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TT was far into the night of the Shortest Day of the disturbed, disastrous, and dismal year, 1870, 

^ But Mb. Punch, the Philosopher, was not meditating on disturbance, disaster, or dismalness. He sat pondering 
on Echpses, with the assistance of Mr. Norman Lookyee*s Elementary Lesson-book, and he had nearly persuaded himself 
that he- partly understood something of the theory of those Phenomena. 

“ The longest time an Eclipse of the Sun can be total at any place is seven minutes,” he read, and he seemed 
to derive comfort from that knowledge, “There has been no total eclipse of the sun in London since 1715,” he went 
on. “ Let 's see, that was the year in which the Northern Lights vainly tried to eclipse the Star of Brunswick.” 

A card was brought in unto him, inscribed 


J^onsieur Helios, 
J^ademoiselle Belene, 


I do not know them ; probably some balloon-refugees from Paris. They are welcome. Show them in.” 

His visitors entered. For a second, he was conscious of a blaze of golden glory, which was succeeded by a silvery 
effulgence, and then the new arrivals ceased to be more brilliant than other people of the world. 

** Delighted,” said Me. Punch, whose imperturbability is proof against Gods and Men. “ How are you, Queen and 
Huntress chaste and fair ? And how are you, my far-darter. Lord of the Unerring Bow ? ” 

Olympian laughter rang musically, and then Diana said, mth the smile that made Endtmion’s dream a Paradise 
“ We have a little performance for the Astronomers to-morrow, and we thought that you might like a Private View.” 

“ Thanks very much,” said Mr. Punch, playfully adopting the affectation of the hour. “ But you will have to put 
the performance off. A vessel, laden with Science, has come to grief- I believe she is called — excuse my naming her,” 
he added, with a sly glance at the lady. ' , 

“ You may name her, Sir,” said Diana, laughing, and tossing her radiant head. Psyche was nothing to me.” 

Lemprieee ” 

“ 0, if you *11 believe Lempeiere, you *11 believe anything,” said Diana. 

“ 1 don't believe anything,” replied Mr. Punch. “ Bat may I offer you terrestrial hospitality ? I fear that I 
am out of nectar and ambrosia.’* 
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“Has not Me. D’Ixion told you tliat we consign such old-fashioned stuff to the sideboard?” said Apollo. 
“ There are some stupid old deities, uncle Neptune for one, who believe in them, as old fogies on earth see luck in 
mince-pies. I *11 have brandy-and-seltzer, and Miss Di will, I dare say, take some maraschino and a cigarette.** 

“ As Byeon says, * There was a light cloud on the Moon,* ** said Me. Punch, handing her a paper of exquisite 
;papiro^es Turc fo7% the gift of the Eussian Ambassador, and marked “ Moscou.’* 

“ This is the way I am going to put him out to-morrow,** said the Goddess, interposing her fair, round face 
between her brother’s and the Philosopher’s. “ You *11 be thirty years older, dear clever boy, before I do it again.** 

“ I daresay it ’s all right, and all very clever,’* said Me. Punch, “ but I want a bit of astrology, not astronomy, 
from y6u. Eaise your voces stellarum, and tell me what’s going to happen in this Sublunary Wale.” 

“ Do you mean to say,” said Diana, reproachfully, “ that, with a grand Eclipse to behold, you care about 

Emperors of Germany, Balloon-Ministers, battles and sieges, broken treaties, and rubbish of that kind ? Who will be 
thinking about them when the next Eclipse happens ? ’ 

“ Goddess excellently bright,” said Me. Punch, with that exquisite tact which combines a compliment with a 
repartee, “ it is a good while since that fire occurred at a certain lady’s house at Ephesus, and yet we tdk of it still.” 

“ DonH talk about that,” said Diana. “ Do you know that the priests who incited that poor mad Eeosteatus 
to bum my temple, cheated him out of his share of the assurance money ? ’* 

“ Their Reverences made a good thing out of that Dis-establishment, eh ? It does them credit. But now, 

news, news, news ! What say the heavenly bodies ? What planet rules the destiny of France, and what is the benefic 

JupiTEE about, and does the violent Maes run retrograde?” 

“ Tell him something,” said Apollo, finishing his B. k S. 

“ Listen I ” said Diana. And leaning down, as erst she leant over her sleeping Shepherd, she whispered. 

But what the Moon said to Punch is laid away in the golden casket of his Memory, and locked with the 
diamond key of his Fidelity. It may be revealed, however, in due season. 

“ By Dad,” said Apollo — 

“ By Jove, you mean, I suppose?” said Me. Punch. 

“ Didn’t I say so ? Diana, my dear, we shall be late. It will never do, after good-naturedly appearing at the 
times predicted, and saving the Astonomers' credit so often, to stultify *em now, and show that they only make flukes. 
Ejss him, and come along, wiB you ? We ought to be in Spain by this time. But I ’ll touch up the fiery-footed 
steeds, and make ’em gallop apace.” 

The salute of Diana was given, and the bright guests were vanishing : 

“ Don’t hurry your show,” cried Me. Punch. ** If the Sun is Eclipsed for ten days, no matter, I will 
enlighten Creation. Here is my 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


IX/TONDAY, June 20. Eaili. Extsselii proposed tliat the Lords should 
iT-L ask Her Majesty to appoint a Commission to inquire into the 
means best fitted to guarantee the securi^ of every part of the Queen’s 
dominions. He thinks that Loei) Gbanville snubs the Colonies. 
Also, he showed his reading, thus : — . 

“ In one of Diitden*s plays a man and his wife came upon the stage, and 
stated that, having loved each other as long as they could, and lived together 
so long aa was pleasant to both, they had determined to separate. But that 
was the immoral sentiment of an immoral poet, and was not a proper guide 
for the colonial policy of this country.” 

We had not heard that the works of "glorious John” had been 
selected as the text-book for the Coloniid Office, but we entirely agree 
with EaeIi Eussbil that the above sentiment is decidedly improper. 
We should not call Dbyeen an " immoral poet,” but a noble writer 
who sometimes^ ceased to beanoet, and stooped to immorality. The 
motion was resisted. Somebo^ has well said that the Commission 
desired by the Earl already exists, and the Commissioners are known 
as Her Majesty’s Government, Einally, after a pleasing little debate, 
which ended in time to enable the Peers to dress for "a late 8” 
dinner (as JLothair says), the proposal was withdrawn. 

Sm H. Hoabe asked Mb. Atbion to state "with his usual 
courtesy,” what he meant to do about that unforininate Kensington 
Eoad. Mb. Axbion promised the courtesy and the exulanatiou on 
another evening. We may as well say that he redeemed ^ promise, 
and g^es up the plan. Hence leam a lesson., What all the sarcasms 
and violences of political opponents failed to obtain from the right 
honourable gentleman was thus gained by Mr. Funch^s exquisitely 
but perfectly irresistible Eepresentation of the undesirableness 
of Mb. Atbton’s course. 

Doctob Denison, as we may now call him, apprised the House that 
be had been invited to go to Oauord, to receive from the new ChanceHor, 
Lobd Saxisbubt, the degree of D.C.L. He requested a brief holiday 
lor that purpose. Mb. Gladstone and Mb, Disbaeli begged that he ^ 
would go, and might have sung from Coa: and Box — 

« Saying, ‘Dear Sir, you 'll oblige us and honour us, 

If you '11 accept this as your ” 

It was therefore arranged that Mb. Dodson should dispel the Fogs 


of debate, while the Steaxeb went to hear himself addressed in very 
choice ancient Italian. 

Education-Obstruction was then resumed. Mb. Eichabd, rising 
from Mb. Bbioht’s seat in old days, but not rising to the level of the 
argument, as Mb. Bmght would have done, placed himself in antago- 
nism to the Government, and moved an Amendment, to the effect that 
Grants to the present Denominational Schools should not be 
increased, 

Attendance should be evenrwhere compulsory, 

Eehgioxis instruction should be supplied by voluntary subscription. 

Now, on this sectarian Amendment the House debated this night, 
and GSLiT^uesday, Thursday ^tsAFriday. But Mr. Fmch^ having embodSed 
bis idea of the whole business in a Cartoon so suggestive and so subtle, 
that while the simplest mind can comprehend it, the profoundest must 
admire it, has no intention of wasting typography upon a reswnd of the 
hundred-times-urged arguments. He records his approval of Sib 
John Paeington’s sentiments. That gentleman declared that he 
would support the Bill in two ways— by his vote, and by not occupying 
precious time with long speeches. Mb. Eobsteb announced that 
Government had come to the end of their concessions. On those who 
delayed the Bill should rest the responsibility. Admirable was one of 
Mb. Eobsteb’s sentences,’? and it told. " It is not of the poor tittle 
children that we are thinking P In the course of debating, Lobd E. j 
Montagu said that the DenominationaHsts lost more than they gained, 
hut that they wished to settle the question, Mb. Dixon, of the 
League, complaiued that he and his friends were attacked, for they 
were tne ((quietest people in the House, and seldom spoke, but 
represented a great mass of opinion outside. Mb. Henlet, out in no 
bigoted way, stood up for*' the Catechism, as teaching the ^eat truths 
dear to almost all. 

On the last night, there was some good speaking by Mb. Muihiella, 
who asked how spiritual instruction was to be refused unless we 
withheld Milton and other religious poets from the schools; 
Mb. W. H. Smith declaring, from Ms large personal knowle^e, that 
the artisan dass was hostile to the exclusion of religion ; Mb. Walieb 
confirmed that testimony, and believed the Bill a wise one, because 
tentative ; Mb. Hobsman galloped over everybody, but himseE came 
a moral cropper, and Mb. Gladstone finished with a fine and vigorous 
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answer to all antagonists -the result being that the Seculars went out 
only 60, and the united Conservatives and Liberals 421. Mb. Richabd’s 
defeat is a matter for much congratulation as Mr, Fmch can offer 
on this subject, while disputants block the child’s way to school. 

Tuesday, Mb. Soimbbset Beaumont (Wakefield) proposed that no 
Bishops, hereafter to be consecrated, should sit in the House of Lords. 
Needless to say that a motion of this kind brought out some smart and 
sharp sayings from the enemies of the Mitre. But Mb. Gladstone rose 
up and executed judgment upon them. He thought that the presence 
of the Prelates in the House of Lords was very valuable, for they were 
men who had risen by their merits. He reviewed episcopal history, 
and showed that the Bishops, though they might often have been 
wrong, had manifested independence and a readiness to suffer for 
principle : — 

‘‘ Abchbishop Laud went gallantly to the scafibld, and no man, I believe, 
ever behaved better upon it. Every Bishop of the Church of England took 
contentedly the spoiling of his goods, and in that respect proved himself to he 
a successor of the Apostles. What happened in the reign of James the 
Second, when the Bishops made themselves the leaders of the people on 
behalf of liberty and law? {Jcud cheers,) What happened in the reign of 
.j William the Thied, when a large number of Bishops— wrongly as I thiuk, 
hut with spirit, independence, and disinterestedness, and because of the 
scruples which they entertained as to the title of the King to the Crown— 

; abandoned their temporal advantages, and descended into obscurity, if not 
' beggary? {cheers.) Let us do justice in this matter. The Bishops of the 
Church of England may have their faults — no doubt they have, like every 
other body of men — but they have eminently been a body distinguished by 
independence «ind regard for character." 

Contrary to hia custom (not that he binds himself by Bie faintest rule) 
** Disposing men and things His Own Majestic Way.” 

Mr, Tmch quotes the above passage, and requests that all anti- 
Gladstonian Clergymen will read it aloud to their families on Sunday 
next, at breakfast, and without note or comment,” save what may be 
silently made by conscience. 

Mb. Beaumont said that he was a supporter, not qnly of Mb. | 
Gladstone but of Mb. Bbight, who had used exceeding strong lan- 
guage condemnatory of the presence of Bishops in the House of Lords. 
He regretted, especially ”this week,” the absence of” our diatin- 
guiabed leader.” The motion was rejected by 158 to 102. 

Mb. Gilpin made complaint of the late hours kept by the House. 
One Member said that such hours were all very well for bachelors who 
had no home-charms to attract them. Another very properly said that 
able and leading politicians used to accept dinner invitations for Wed- 
nesdays and Saturdays only—now the rule seemed to be to accept 
whatever invitations were given, and throw the House over, until ten 
or eleven. These be truths. Mb. Gladstone thought no rule could 
well be made, but promised to try not to bring on ” opposed ” business 
- after 12 30. The House divided twice, and then Mb. Gilpin withdrew 
his motion. But more must be heard on the subject. It is nonsense 
to say that it is the business of Parliament and not of the public. It is 
. because the business of the public cannot be done well in what a 
Member (recollecting Nanty Ewabt, perhaps) called the Small Hours, 

. that we wish it done in the great, ones. Nothing but dancing, flirting, 
and eating lobster-salad can be performed well after midnight, and even 
those things had best be let alone, especially the last. 

Wednesday, The only matter of interest was a Bill for doing' a little 
justice to the Medical Men who look after the poor. Hb. Bbadt said 
that these gentlemen were liable to be called out at any hour of the day 
or night, to go great distances, in all weathers, for a remuneration 
which he justly described as truly disgraceful to those who tender it. 
So will 'everybody say when told that in 239 Unions the average 
monthly pay of the doctor is from eightpence to three shillings a case, 
and in 384 from three shillings to seven shillings a case. This bill is 
to provide a superannuation scheme, enabling the Unions to give the 
retmn^ medical man a small allowance. He gets less, said Mb. Muntz, 
for attending a large district than Members pay their butlers. Yet he 
voted against the Bill, as did 27 others, but there were 139 for it. 

Sib (Iboboe Jenkinson wants to establish a Court of Appeal in the 
case of Capital Sentences, but his plan was declared by the Attobnet- 
Genbbal to be ill-considered, and it was withdrawn. Mb. Bkucb 
defended himself for having reprieved a murderer who was so curiously 
constructed that his execution by the cord would have been difficult, 
and said that the commutation had been made to avoid a public 
scandal, and had nothing to do with the pain^which carrying out the 
sentence might have caused to the assassin.* 

Thatrsda^, The House of Lords was crammed with Peers, anxious to 
debate oT hear debalies on the Irish Land Bill. But as Mr, FyaieKs 
readers have probably heard as much as they desire to hear of the 
del^iL of this Bill, it shall suffice to say that (new Load O’Haqan, 
Irish Chancellor, having taken his seat, with graceful compliment from 
Grace of Richmond) a variety of Opporition Am^dments )vere put, 
discussed;, carried against Government. They may be. deaenbed 
as having been made in the Landlord interest, and as some of them are 


opposed to the principle of the Bill, Mr, Fmch may assume that his 
friend, Mb. Gladstone, will find some means of convincing the Peers 
that his scheme may be best left intact. Lobd O’Hagan lost no time 
in making his maiden speech in the Upper Chamber, supporting the 
BUI, and thanking “ a noble nation ” for attempting the reparation of 
wrong. 

But what is life without fun ? Lobd Olancabtt proposed that no 
compensation should be given to an evicted tenant who had exhibited 
to his neighbours an example of habitual drunkenness, vice, or misde- 
meanour. But Lord Salisbuby was sarcastic on this attempt to make 
Irishmen virtuous through the agency of draining and fencing, and 
inquired whether the judges would have to take into consideration the 
question whether the tenant had paid such attention to his neighbour’s 
wife as should attract the unfavourable notice of Lobd Penzance. 
The remarkable proposal was withdrawn. 

Punch has said how the Commons were occupied, but must add his 
tribute to Sir R. Knightley, who declared, pityingly, that Mr. Glad- 
stone laboured like a galley-slave at the oar— trusted he would have 
stamina to carry him through the Session, but added that if the 
Premier succumbed, it might be recorded on Ms tomb that he was, 
like Actseon (can Sir R. K. have looked into that legend lately ?) torn 
to pieces by his own dogs. 

Punch was pleased with Mb. Peteb Taylob, the other day, for 
agitating in favour of making the Reporters more comfortable. But 
why won’t he keep in our good books ? Why did he say that the 
Gun-Tax was intended to deprive the People of Arms ? If this meant 
anything, it meant that the People might want arms to shoot at the 
Executive. Now, Mr. Taylob, is there any use in such nonsense P 
By the way, the Licence is reduced to ten shillings. 

Friday. The Lords disported themselves with the Irish Land Bill 
much as on the previous night, and Mr, Punch refers to the words in 
which he has described the former proceedings as exactly descriptive of 
the latter also. Lord Salisbury compendiously stated the principle 
of the Bill as being that ”it is better to pay compensation than to be 
shot,” and Lord Granville thanked the Chancellor of Oxford 
for putting his..di^reeable things into epigrammatic form, instead of 
saying them in a, diffuse manner. Lord Granville’s ingenious cour- 
tesy could not be better illustrated than in such a compliment. The 
Lord Chancellor hinted at pettifogging alterations, and this aggra- 
vated the Dure of Richmond, who indignantly denied that he was 
inclined to pettifoggery. Many noble Conservatives would not obey 
their nominal leader, and divided against Mm as weE as against 
Government, 

Mr. Punch has already stated what 'happened in ^the Commons, and 
only adds that Mr. Mundella, in alluding to Mb. Bbight, quoted the 
Laureate’s exquisite little lyric— 

“ 0 for the touch of a vanished hand ! 

And the sound of a voice that is still ! " - 

W'hich quotation was ” poetically pretty, but historically false,” as 
Gilbert A’Becott wrote. Mr, Punch rejoices to know that Mb. 
Bkiget’s hand probably holds a very good cigar, and that Ms voice is 
still— as fine as ever. Eor which relief much thanks to ” the Monster 
Head of Orme,” and the demesnes that there adjacent Ke. 


FOOLS AND THEIR MONEY, ETC. 

“ The Law Lords were yesterday occupied in .hearing arguments m a cause 
which has already come before two tribunals in Scotland, and is npw brought 
on as an appeal before their Lordships’ House. The question at issue affects 
the ownership of a triangular piece of ground, about eight square yards in 
extent, and estimatel to be worth about 5s. The Lord Chancellor’s 
attendance was required at a Cabinet Council, hut Lords Chelmsford, 
■Westbury, and Colonsat sat to hear the case, in which, amongst other 
counsel, the Lord Advocate of Scotland, Sra Botjndell Palmer, and 
Mr. Mellisb are engaged."— News. 

After reading the above highly instructive paragraph, which is not 
taken from a work of fiction, describing the habits and. practices of an 
imaginary nation, but from a newspaper informing its readers of what 
goes on in this advancing country and in these enlightened times, 
can any perplexed Paterfamilias, puzzled to know what he shall do 
with his numerous sons, hesitate for a single moment to bring them all 
up to the lucrative profession of the law ? 


Oxford and Origin of Species. 

The Universiiy of Oxford has evinced liberality m'’offermg Mb. 
Pabwin, who is a Cambridge man, and a scientific naturalist, the 
honorary degree of D.C.L. They. might have proposed to create the 
great Doctor of Development a D.D., which, of course, nobody could 
suppose to mean Doctor of Divinity. 

A “Dolly Shop.”— Cbemeb’s. 
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THE BOOMPJE PAPERS. 


Being the Bapers of the Bootnpje collected hy its Becretary, 
For further particidars see the present Series, 


PEEFATIAL. 

> all and singular, 
individnallyandcol- 
lectirely, Boompje ! 

The history of the 
Boompje Club re- 
sembles that of most 
other great flou- 
rishing institutions. 
It has been develop- 
ed successMy out 
of small beginnings. 

Such remarks as 
appear _ here are 
made in my capa- 
city of Secretary, 
and on my ovm i>er- 
sonal responsibility. 

* sn ^ ^ 

No man is a 
Boompje idl at 
once. 

This must be 
borne in mind, be- 
cause we didn’t, as 
a Club, begin by 
being Boompjes. 

. We, as it were, 

awoke one morning in a new country to find ourselves Boompjes. 

One of our party— we stated as a party and continued as a Club — 
looked out of the Hotel window at Rotterdam, by the river-side, and 
says he, gravely, 

^ Do you know where we are? ” There was a pause, and he con- 
tinued, “ We are on the Boompje.” 

Thereupon somebody said, ‘‘ Let us be Boompjes,” and somebody 
else said, " Let ’s,” and the motion was carried mm, con, 

[On investigation we found he was right. We were on the Boompje. 
" The steamers,” said our friend, appealing to the infallible Murray, 
** land their passengers on the fine quay called the Boompje.” ^ ^ ^ 

The philosopher Batle ended Ids days in one of the houses on the 
Boompje.” This was enough.] 

W e find (so runs the exmct from the Boomijje diary of that memo- 
rable day that we have hitherto been Boompjes without knowing it. 
This is evident on examining Boompje principles. 

Boompje Brindples, 

Bxamples, — ^To say at ten a,m. “ I’m off! ” and to he off to Anywhere 
(America, for example), before eleven, is to act upon Boompje principles. 

A man may act on Boompje principles, unconsciously, and without j 
being a member of the society, as that gentleman did, who marched up 
and down hm room for one hour and a quarter, overhead, while I was 
trying to write the first stanzas of my poem. The lisherman of Scheeen- 1 
ingen, I had begun :-r‘ 

It was a Fisher of Schevening, 

Who went out in the evening, 

but at this point one of our party (the names" will be given soon) 
knocked at the door, on Boompje principles (e.s., he did it so sud- 
denly that I started up — ^boompje’d — ^from my chair), and informed 
me, when I asked him “if it wasn’t pretty,” that ^'evening wasn’t a 
rhyme to Schevening^^ because Schevening was pronounced Skayven- 
ing : ” and then, having only come in to ask me what time it was 
(which I couldn’t tell hun), he walked out also, on Boompje principles, 
Le,, banging the door violently. So, when I set to work again, I saw 
no prospect of a rhyme to Schevening, as pronounced, unless the poem 
could be supposed to be written by an Irishman, who would pronounce 
“evening ” as “ awening,” which 1 rejected, after dashing it off on one 
Boompje impulsive principle, and tearing up the paper on another. 

It was a Fisher of Schevening 
Whose .... ravening. 

Something about “ hunger ” here. On second thoughts it occurred 
to me, that if you could talk of “ stabling a horse,” why couldn’t a 
poet speak of “havenin^ a boat? ” 

“ Oho I ” I cried, inspired, “the Boompje ! 1 ” and forthwith wrote 
A Fisherman of Schevening 
Hk little boat was havening. 

When 

And here the man above began to walk about. Then there came a 


btoging of doors in the passage ; then a creaking of a door, some- 
where, at intervals. So that when the man didn’t walk, the doors 
banged ; when the doors didn’t banged, the door craked ; and when. I 
was gomg to ring my bell violently, and say to the waiter, “For 

Helens sake, stop this inf the noises ceased, and, passing my 

hand through my hair, I ouce more set myself to find line No. 3 for 

A Fisherman of Schevening, 

His little boat was havening, 

( a storm 
When-j a bell 
( a— a — 

Arrival of a party, and “would T mind letting a lady see the rooms ? ” 
Wrth pleasure : I’m going out. On with hat ; off with self. Boompje ! 

Coming to think of it, I don’t know anything more remarkable than 
the way in which we suddenly struck on the title. Came down, as it 
were, whop upon it, Boompje ! 

It’s a wonderful word, Boompje ! ! If any one doubts me, let him 
try it as applicable to all sorts of occasions. 

You talk of your acquaintance, the Duke of IJps’hire, as “Upshire ” 
or ** old UppY,” after being introduced to him, and saying good-bye to 
him at the comer of a street. This is Boompje. 

You rise in the morning ; out of bed at last. Boompje 1 

You bound along the pavement, buoyant, light-hearted, and happy. 
Boompje ! _ 

See the rollicking carelessness 6f the portcws in dealing with your 
portmanteau and trunks Dover and Calais. Boompje principles, 
Boompje I 

You are sad, despondent, and depressed. B-o-o-m^-^e. 

You are Tip again, Boon^je ! ! 

You go out for a ride, in Rotton Row, on a taf^teseoihe charger, 
at so much an hour, and tell a friend that you are trying a horse with 
a view to purchase. Boompje I Boompje ! 

You have all your electro-j^ate out and sfter too (if for a leg of 

mutton and potatoes. Boompj e I 

^ In short, n the intelligent reader will but give his mind to it, and 
just try the Word on enoery possible occasion, he will find it not only 
suitable, but exactly appropriate to all possible occasions. 

In short, Boompje is everywhere in some form or another. In due 
course, as we proceed, I will give you the Hymn of the Boompjes. ' 

NOTE POST-PBEEATIAIi, 

The mystery or secret of the Boompje Association lies in the 
mode of pronouncing or giving effect to the word Boompje. It is two 
syllables ; the first (it is scarcely necessary to add) being Boomp, while 
the second (it is important to notice) iaje. All that the present writer is 
at liberty to say on this subject; to those whose destiny has not as yet 
led them to be Boompjes, is, that something of the force of the words 
may be gathered by coming do wn heavily, as it were, on the first, namely, 
the Boomp, and coming up, lightly and sharply, on the je, Boomp on 
one side of an ordinary see-saw, and Je on the other, will convey some 
idea of this mysterious word to the uninitiated. In any case the Je is 
to be Je up. Allens ! 

THE TOT7B COMMENCES. 

The Boompje Party prior to Boompjdsm, 

One morning Bund comes to me and says, I want to make a party 
to go abroad.” As a commencement, we went out for a walk together, 
and called on Maitllie, the eminent artist, who had just finished his 
great picture of Home Again— (subject ; a young cavalier has rushed 
into an Elizabethan drawing-room to meet his wife or somebody — repre- 
sented by nobody being there— and through the door, which in his 
haste he has left open, are seen five interiors in perspective, one after 
the other, with the hall-door open in the distance, and a very little 
perspective man taking down a very little perspective portmanteau 
from a little perspective coach— sold for something over four figures, 
on the honour of a Boompje)— and was anxious to get away for a holi- 
day. *‘Now,” says Btjnd, who is an enthusiastic musician, and an 
amateur of the violoncello, “ Here ’s the p^y : Painting, Music, and 
Literature.” I was “Literature,” and deputed to keep a diary. 
Somebody suggested that Thee wasn’t “company,” and while we 
were debating this pointy enters to tis Dicky (jooch. “ Look heirfe,” 
says he, “ you fellars : if I come with you,” making it a favour^ “I nmt 
be back in ten days, because of the London season.” 

This being an imputation upon our social status, we all asserted that 
not only must we be back in that time or less, but that we experienced 
the utmost difficulty in tearing ourselves away from the crowds of 
parties, balls, concerts, teas, drums, &c., to which wc had been invited ' 
at the rate of five a day for the next two months. (Boompie 1) 

\BQomme Gooch had managed (I afterwards discovered) wiih 
some difficulty to get an invitation for a private operatic perfermance 
at the house of somebody whom he dubL’rknow,' and this reprcs^ted 
Us engagements for the season. But a genuine Boompje of Londnn 
Society would rather die than own such a melancholy fact.] ' • 

\ I 1,^, r -T,. ^ <1 I.ir.itihgiifiii 
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CLIMAX. 


Wtsi/ul JSenedicJt, '* That ’s a Healthy Lad of yours, my Friend I ” 

JBob Qmv&rful, Yes, he 's a Fine Boy, Sib — as Fine a Boy as ever you See in all yer born Days, bless his Little 
’Art ! And that ain’t all, neither \ he ’s the most Generous-’ Artedbst little Chap in the *olb World, and the Bbatbst, 

AND AfFECTIONATBST, LET ALONE BEIN’ THE BlGGEST AND THE ’AnSOMEST, BuT, Lor’ BLESS YER, MASTER ! WRT^ WE'VE GOT 

ANomsR Little Csae at 'Ome as this one ^ebs Am'T EVEur so muos as a Patch ufoh! Am*T we, Polly?” 


WICKED WASTE. 

Everybody knom Horace Walpole’s receipt for dressing a 
cucumber. “Buy it, wash it, slice it, add oil, pinegar, and pepper— 
and then fling it out of the ’windows.” 

Onr mifitary anthoritifes seem to have adopted a similar rule for 
dealing; with our soldiers^ in the late hot weather. It is true that a 
fnU private costs a good deal morp than a cucumber. But the full 
private is among the human fruits of civilization what the cucumber is 
amongvegetables— one of the most costly. He is said to cost John 
Bull, on an average, £100 a year,— taking him .with his appurtenances, 
the extensive and expensive machinery for buying, washing, slicing, 
oiling, vinegaring, and peppering him. 

Tms expensive and wonderful product, in his shiny shako, tight 
stock, close-buttoned coarse woollen tunic and trousers, contract boots 
and belts, with bis sixty-ponnd load of great-coa^ mess-tin, knapsack, 
rifle and cartouche-box, we set to execute long marches of firom' twelve 
roads, in the fuD beat of the hottest * sun 




Kingston, and died at twenty minutes past ten o’clock the same night.' The 
94th Regiment had not marched more than three miles on the way from 
Guildford when a corporal fell from sunstroke and died at eight o’clock the 
same evening, . The marches were made in heavy marching order .... On 
the Tuesday’s march of the same detachments of the 9th and 10th Regiments, 
from Warley to West Ham, a sergeant fell out from the effects of the sun, who 
is since reported to have died.” 


allowc!^ 




the weaker fall out ; the weakest drop and die. 

If that isnft flinging the cucumber out of window, what is it ? 

Yet this is what our sapient ’’military authorities ^’ have been doing 
last week. We read in the Globe : — 

‘’On Wednesday last, which was one of the hottest days we have had for 
years, the head-guarteis of the 2iid battalion of the 9th Regiment, with the 
dej)ot of the 2nd oattaliozi of the 10th Regiment, marched from West Ham to 
KifigstOtt-on-Thames ; and on the same day the 94th Regiment marched from 
Guildford to Aldershot. The distances were not unusually long— nineteen 
miles in one case, and about eleven in the other— so that they might easily 
have been accomplished, in the latter case, either between four and nine 
o’clock in the morning, or between the same hours in the evening ; and in the 
former case, the distance mmht, without inoonveniencd, have been divided 
between those periods. . . . ’Private Maloney, 9th Regiment, fell on reaching 


fling his costly cucumbers out of the window in this Way. 

OLD ENGLISH SONG AND SUMMER. 

Sing- 0 the weather and the crops 1 
With a ’mather, woo*t ? and a way, gee wo ! 

A shower were pearls and golden drops 
To the husbandmen, by my faith, I trow. 

But Swithun 'irill anon be here ; 

It will come down then, or it may before ; 

Old ale is better than table beer ; 

And there rainethno rain but it aye doth pour. 

In harvest time an skies be wet. 

So there sprout no grain, why the com may swell ; 
Drought never bred dearth in England yet ; 

And the best of all burdens is dmg, dong, bell ! 

Cabman’s duest Law. 

If IIr. Haddan’s Alphabetical System of Progression ever becomes 
the Law of the Metropolis,'. Cabbies *will Imve to mind their P’s and 
Q’s. 






Me. Puhch {to Bull A. 1). " YES, IT ’S ALL VERY WELL TO SAY, ‘ GO TO SCHOOL I • HOW ABE THEY TO GO TO SCHOOL WITH THOSE TBOELE 

QUARRELLING IN THE DOORWAY? WHY DON’T YOU MAKE ’EM ‘MOVE ON’P” 
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NOTES EROM THE LAZY CLUB. (JUNE/1870.) 

75® m He Hade, This is tie weather any one would sign thirty-nine 
articles, or forty. 

Should like to be in a Stalactite Cavern with dripping wells all abont. 
Apropos, should now like to be the Bishop of Bath and Wells. 

By the way, he would have been the proper President of the Pan- 
Anglican Synod. 

80® in the shade. Did I ever know anything like it ? 

Yes. What? Eaul Rttsseu. in the Upper House ; 80 in the shade. 


MANNING THE SHIP. 

Iir the debate on the Gun Licence Bill, when— 

“ Mn. Henley inquired 'who was to pay for arms, such as muskets, &c., 
carried in a vessel. 

“ The Chancellor op the Exchequer said that he had often heard of a 
man being termed a chosen vessel, but never of a vessel being termed a man. 
However, the Government would look seriously into the question.” 

Suppose, on looking seriously into the question, the Government 
should discover a “ man-of-war ? ” What woiild Bright Bob say then ? 


If I had any floating capital, I would speculate in Swimming Baths. 

^ ^ ^ 

What does Q. C. stand for ? 

Eh ? Why Q, (7amber, of course, in this weather. 


ATTRACTIVE THEATRICAL ADVERTISEMENT. 

Dueino the present Oppressive Heat the Theatre will be ICED. 

Private Refrigerators, to hold four persons, three guineas. Some 
Eresh Air by the Orchestra every half hour. 

The Performances will commence with the Earce of 
COOL AS A CUCXmBER. 

After which the Romantic Drama entitled 

THH SBA OF IGF: 

To conclude with the Laughable Afterpiece called 
NOTHING to wear. 

No Cookery Book. 

In a list of new publications a work is announced, bearing the rather 
.startling title of Bits About Babies, The bits, however, to which this 
book relates are only bits of anecdote and information, and they con- 
stitute a repast intended for Mothers, and not for Ogres. It is not 
.superfluous to notify this explanation in these days of Baby Eaiming. 

A “ Mieacle Plat ” in Eng^land would probably be one not “taken 
from a French or German original.” 


Our Ritualist Poor Relations. 

A Meeting under the presidency of the Duke oe Marlboeotth 
was held at Willis’s Rooms the other evening to discuss “ The Future 
I of the Church of England.” With regard to that future little clair- 
voyance much to be reued on was manifested by any of the speakers ; 
but a Mb. Antonio Beadt said something remarkable. He observed 
that “ the Church had driven out the masses, and was now ouly the 
I Church of the privileged few.” There are masses and masses, and, ' 
simulating the latter, mock-masses. It is to be wished the Church of 
England would drive out these masses, and the mimes who celebrate 
them, 

T7n Mot de Madame Ramsbotham. 

Mks. Ramsbotham (Mbs. Malateop’s friend) was much grieved 
about the fire at Pera. Recounting the details to a friend, she said, 

“ You will be glad to hear that though the British Consul lost almost 
everything, he managed to save his anchovies.” It turned out that she 
meant the Archives. 

More Fever than Fodder* 

A Physician advertises a book on “ Hay Fever.” This work has 
I run to a skth edition. Hence it would seem that Hay Fever is a pre- 
valent complaint. But has not that disease been named in a mistaken 
idea of its eause. The fever may be raging just now; but where is 
the hay ? 

POETB ANB WHISKEY. 

We hear that in the event of the noble Fenians liberating trampled 
Ireland from the galling yoke of the atrocious Saxon, the Sultan oe 
Turkey is to be asked to become Sovereign of Hibernia. The reason 
(not bad for an Irish one) is that he is the Paddy Shah. 
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SELF-DENIAL IN EXCELSIS^ 

Civiliom . “ Abb thbkb kabt Ibish in toto Cobps ! ” 

Private O’ Flanagan. “Is it Oieise tb Make ? Soeba the Oke ot thim 

WOTOD BE AXLOWED IK THE EUMINT 1 ” 


OXFORD COMMEMORATION, 1870 . 

When Oxford of late to elect began. 

The whole of our iatellectual clan 
ThoQght Salisbury far the most suitable man 
The Chancellor’s chair for filling ; 

And high were the hopes of the Dons that he. 

And nobody else, might Chancellor be ; 

And great was their sober, donnish glee 
When he answered, “Markis is Tmling,** 

The hour has come and the man is here ; 

The graye, grey city gives him a cheer. 

Discarding entirely her old, austere. 

Conventional way of behaving; 

The trees are vocal to give him thanks. 

Presenting their arms as he passes their ranks*; 

And Isis jumps up to peep over her banks. 

Where all her flags are waving. 

At first there are hints of a rainy day ; 

But the clouds in compliment clear away. 

When they find that he really means to stay. 

And has reached his destination ; 

And so he can sit at the river-side. 

Where the eight-oared galleys past him glide ; 

And Alma Mater presents him with pride 
To her fioating population. 

Now Music is master ; and every throat 
Possessed of a single singable note 
Trolls out all the songs that its owner can quote, ' 
Whether Shakspearb’s, Milton’s, or Herrick’s ; 
Old Oxford behaves like a crazy thing : 

The domes go dancing round in a ring ; 

The very spires are beginning to sing. 

And *'the High” has gone into hysterica. 

To-day each College, to share its glee. 

Has invited a country-cousin to tea ; 

(Or something stronger it perhaps may be. 

As Allsopp, Bass, or Burton ;) 

All Souls’ and Abingdon look quite grand ; 

And Woodstock and Worcester are hand-in-hand ; 
While Ifiiey and Oriel take their stand 
Next door to Sandford and Merton. 

“The Com’* sends up a resounding roar 
It has not been so trodden on ever before ; 

Then into “the Broad” the multitudes pour 
And vainly to make their way try. 

The people with tickets, by tens and twelves. 

Crowd round “the Sheldonian”— lucky elves ! 

Where “the Heads ” on the railings are nodding them- 
selves,— 

Those great Idola Theatric 


CANDID EEACTIONISTS. 

Tjece Absolutists of Spain appear to have taken a leaf out of the book of Bis- 
marck; an open leaf, with their intentions inscribed thereon in large letters. 
According to a recent telegram from Madrid 

The Central Carlist Junta have concluded the discussion of the manifesto which is 
shortly to he issued. A great majority voted for religious intolerance, and a majority of two 
approved the re-establishment of the Inquisition.*' 

Ha ha! This is at all events fair and abovehoard; there is no hypocrisy in 
such a candid avowal. It is precisely in the Prussian Minister’s style ; but no 
less in that of another personage, whom Spanish Carlists are more likely to have 
copied than to have imitated Bismarck; namely the Pope. They, in fact, boldly 
proclaim themselves resolved to reduce the principles of the Syllabus to practice 
if they can. Have the Jesuits and their set adopted a policy of plain-speaking P 
They must be very confident indeed that they are going in to win, saymg what 
they mean in the way they have taken to do ; as it were, inviting their adversaries, 
with a manliness quite British, to shake bauds before engaging in a regular 
stand-up fight. Honour, therefore, to the sons of I&natius Loyola, if not exactly 
successl 


£qiial to tlie Occasion. 

It is announced that our Tennyson has expressed a wish to go with one of the 
parties about to be despatched by the Eoyai, and Boyal Astronomical Societies 
to Gibraltar, Sicily, and Algiers in December next, to observe the totid eclipse of 
the sun. Let us hope the Laureate will be enabled to carry this wish out. We 
shall be sure to have a grand account of a phenomenon displayed by the sun 
from a witness specially qumified to describe it by having already achieved the kind 
of renown peculiar to tnose who are famous as Fhcebo digm locuii. 


Let us take one look at the scene inside,^ 

And mark how, proud with an honest pride. 

The Chancellor stands, and his brilliant bride. 

Two highly-gifted creatures ! 

The Undergraduates, might and main,^ 

Are cheering them both, again and again ; 

And nobody thinks of Salisbury Plain 
As he looks on the lady’s features. 

And then they must needs give new Degrees ! 

(There were 80, at least, in the shade of the trees !) 
And the ruthless robes made a mocking breeze 
When the wearers came to don them ; 

Por all the new Doctors^ of course, received 
The scarlet gown, all cnmson-sleeved ; 

And they "bore their blushing honour,” and grieved 
To find it so “ thick upon them.” 

Then the Chancellor flies, with unfailing powers. 
To dinners and dances, to fetes and flowers. 

And, at last, to secure a few sleep-stilled hours 
At “ Omnium Animamm ; ” 

But first, with a patience nearly sublime. 

He hears Bssays in prose and Addresses in rhyme. 
And an “ Ode/’ adapted in tune and time 
To the special “ Use of Sarum.” 

####** 

Commemoration ’s tints have fled. 

And the towers of Oxford look dusky and dead ; 
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We can’t be siire this is what they sai^, 

But at least it ’s what they all meant : 

** ’Twould be the best thing that codd well befal. 
If it took ten years one man to instal ; 

If ij^is weren’t the ‘Installation ’ at alb 
But only the first instalment.” 


BIG BEN IN DANGER. 

CE Westminster 
Clock Tower has 
all but been burned 
down I Big Ben, 
and his appurten- 
ant clock—or Den- 
ison’s Clock and 
his appurtenant 
Big Ben— which- 
ever is the major, 
and whichever the 
mmor~]iB.7e all but 
fallen a prey to 
the destructive ele- 
ment, which might, 
indeed, have licked 
its lips over such 
a meal— to say no- 
thing of their costly 
case, Mr. Barbt’s 
campanile 1 It 
seems we keep four 
tons of loose cocoa- 
nut fibre under the 
bell and clock, to 
deaden the fall of 
the weights, in case 
any of them should 
take it into its 'head— if leaden weights heme heads, as men’s heads 
have leaden weights— to come crashing down. 

This seems certainly the remotest danger to provide "against we 
ever heard of. Are we to understand that clock-weights and works 
are in the habit of thus unhooking themselves ? or is it a vagary pecu- 
liar to such weights and works m the Westminster Clock Tower— a 
result, perhaps, of their unsettled habits, resulting from the disturb- 
ances of which that bell and clock have been the occasion and object. 

On the whole, and looking at the matter as an outsider, it strikes 
Mr, Funch that the danger of fire from four tons of loose cocoa-nut 
fibre, stored close to heated flues, and, even without them, liable to 
smoulder and burst into flame at anytime from the “dottle” of a work- 
man’s pipe, or an attendant’s tread upon a loose lucifer— to say nothing 
of the possible incendiary consequences of Mr. Denison’s un-official, 
and Mr. Ayrton’s official, connection with the clock — is far more 
serious than that of any possible damage either to the clock-weights or 
the campanile, from the former taking it into their head to jump off 
their suspenders, and crash through the floors of the latter. 

Considering— as the Brench say in their exposes de the heats 

which the Westminster Palace has engendered among its architects, 
clockmakers, amateur and professional ventilation doctors. Commis- 
sioners of Works, aesthetic Members of Parliament, and all connected 
with it, in any degree however remote ; 

Considering Mr. Barry’s probable [frame of mind under his late 
treatment by Mr. Ayrton ; 

Considering Mr. Ayrton’s power of heating to a red ,heat the 
tempers of all he comes in contact with ; 

Considering the late hours the House has" been keeping, and the 
generally exasperated and desperate state of the minds of Ministers and 
Members from excessive and unprofitable talk ; 

Considering more particularly the Education Debates and the Irish 
Land Bill, and the amount of highly combustible material thereby 
accumulated iu the minds. of classes so excitable as Archdeacon 
Denison and other High Church divines, determined dissenters, 
Irish agitators, and Irish landlords ; 

It seems to Mr, Funch that special precautions against fire ought at 
' this moment to be taken in the Palace at Westminster. 

“There is no smoke without fire” is a wholesome proverb. 

Think of the immense quantity of smoke which has been lately raised 
iu both Houses round the two questions of Irish Land ;Tenure and 
National Education, and it will at once be admitted that the fire* 

, cannot, in fact, be far off. 

It is FuncFs proud privilege to roast members of the Legislature ; 
but he does not wish to employ for that useful purpose the means 
which, according to Charles Lamb, the Chinese employed for roasting 
pigs— burning down the building which contained them. Eor pigs this 
I process was costly: for Members of Parliament it would be ruinous. 


Dear Punch, 

I HAVE not been able to visit the Academy this year. So 
much the worse for the Academy. But as Fmch and England expect 
every man to do his Academy, I have procured a Catalogue from a 
friend, and have selected certain numbers, which I now give your 
readers, with the way iu which the subjects ought to have been treated, 
and would have been, had I manipulated them. Should your readers, 
on seeing the pictures, be disappointed, having expected greater things 
from my notice, that is not my fault, but their, and the artists’, mis- 
fortune. lours,, artiistically, 

Aeter-Blow. 

SELECTIONS AS THEY OUGHT TO BE. 

4. Rebec Player. Man playing on a Rebec. 

6. Bruit. WiUiam of Orange. 

7. Study of an Arab. An Arab in his study writing the Arabian 

Nights. 

13. Cupid’s Ambassador. Portrait of Mr. Love,‘^the celebrated 
Ventriloquist. 

18, A Capri Mother. A mother cap’ring. 

24. The After-Glow. Portrait of a gentleman after a cold bath. 

25. The Village VioUnist- Should nave spelt it the WiUage Wio- 

linist. Subject, “ The cat and the fiddle.” 

28. The Nun. Portrait of Nobody. 

46. The Worsted Winder. A winder with all its'p^es“smashed. 
51. Craft and Confidence. A fat man going out in the slightest 
possible outrigger. 

55. Children’s Heads. Exhibited by Order of the Queen. Should 
have called them Queen’s heads. 

58. The Haunt of Diana. [Diana was the daughter of Jupiter. 
Juno was Jupiter’s sister, ergo, Juno was the- Haunt of 
Diana.] Subject. Juno. 

179. Mill near Whitby. This I should, of course, have dedicated to 
patrons of the P.R. 

152. Highland Cattle Going South. Should have mottoed this, 
“ Nae ganging bock agen.” 

271. Kasr-es-Saad. Charming subject! Leaves so much to the 
imagination. 

279. Study of a Head. Subject. Hairdresser operating on customer. 
318. Puzzled. Subject. (Evidently) an irritable tourist intent on a 
Bradshaw’s Continental Guide. 

310, Houses of Parliament, from Lambeth. (Never knew they’d 
been there.) 

315. Old Smithy. Portrait of Old Smithy. (Dear old boy, whoever 
he is.) 

333. Deer. Should also have introduced here a portrait of myself, 

and called it “ Deer Me 1 ” 

334. Boyhood of Raleigh. Sir Walter’s early propensities^ were 

shown in cutting up the schoolmaster’s cane and smoking it. 
340. Home from Sea. (Don’t mention it 1 Ugh ! painful subject.) 
354. Ball on the Tummel. (Another painfol subject. Easier ima- 
gined than described.) 

448. “ Will She Betch it ? ” 1 should have had a companion to this, 
“ Won’t She Ketch it P 

465. Doubt. Portraifc^of an elderly gentleman after eating a fungus, 
which, he has since been told, was probably poisonous. 

627. The Bleeoy Charge. Portrait of Six and Eightpence. 

666. A Silent Pool among the Hills. Quakers round a billiard table 
in the Highlands. 

690. A Sailor Boy. The Buoy at the Nore. 

720. Winter Time. Boshatn, Sussex. Bosham, evidently a non- 
sensical sort of place. 

905. The Birst Dip. Girl lighting a rushlight. 

918. Taking Shelter from a Squall. Papa shutting the nursery-door 
and going down-stairs. 

934. Only a Rabbit. Subject. Gentleman at supper, at Evans s, 

. Covent Garden, bein^ asked by waiter what he ’ll take, 
replies, “ Only a rabbit,” 

This is all : and I hope it will he of use to Visitors to tie Academy. 


The Rogues’ March Funereal* 

Still Beniau Demonstrations Ireland curse. 

Interred, last Sunday week, was Convict Luby. 
Eight thousand followers marched behind his hearse j 
All of them traitors ; every one a booby. 


COMPASSIONATE OLD SOUL. 

Mrs. Milaprop (Mrs. Ramsbotham’s friend) was very sorry to 
hear that the Archives were destroyed in the fire at Constantinople, 
and anxiously inquired whether the bees were saved. 
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QUITE SAFE. (A PARK STUDY.) 

Mtrse, So, Toxr ’be a Aibing of the Pxtgs to-da.t, Coachman ? ” 

Coachman, ‘‘"Well, Missis thinks James ’Runs 'em tOo Past, and Redoocbs the poob Things; and she Knows as /’IiL 
GIVE ’em Steady Walking Exercise, don't you See ? " 


ARGUMENT IN THE HONEYMOON. 

Biest Huggins, and his newly-wedded hride. 

Were basking on the sands at ebb of tide. 

The head of him was pillowed bn her knee ; 

“ I say, how jolly hot it is ! " said he. 

Yes/’ she replied, with meditative air ; 

“ So hot down here ; what must it be up there ? ” 

Her parasol she pointed to the sky, 

And added, “ I suppose it broils on high.” 

** As ignorant you are,” he spoke in play, 

** As pretty, and. that's something, dear, to say.” 

She pmohed his ear ; and he pursued, " Behold ! 

Those fleecy clouds aloft— they 're deuced cold, 
r 11 tell you, because then, perhaps, you'll know 
They are considered to be drifts of snow.” 

" Oh, yes ! ” she cried, ** I dare say. That 's your fun. 
Don’t t hink I haven’t read about the sun. 

A globe of fire : 'twould be, of course, more hot 
The nearer to the heat that one had 'got.” 

“ Reflect,” he answered. “What is Mont Blanc’s height ? 
Those clouds are higher, and Mont Blanc is white.” 

“ Yes ; but Mont Blanc 's a mountain, and,” she said,* 

“ Has, therefore, always snow upon its head. 

So don’t tell me, because it is no use.” 

“ Kiddlums 1 ■' he gently whispered. She, “ You goose ! ” 


THE DURHAM CAT-ASTROPHE, 

The indignation expressed at the flogging; by Magistrate’s order, of 
a rufdanly prisoner called Maw^ who assaulted a warder in Durham 
Gaol, seems to us so far appropriate to Its subject, that it is eminently 
Jf^^-kish. 

The writer in the local paper, against which Canon Gbebnwell, 
who directed this scratching of Maw’s back, has moved for an informa- 
tion, thinks it was quite bad enough to mew Maw in prison without 
taking the cat to him besides. But, so far as we can see, that nine- 
tailed animal is one which might with excellent effect he employed in 
the correction of wife-beaters, child-torturers, garotters, police and 
warder-assaulters, and all that class of ruffians. Her tails are the only 
ones they are likely to listen to, or find improvement &om. . 


We Need not Name Tlxem. 

In an admirable article on Education, the Times says that “ a certain 
alternative implies arrangements for the employment (as teachers) of 
Religious Yolunteers.” There can be no objection to any good Yolmi-' 
teePs teaching in a Sunday or other school but we beg distinctly to 
apprme certain Yolunteers who assemble in the Temple, and other legal) 
precincts, that the invitation does not apply to them. Their tender of 
service would be unprofessional. The School is retained against their 
Client. 


, - *1- , « « . COMMEBCIAL UNEASINESS. 

Working Men and Talking Men. ^ ^ ^ 

The Collective Wisdom in the House of Commons is known by its article. Perhaps the first of a series to comprise “The alarm in 
much speaking, which commonly keeps our loquacious legislators up molasses,” “The anxiety in jute,” “The apprehension in calico,” 
till past three o'clock in the morning. What, it is asked, is the work *« xhe nervous trepidation in cocoa,” &c. 

of the hardest worked working man compared to that of a Member of ' 

Parliament? Little enough in point of duration; but work is one 

thing aind talk is another, Ratheb too Large a Party.— The Riuniou of Christendom. 


PriatedJ^ JoBeph Sinitli, of No. M^Holford Satiate, in the Parisli of Bt; yanieB, CJerkon'well. to the Coxmty of Middleseatiat the ]P;^tin^ Offices of Messrs. Bradhury, Ev^« A qo.jJLoai1>ard 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Monday, June 27- Tliis day the' nation lost a veteran and valuable 
servant. The Eabl oi* Clabendok, the Eoreim Secretary, expired, 
after a very brief illness. He had been in his iJlace in the House of 
Lords on the previous Thursday. Lobi> Claeendon, who united the 
character of a warm-hearted man and an accomplished diplomatist, 
deserved the love of 
his friends and the 
gratitude of his coun- 
try. Loud Gbast- 
viLLE, as his col- 
league, the Duke op 
Bichmond, as the 
leader of Opposition, 
and Loki> Dekbt, 
as his predecessor in 
office, to-night bore 
the warmest tribute 
to his memory; and 
Loed Cowley, vainly 
essaying words, tes- 
tified more eloquent 
homage by emotion. 

LoKD CLAEEIfLOH’ 
was a patriot of the 
“ old Whig ” type, 
and an honour to a 
party whose mem- 
bers, few in number, 
and not “popular,” 
are, fox the most part, 
high-minded English 
gentlemen. Lokd 
Ghanville has taken 
the duties of the 
Foreign Office, which 
he held in 1851 — 3, 
and Loed Kimbee- 
let. Privy Seal, will 
probably be the new 
Colonial Secretary. 


Peeling would have 
induced their Lord- 
ships to suspend busi- 
ness for the time, but 
they did better, and 
honoured their de- 
parted friend as a 
true man would wish 
to be honoured— they 
attended to duty. 

The Irish Land Bill 
was again discussed 
in Committee. More 
alterations were car- 
ried, whereon we shall 
hear the Pbemiee at 
a later date. * Black- 
wood says he will 
“ bluster.” As that 
will be his very first 
performance ia that line, we shall certainly attend 
to hear how he acquits himself of a task so utterly 
foreign to his nature, that only on such authority 
can we believe he make the endeavour. Some- 

times tMngs are called by wrong names. The ex- 
hibi^n of legitimate anger is not bluster, and 

anger is one of the sinews of the souL and he 
that nath it not,” continues good old Me. PitIiIEE, 
“hath a maimed uimd ” which quotation,^ besides 
being interesting, is instructive as showing that 
the soul and the mind are one, according to old 
Mb. Ptjlleb. 

Mu. J. B. SiiHH gave notice that he meant^ to 
try and insert in the Education Bill a provision 
that after Ihe 1st of July, 1877, no person shall 
vote at an election unless he can write his name 
and address, in presence of a witness. Members 
“laughed.” Can they tell us why ? 

To question as to the late fatal result of certain 
Marches on which soldiers were set walking, 
heavily laden, while the sun shone down scorch- 



ingly, Mb. Cabdwell gave reply which has been properly described I 
as unsatisfacto]^. Questioned again later in the week, he said that 
the Duke op Cambeidge considered that the order in the Queen's ^ 
Bepulations on the subject of marches had been violated, andH.E.JEl. | 
had caused his disapprobation to be signified to the officers who were 
in command. We shall probably not hear of another case of the kind, 
but it seems hard that soldiers should be put to death in order 
to induce officers to read and understand documents prescribing duty. 
As matter of his- 
tory, Mr. Punch re- 
cords that the exca- 
vationa for the foun- 
dations of the New 
Law Courts are to 
be commenced at an 
early period. By the 
way, there ought to 
be a “find” of cu- 
riosities, coins, and 
so forth. People in 
charge are hereby re- 
quired to keep a good 
look-out. Mr. Punch 
dropped a sixpence, 
witha holein it, some- 
where thereabouts, in 
1849. Thefihdermay 
bring it to the office, 
and shall receive for 
it two copies of the 
current number. 

We then took the 
Education Bill, and 
battled thereon until 
one in the morning. 
Three divisions, and 
large majorities for 
Government. 

Tuesday. The Lords 
worked hard at the 
Land Bill. Loed 
Malmesbuet called 
one of the clauses a 
“ humbug,” and pro- 
tested against noble- 
men being “ dra- 
gooned into silence.” 
Nevertheless, the Bill 
went through Com- 
mittee, the Eael op 
Leiteim finishing 
the debate with a 
declaration of his 
total and entire dis- 
satisfaction with the 
proceedings, and rf 
his opinion that h 
Bfil had been dic- 
tated' by Extreme 
Bancour ag^ainst the 
landlords. “Laugh- 
ter,” add the re- 
porters. 

Some clever person has done the Admiralty out 
of £3,233 95. He wrote to say that he would 
accept that sum in commutation of his pension. 
With exquisite courtesy and promptitude the Ad- 
miralty acceded to his terms, and sent him the 
money. He had no pension to seH. The autho- 
rities have ordered an investigation. The bold 
and lucky gentleman is said to have gcme to 
America, but there is no doubt that hs'wiu send 
back the money, by return of post, if it be ex- 
plained to him that he has no right. to keep it. 
To doubt this would be to distrustnuman nature, 
whiohisa very wrong, thing to do. . 

More Education debate, and then a well-received, 
but to-be-postponed scheme by Lobd SAarnoK*, for 
establishing !^rochiaI CounciU tfbr the regulation 
of Divine Worship. Mb- Giabstobe ^spoke 
favourably of the idea, but thought that it was 
enough to entertain the general principle, ^en 
we come to details, we hope that power will be 
given to ihe Councils to “invite” sundry clergy- 
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men to preach better sermons; and if the very proper answer be made 
that yon cannot expect 20,000 gentlemen to be all clever, the replica- 
tion should be, that we do not, but that as most clergymen can read, 
those who are not gifted with the art of composition may desirably 
select discourses from the vast treasury to be found in the works of 
older divines. “What” Sm Rooee ub CovBrlby’s chaplain “did, 
and Annisoir approved, cannot be wrong.” 

Then did the Government get, not a victory, but a decided beating. 
This was mainly drawn down upon them by Mr. Grant Duit, who, 
in resisting a motion by Colonel Sykes for further investigation into 
an Indian military grievance, spoke in an unkind^ and unjust manner 
about the officers who had lost their regiments in the mutiny. The 
House was indignant, and Me. Gladstone sought to soften down its i 
anger, but on division it was decided by 113 to 92, majority against 
Ministers, 21, that the Queen should be addressed on the subject. 
Me. Grant Dube is an exceptionally clever man, but he made this 
terrible blunder by not being clever enough to manifest a feeling 
which we have no doubt he possesses. Englishmen are not Gushers, 
hut they resent the semblance of heartlessness. 

Wednesdaif , The Commons sat in Committee on a most valuable and 
important Bill, one for regulating the doings of Life Assurance Com- 
panies. In the course of the debate, it was declared that the word 
Actuary cannot be defined. Who says “cannot” to Mts FmcJiF 
The name is derived from the Latin actuarius, which simply means 
qui acta descrihit vclod stylo^ eaque deseripia deinde recitat. Put that 
mto the BiQ, and leave the Judges to mterpret it. If you want to 
know where Mr, Punch found the description, he will tell you, for he 
scorns small secresy. In De. Adam Littleton’s “Latine Dic- 
tionary” (1703), which he bought in Tottenham Court Hoad for two 
and sixpmice, and a little boy carried home for twopence— -also the 
child had a cup of tea and some bread-and-butter. Is there anything 
else that the Many-Headed would like to know ? “’Tis fit the Many- 
Headed know all,” as Me. Tennyson says, with another word which 
Mr, Punch omits, he being of excessive politeness. 

Me. Hylands (Liberal), formerly Mayor of, and now Member for 
Warrington, moved the Second Heading of a Bill for closing Public 
Houses on Sunday. Mr. Birlet (Conservative Member for Man- 
chester) .seconded. Me. Alderman Lawrence opposed, until the 
hour of adjournment. This Bill shall not pass. Mr, Punch hates, 
detests, execrates, and abominates drunkenness, and there you have 
his faith in monosyllable, dissyllable, trisyllable, and quaterayHable, 
and he would punish an offence committed in licLUor against liquor, 
ye adulterating fiends) with a double punishment. But nobody, with 
Mr, PunoPs leave, shall prevent thirsty men, women, and children, 
from getting a drink of beer in the course of a hot Sunday walk. 

Me. Hylands, Me. Hylands, 

Heaven sends moisture to the dry lands. 

Though the day be^rs scarlet letter ; 

Me. Birlet, Mr. Birlet, 

You must get up precious early 

Ere Punch ovras your plan a better. 

No, Gentlemen. You mean so exceeding well, and there is so much to 
he said about British drunkenness, and what it produces, thst it is not 
pleasant to fight you for the key of the public-house ; but fight we 
must, if you want to lock out decent folks because others abuse the 
gifts of Nature. Punch bears you no malice, but get your hands up, for 
this Bill SHALL not pass. 

Thursday, The Lords considered a Bill for amending the mode in 
which Solicitors are paid for conveyancing business. This reform, 
come when it may, will be due to Mr, Punch, who, some years ^o, 
exposed the vices of the existing system (which is hard upon the high- 
minded and artistic conveyancer) in so masterly a way by an illustra- 
tion of its working in the case of a Work-Table, that the Profession 
would have sent him a Testimonial, but that (he supposes) they thought 
he might not like it. He respects their scruples, but they may send it 
now — ^he promises not to be offended, if the article be handsome 
enough. A Medical Act Amendment Bill also made progress. It 
gives power to the Medical Council to declare a Quack ** infamous " 
and “ disgracefoli” which is well ; but it should include a clause for 
fioggiug iiim*at a cart’s tail if he dares to bring an action against a 
newspaper for publishing the fact that he has been branded on his 
dirty forehead. Thare arc scores of Quacks whom the journals would 
scarify next week, but for the state of the law, which gives the most 
despicable creature the power to put the most respectable newspaper 
to a heavy expense. Let it be enacted that no action shall lie for any 
publication of Hhe Conncil’s declaration, or for any comments there- 
upon. Will the Lord Samsbuey please see i;o this when the report 
comes up P 

Education again, till nearly two in the morning. 

Friday, Lord Westbttry called the attention of the Lords to the 
choked-up state of the Judicial Committee, the Grand Court of Pinal 
Appeal for the Empire. The other day there iger® 370 appeals waiting 
to he heard, and 150 new ones are coming from Bengal. This Court 
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is especially prized "by the native Indians ; and Lord Westburt 
pointed out the injadioiousness of neglecting them. The rich Indian 
whose well-tutored mind sends him to his Queen’s home tribunal for 
justice, deserves all consideration. The Lord Chancellor promised 
a Bill to rectify matters. 

Like Pebrett, the Ecclesiastical Titles Bill is “ Under the Hevision 
and Correction of the Nobility,” and Punch hopes that they will attend 
to the above titles as carefully as they do to the record of their own 
in the said Golden Book. 

Me. Stansbeld explained that high-class costs had been allowed in 
the case of the poor little Welsh Pasting Girl, because the public mind 
had been excited, and high-class lawyers had been employed. A fair 
answer ; but ought not the best kind of law to be used in all cases, 
even if it be the dearest ? Sheridan gave a man a bad shilling for 
conveying him in a bad coach ; but this is not a precedent for Govern- 
ments. 

Is it needful to say that Edueatiou “brought up” the rear of the 
week’s history ? We might say, with Me. Hobeetson’s kiud permis- 
sion (unasked) that School and M,P, are having a tremendous simul- 
taneous run. And, “ as we have introduced the subject,” we add that 
the latter play is stuck as full of smart things as a tipsy cake is of 
almonds — and it is strictly within the Essence (and if it weren’t, do 
you think we should care ?) to say that there is the spirit of true 
comedy in Mrs. Bancroft's reason for wishing to see her lover in Par- 
liament. “ I should so like to hear you Called to Order.” 


POACHED EGGS AND THEIR POACHERS. 

The Agricultural Journal, under the heading of “ An Egg Poacher,” 
narrates an exploit of a gamekeeper who, in the neighbourhood of 
Camborne, Cornwall, after several ineffectual attempts to catch a 
harrier hawk, too cunning ever to come within shot, by means of a gin 
baited first with a rabbit, then with a bird, and next with a weasel, 
finally succeeded in trapping it with the bait of an adder, which he had 
killed, coiled up as though it were living. Aha ! and so the egg- 
poacher was caught at last, thinks Mb. Benjamin Bowbbll. Not 
exactly so, Benjamin ; the egg-poacher was the mere vermin used for 
a Imit, and not the reputed vermin, but really in a great measure useful 
creature which it allured, and whereby it would have been killed and 
eaten if alive. It is a pity that gamekeepers are generally actuated by 
a zeal which is not at all according to knowledge, but is, on the con- 
traiy, according to ignorance, the grossest, of natural history. Beneath 
its influence they shoot down, under the name of a hawk, every one of 
the Falconidee without mercy and without discrimination. Harriers 
and buzzards live chiefly on mice and reptiles, and the same may be 
said of the kestrel, which many a clown, no better than a cockney, 
confounds with the sparrowhawk. They are very beautiful birds, and 
not only ornamental but useful, especially the harrier hawk that 
destroys such egg-poachers as adders. When a gamekeeper shoots 
a bird Hke this he makes much the same mistake as that of shooting 
at the pigeon and killiug the crow, or rather shooting at the crow and 
killing the pigeon. Even sparrowhawks, and other really destructive 
birds of prey, should be kept under, but not exterminated. If they 
are of no good in a state of nature, of what are they iu the British 
Museum? 

Penny readings have become popular institutions in the rural dis- 
tricts. Could not some of the resident gentlefolks, by way of a change 
from reciting, for the instruction and entertainment of rustic audiences 
the poem of the Ghameleon, for example, or the fable of the Rarre and 
the Tortoise, occasionally enlighten their minds by a familiar account of 
the various birds and other animals, with whose sight they are familiar, 
but about whose habits and manners the majority of thein know nothing, 
and entertain a variety of absurd persuasions P The idea of teaching 
your gamekeeper anything on the subject of eggs ougW to be as absurd 
as that of instructing your grandmother in a method of eating them ; 
and at any rate gamekeepers might be expected to know all about 
poached eggs ; but few of them probably are aware that adders poach 
them, and that in killing a harrier hawk they are destroying their own 
ally against egg-poachers. 


What Sa^s Prim ? 

The Ex-Queen ob Spain suggests to the Spaniards a King called 
Alfonso. As Me. Dickens wrote, “ If ever there was an Albonsq 
who carried in his face plain Bill "^(dynastioally speaking) this is the 
young genUeman. ; ■ 


SUGGESTION BOE SPAIN. 

Spain wants a King, lets Marshal Prim 
Hule her, and might as well crown him. 


Illustration boe a Copy-Book.— Procrastination picking Timds 
pocket. 



July 9, 1870.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


13 


BOBBY NOT ON HIS BEAT. 



\ i ^ 

\ A i EDNESDiLT momingr, in lastweet, and between tbe 
\/\f hours of 1 and 2 thieves undisturhed, at 
Y \ their leisure, bent apart two bars! in the grated 

" " window-shutters of a watchmaker’s shop in Cheap- 

side, and cut a disc of glass out of one of the 'panes. 
They had just hooked out a chain, which, unfortunately for the daring 
and ingenious fellows, had dropped between the shutters and the 
window, when their noise aroused the watchman in charge of the pre- 
mises, and caused that Argus to raise an alarm, which put them 
to flight in safety. These particulars are gathered from a newspaper, 
which mentions, besides, tlie watchmaker’s name.^ That is omitted 
here, because the possibflity that Punch could publish, or be let in to 
copy, a covert advertisement, must not even Be suspected. But, of 
course the operators who trepanned Me. Hyphen’s window were 
genuine thieves. Then this is the secemd operation on plate-glass which 
artists of that denomination have been able to take their time in per- 
forming, since the other day, in the midst of a chief City thoroughfare. 

How can these facts be accounted for, except on the supposition that 
there are tares in the City Police com? Can that generally fine and 
trusty body of men contain any members of the dangerous classes who 
have crept into it in disguise ? Is it possible that the civic authorities 
have set thieves to catch thieves unwittingly, and not according to the 
proverb ? Was the leisurely perforation of windows in Pleet Street 
and Cheapside practicable by cohnivance of accomplices in blue? 
These questions will perhaps engage the attention of the Lord Mayor 
and Aldermen, There is something so rotten in the state of their 
police arrangements, that if scientific housebxealmg continues to be 
practised in open gaslight withia their boundaries, people will soon 
begin to say that the Mansion House is as bad as the Home Office. 


The 'Dirought and the Jolly farmers. 

Homegreen (on top of hill shouting over intervening valley to "Sayfiiich 
on hill opposite) » How all the countree’s burnt up along o’ this here 

drought! ' ' , , -r n x-l 

EcBufinch, Ees, The land everywhere now about I calls the same 
stuff aa leases on’t. 

Homegreen. As how? 

Hmofinoh*' Parchmunt* 

GBEATLT GAILED. 

The other day a well-known Economist was found by his friends in 
tears. Asked the cause, he pointed to the return obtamed by Mb. 

. Obaweobd, showing the cost q{ writing fluid in our public offices, 
ap rf said emphatically — Hinh Hits lachrymts I 

EOKE ijn> AEI. 

Who dtesigned the new helmet for our police ? Whoever it was, he 


must have done it in a fit of pique. 


A CASE OF GEEEK CONSCIENCE. 

A Brigand lately executed in Greece wrote a letter of dying wishes 
to his brother. Erom a translation of this document, originally pub- 
lished in the Phos, the writer appears to have been brought to some 
sense of his situation. As thus 

<< Beothbh Hicolaki, I salute you. My brother, I enjoin you to ^ve 50 
drachmas to the church of St. Paraskeyi, in the village of Limogaxthi ; also 
to St. John of Paieochori SO drachmas ; give a gallon of oil to the church of 
Neochori, and a gallon of oil to St. Nicholas of JJivri. Give a gallon of oil to 
the Tirgin of Xeriotissa, and when you return to our native place give to the 
poor all you choose for the salvation of my soul.” 

These injunctions are not followed by reference to any fund out of 
which the expense of executing them was to be defrayed, except the 
following : — 

“ Do what you like with the cows that I have at Divri." 

It may be surmised that this le^cy was hardly considerable enough 
to meet the charges of fulfilling the pious iutentions above specified, 
and sundry others whereof the detail follows : — 

“ Make a garland, write my name upon it, and with it crown the head of 
St. Nicholas in our church. Do not quarrel on account of the disputed cattle 
with Tannaka Foun^ or else hia curse will follow me, but take for settlement 
what he chooses to give you.” 

Besides practising moderation and forbearance by posthumous proxy, 
he proposes likewise to perform expiation: — 

’When I was a lad I robbed from the dnirch the holy bo<to ^FAmEE 
Teta, and he cursed me ; therefore, you must find a prieat^-aad bring him to 
my grave to bless it, otherwise I am afraid, that my body will not be changed.” 

This clerk of St. Nicholas— a saint to whom, by the way. it’ may have 
been noticed that he bequeathed a special offering out of his brother’s 
pocket— had, in his education, evidently enjoyed religious teaching, of 
a sort, combined with seeokr. However he had been impressed vnth 
some idea of the obdigation to provide for Ms own— still at the cost of 
his brother 

** If you do not intefnd to retnm to our birthplace, take care of my child and 
treat him as your own ; and execute faithfully all that I command you here.” 

He recognised the obligation of almsgiving ; by the same means : — 

“ "When you meet ragged beggars, receive them, and assist them as much 
as you can, otherwise God will not permit the salvation of my soul.” 

Qui fadt per alium fadt per ee was his economical maxim applied to 
good works. They were necessary, in his view, but could be done by 
deputy. He gave his brother a power of attorney to be charitable to 
the poor, and to himself also. Had that brother, howeven been a 
perfect stranger, and had he met him in a mountain pass near Marathon, 
or on the highway;, could he have more coolly charged him with any 
commission than with one shch as this : — 

“ I left my watch with Me. Eizoli-Manolt. Go to him and give 28 
drachmas. Sell your own and take mine as a keepsake.” 

Doubtless this remarkable specimen of a penitent thief regarded his 
own particular brother only with a higher degree of the same fraternal 
affection as that wMoh he had always cherished for his brother man ; for 
mankind at large. He subsisted by putting his hands into their 
pockets during life, and he thought to buy salvation by putting them 
after death into his brother’s. . i . i 

Most people have seen the photographs of certain lately executed 
Greek brigands’ heads in the picture-shop windows. Nothing, one 
would think, can be more probable than that one of those heads 
belonged to the subject of the preceding lemarka. 


Just WortK Mentioning. 

The Baturday Psview advises Mb. ^ James Gbant (of the 
Advertiser) to do what another gentleman did a great many years ago 
“in the case of PmchP That is, to retire from a periodical because it 
assailed the Pope. We do not know whether Mb, G^bant (ultra- 
Protestant) would think such a cause sufficient to justify the course 
suggested ; but that is his affair. Oars is, to express no sh^ regret 
that the Saturday PAdew permits either ignorance or spite to blotch its 
pages, which do habitual service to literature and to morals. 

» NEW TBANSLATION. 

We know from Hobace’s first Satire what the lashmnable Homan 
tailor said to M^aicBNAS, when he came and tried on his new toga — 
“ Qui fit, MiECENAS ” — “ How does it fit, Mjbcbnas ? 

Advice to Pabltamentart Orators.— Keep your breath to cool 
your turtle. 
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THE CLOD AND THE CABLE. 

Agetcuixubist. 

, Iir railways we finds ourzelves ridun 
' As fast; nigli, as bow arrer shoots^ 

But Ziunce stul faster is stxidui^ 

To zay so,- in thousand learoe boots. 

In short ratty minhuta a girdle^ > 

• As thof a fine thing to contnre, 

Tuck said as hefd put round the wordle ? 

You brags you can do ut in fire. 

• Meetri^ commumcaaishun 

' Around'all this globe now extends ; , 

We zoon shall exchange conrerzaaishun 
At Botany Bay wi’ our friends. 

As quick, purfy nigh^ as we ’m able 
Wi’ roice droo a mouth-pipe to shout. 

By manes o’ the Telegraph cable; 

That is if we plaze to lark out. 

1 mind as it thundered and lightened,. 

In youth when h smock frock I- wore, 

. How people was u^ed to be lightened 
Alon g o’ the ylssh, and ‘the rnoar. 

What caused ut they question^ rd’ wonder,, 
When I wus a chubby-reaced chap ; 

But now we hears lightnun and thunder 
Is but a gurt spark and loud snap. 

Now Hghtnun you makes, and can send Ut 
News bearun so fur at a shock, ' 

That, rachun the wire’s ’tother end, ut 
Is future news there by the clock. - 
Magishuns showed zome things to Phabaoh 
As caused the beholders to stare. 

But nerer a one in Grand Cairo 
A wonder did work like that there. 


But Ziunce and Zorcery together 
■ So fur and no forder can goo. 

No wizard can alter the weather. 

That’s more nor your chemist can do. 

In drought like^this here all reliance 
On wisdom and nollidge is vain. 

Smut Swithun I’ll trust afore Ziunce. 

Yaa, Ziunce can’t gie us no rain. 

Ikstkuctoe. 

True, Farmer ; the fall of a shower 
Is not under human command ; 

But ’tis in a husbandman’s power 
Some tanks to construct on his laud. 
And then he will have, in a season , 

Of drought, no occasion to howl. 

Make hay ip fine weather,” says Reason, 
Aud'store up your rainfall in foul” 


' * ■ Theor7 and Pradtico* 

A coirxEHPOBAEY speaks of ^.the ^me^hohoured theory that races 
are indicated by the Colour of the hair.” Surely this is not so much a 
theory as an actual fact. Look at men returning from Ascot or the 
'Derby, with their hair completely changed in colour by the dust. This 
indicates quite plainly their presence at the races, and a theorist need 
only speculate whether they return the better for the trip. 


. * * A Jewel of a . Woman. 

Mrs. Maiapbop visited the South Kensington Museum on Saturday 
last, and was received by the policeman in attendance. ' On her return 
home she rather puzzled the family circle by speaking of the ” conun- 
^ums ” she had seen in one of the gallenes. As it was found, on 
inquiry, that she had been looking at the Townshend gems, it is sujp- 
posCd she meant the corunduihs” in that collection. 
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THE BOOMPJE PAPERS, 

Bund we elected Commodore, Oommander-in-Chief, and President of 
the Travelling Society, whose object was to be the pioneer of civilisa- 
tion to Dutchland. He wanted to bring his violoncello with him, bat 
this was objected to by the entire party. There were still a few pre- 
Uminaries to be settled. As to expenses, that is a matter generally 
ignored as '‘mere detail” on Boompje principles. 

“Hallo 1” says Gooch, “Who talks Batch?” He generally pre- 
faces a question or an observation with “Hallo.” 

It was explained to him, by the Secretary, that Hollanders generally 
talked Butch. 

“No, no,” says he; “look here, you fellars” (another formnk with 
him), “ I mean which of you talks it. I donV* 

No one did. Maullie thought it wasn’t necessary. The Secretary 
thought it was; but suggested that Trench would do, to a cert^ 
extent. 

Bund asked if he was Commander-in-Chief or not ? Yes, he was. 

“Very weD, then,” says he, “we’ll have a Courier.” 

It was carelessly objected that this course might be expensive. 

It was statistically proved by Bund that it couldn’t be anything of 
the sort. His answer was, simply, “No, notia hit of it” 

It was mildly opposed by the Secretary ; while (Jooch, whose pro- 
clivities are swellish, bnt whose means are limited, halted between two 
opinions. Boompje, however, prevailed. 

Maullie said that he’d once travelled with a Courier, and the plan 
was delightfully luxurious. He had just sold Ms picture, as I have 
already hinted, for a sum wMch would have purchased a wilderness of ; 
Couriers. (Boompje adaptation of Shylock) 

Bund offers to be Paymaster-General, and settle with everyone at 
the end of the time. 

The Secretary and Gooch immediately agree to this plan, foreseeing 
the convenience of a distant settlement, and place themselves entirely 
in Bund’s hands. 

MauXiLLE yields, 'on condition that he is to map out what we ouyht 
to see. 

Bund knows a Courier, aud the thing is done. 

Our reasons for going to Holland may be individually stated thus 

Bund goes because he’s seen the picture galleries once, and for- 
gotten all about them. 

Maulleb, because he knowa all the pictures by heart, but has never 
seen them. 

Gooch, because he has never heard of or seen the pictures. 

The Secretary, because he has never seen the pictures, bnt heard of 
some of them vaguely. 

The Courier, because he *s taken. 

Coincidence which I notice at Rotterdam after the Boompje title 
has been adopted, viz., that our Courier’s name is Jomp, pronounced 
Jump ; and, therefore, the very name for a leader and guide of the 
Boompjes. 

On we go to Holland, w Prance and Belgium ; aud back again, via 
Belgium and Prance, Boompje ! 

“ Yes,” cries Gooch, as we were carrying it off jauntily on the quays 
of Rotterdam, with hearts both light and merry (with which “ hey 
down derry” is to rhyme in The Miller md his Men^ vide opening 
chorus), “here we are regularly out on the spree.” 

“ No,” returns Pbopessor Maullie, sweetly rebuking Ms junior, 
“ do not say ' on the spree ; ’ say that we are out on the Boompje.” 

START OF THE BOQMPJES— LILLE— GHEHT—THE BOOMPJE 
HATS. 

Maullie is to meet us at Antwerp, which we are to pass through ou 
our road to Rotterdam, hut where we do not wish to stop, as three 
of the party “ know it by heart.” Maullie being of an.independent 
Boompje nature, sets off by Mmself. 

Prom the moment of our concluding arrangements'with Joicp, the 
Courier, all trouble is supposed to be t«ien off our bauds. We merely 
tell Joaip where we want to go to, Jomp knows the place, of 'course, 
intimately, and he could find the way there blindfold. So Joaip 
arranges our route. We propose, Joiip disposes, Jomp gets all the 
necessary tickets, and we are to be oblivious of everything until we 
find ourselves at our first halting place, Ghent. 

The only inconvenience about this plan, we find, is that we change 
our minds, and Jomp doesn’t. We decide that we ought to^ go via 
Antwerp first. Then having decided that, we decide again that 
Antwerp oughtn’t to be taken at all, but be^ with Bruges, 

Gooch exclaims, “.Look here ! I say I Why not stop at Lille for a 
night?” 

No one knaws exactly why not, hut it being discovered that there’s 
nothing to be. done a.t Lille at night, “ except go to bed, that’s all,” 
says Joicp, disparagingly,the proposal is dismissed as unworthy of notice, 
and Gooch says, “Hang it : he thinks you might listen to some of his 
suggestions.” As this looks like breaking up the party before it starts, 
we compromise by callbig in Jomp (wMch would have saved us con- 


siderable trouble at first, as we now find he has taken all the tickets 
via his ozm route) aud asking him if we go near Lille. 

JoiiP, when questioned, always gives one the idea of having been 
called out of bed at short notice, and dressed himself in a hurry. He 
collects his scattered senses by passing his hand forwards and backwards 
over his head several times, and murmuring something, partially unin- 
telligible, still in his character of a man not quite awake. 

“ Lille.” he is understood to murmur vaguely, “ veil — ^um — urn.” 
It should be mentioned that .Jomp is, it is supposed, of Swiss origin, 
and possesses such a knowledge of languages as is enough to render 
Mm generally unintelligible in any particular tongue. 

“ LiUe,’’ he replies, considering, “ Lille— veil— um-um-um ! Oh 
yes I — this he gives in the tone of a permission — “ Oh yes, you can go 
by Lille,” wherewith he shrugs his shoulders, as if to give us to under- 
stand that such a detour will put the train to considerable trouble, not 
to mention the entire derangement of Ms own plans. 

“ Yes.” Bat Bund puts it in a barrister-uke style. “ Bo we go 
there or do we notF^* 

“ Tell,” says Mr. Johp, after polishing Ms head slowly, preparatory 
to taking Ms in both hands, and holding it behind him, “ Tell— 
you can go by Lille — oh yes— de train pass true dere,” Then he adds 
suddenly, as an afterthought, wMch is to take us by surprise, If you 
go that vay.” 

It is finally decided that we won’t stop at Lille. And the route is 
mapped out to the satisfaction of all parties. 

Bund says confidentially to the Secretary, that he should like to 
have got down to Milan, or spent the time in Svritaerland, instead of 
Holland.' 

Maullie takes an early opportunity (when we aubsequeatly come 
np with Mm at Antwerp) of informing me tkit he gives way; to the 
majority, but for Ms part he should like to have made Bort his chief 
place, and stopped there. Maullib’s one idea is to goto Bort. Bund, 
who is always ready with an argument from Murray j points out that 
Ms authority says, “ There is nothiug to detain the traveller at Bort.” 

Maullie says that it is only true ^ter you’ve seen everything. He 
is sore that Bort is the most interesting place in Holland. Johp says, 
“ Oh yes, urn— um— um, you can stop at Borfcrecbt — ^um— urn.” Then, 
as an afterthought, “if de steamer go dere.” On the whole, we keep 
Bort in reserve for Maullie, if he won’t go on without it, Pirst 
Boompje sonnet by Maullie 

To judge by report, 

I always thought 
That we ought 
To stop at Bort. 

Bund thinks it stupid I Gooch says that Dort doesn’t rhyme to 
oughts and Maullie Hkes it Mmself, and reads it to me privately, 

Gooch hopes [before we startj that we shall push on to Brussels, 
aud “ see some fun.” No one knows exactly what he means, except, 
apparently Jome, who says, “Oh, ^res— um— um, you can do sometiug 
at Brussels,”.wMch is the fallest information he can offer us on the 
subject. 

We start. 

Abroiling hot day.“GoocH thinks that thereVon’t be a ripple on 
the water in crossing. 

Bund is of opinion, having had something to do with nautical affairs 
in Ms time, that it may be blowing freshish outside,” The men- 
tion of “outside” exercises au unpleasant infiaence over Gooch. 
He stations Mmself as near the centre as passible, and won’t rise firom 
his seat. 

Mr. JSfliE, with admirable forethought, j[daces the ooats and bags 
on our seats, wMch he secures for us several minutes 'before the boat 
starts, in such a position that we get the sun in our eyes, the blacks 
firom the cMmney, and the heavy moisture from the steam valve pipe. 

On being remonstrated with by Bund, who points out to Mm (Bund 
once had a tMrty-ton yacht off Erith, which he thought resembled the 
Prench coast without the nnisance of having to learn a foreign 
language) that when the wind is SS. by EE., and the sun is at meridian, 
also when a boat is steering from SB. by NW. then^ if you want to keep 
out of the sm, you must get into the shade^ Jobie replies, with an 
admirable readiness, wMch shows him equal to any emergency. 

“ Tell, yes— um-um-you can move the things.” , 

Gooch, finding that there is no chance of being inconvenienced by 
the voyage, now becomes hilarious, and ventures upon pale ale and a 
cigar. He regales us with auecdotes of Mmself on various towns of 
Europe, chiefly Boulogne and Paris. He begins to air Ms Pipnch, and 
I points out two or three people on board who he assures us, on his own 
I experience, are “ regular foreigner^” and who turn out to be com- 
mercial travellers from Livei^ool. Boompje! 

At Calais he rejoices in being on the shores of Prance once more— 
la ielle France he exclaims— as if he’d been bom or brought up there. 
He exMbits the soldiers, the douaniers, and the Prench people to us 
generally with tMs preface, “ Look here, you won’t ^see this* sort of 
thing in England, you know. We can^t do thatf a jamnming up 
generally in depreciation of Ms own country. 
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MUSCULAE CHEISTIA.N EXERCISE. , 

At the Sammer Meefcinff of the London Ama- | 
teur Athletic Clnb, held last Saturday at the ; 
Little-bridge Grounds, West Brompton, heading ! 
the list of sports which then came off, there took 
place a pedestrian contest of a somewhat re- ' 
markable denomination, namely, a “ Race by 5 
Novices.” This may be imagined to have been 
an interesting combination of athleticism and 
asceticism. On that supposition it must be 
supposed to have taken place permimc supe- 
rimim; and credit will accordingly he given to 
the superiors for their liberality and disposition ; 
to meet the times. But, on further perusal, 
finding that " the first heat resulted iu favour of 
Percy SruRiiNG^” the reader has probably dis- 
cerned that the Race by Novices was at any 
rate not a foot-race between :^oung ladies in 
their novitiate ; which deprives it in a measure 
of the interest it would otherwise have possessed. 


Sport and Game# j 

There is something in the argument that, as j 
pheasants and other game have come to be bred 
and fed like domestic poultry and live stock. 
— they should now by statute be declared to have 
[r ■ ^ ceased to be/d?/^® naUm\ and to have become 

''S- - property. To abate the prejudice which objects 

— to this proposal, perhaps, as the slaughter of , 
. animals is no sport, the landed poulterers 

will discontinue shooting. 

THE ECHOES AT KILLARNEY. 

Captious Lady-T<mist. ** Boatman, why no you Play tha.t Air out of Tune !! ” ^ Esa.— I n Greece it is not the Golden * 

Boatman, ** Musha, me Ladv, how oaN I Help it ? SnuEE, that’s the Way the Age, nor the Silver Age, nor the Iron Age, but J 
Pairies play it on the Mountains I Jist listen to thim I ” the Brigand-Age# ( 


THOUGHTS OF GEEIT MEN. 

{Now first Collected.) 


HAT a comfort to thousands have 
these precious words of Jean 
Paul's been ! Happiness sits 
on your front-door step. You 
need not even go romd the 
^ corner to look for it. It can 
stand a rude blast and a rongh 
fall, and is warranted to keep 
in the hottest climates. Trea- 
sure it. preserve it, pickle it, 
but call no man happy who 
goes to rest with a single bill 
unpaid.” 

How sublime is this thought 


' HPy Wi How sublime is this thought 

^ of Goethe's i The Ocean of 

Existence has never yet been 
^ hydrogwphed, and its deepest 

secrets are past dredging for. | 
We gather a few tender tinted shells, a few tufts of bright weed, and i 
sup off costly molluscs ; but the Sea and We are still Strangers, we 
and the Sea make no progress, and Life sinks behind the horizon before 
the Bud of Acquaintance has burst into the Bloom of Eriendship. 
Walk by the Margin, and listen to the Waters moaning their strange 
Secret to the sympathising Stars, and take another cigar before yon 
turn in.” 

Milton welt knew that the experience of all middle-aged men would 
amply conoborate ibia chain of coroUaries 

" Never exceed your income. 

” Never exceed the bounds of decorum. 

” Always brush your hat when yon take it off, 

” Be careful how you interfere with another man’s fire. 

”I)o not sit in damp clothes. 

” Study the polity of the State, and be at your post although of 
the meanest order, when the walla of the Bepubiic are 
threatened# 

” The tme Citizen never omits to have his boots properly blacked 
every moiuing” 

How thoroughly that wise old heathen, Epaminondas, knew the 


works of the human heart! Listen to a few of his gems, ” Never 
lend your horse. Seem, rather than be. Build your garden wall 
higher, if your neighbour can look over it. Tread warily, if your path [ 
is strewn with broken bottles. Be ready to do small kindnesses— always f 
have postage stamps in your pocket, and Metropolitan time-tables, and J 
the finest Eau-de-Cologne that money can procure." f 

Mark what Layater said to W illiam Tki.l, when they were coming 
home in the dawn from a pcet-morlm over the Bridge of Bighs, and ' 
i talking about the Revenue Iteturns. * Put a good face on the matter, 

I If troubles rise, stare them out of countenance. We all wear the same 
uniform*— only the facings are different The richest man cannot 
escape the toothache, and the poorest may enjoy a sunset and a salad. 
Be content and fill up your Income-tax paper with conscientious 
fidelity, and you will be scheduled with the soft ” 

Golden words these of Bacon's ; ** The weaknesses of men are often 
the strength of states, and the favourites of princes have before now 
become the shuttlecocks of vengeful fortune# Some men are bom and 
others die ; but none can escape either the one day or the other. 
Between the beginning and the end there lie many kteroalated 
Stations, where we may rest and recreate, and gather stmgth fur 
the ventures that Eortone hath yet la her wallet. Blind as she is, 
she sometimes drops the bandage and catches the Sfbaicie's eye ; but 
her mjftmldons are a host, and her followers a great army, and to be 
victorious over Fortune your wcapns must be keen, well-tempered, 
and bright, your arms strong and resolute, yotix courage dauntless, 
your endurance martyr-Iike,and your wife's relations unexceptionable." 


CRITICISM AND KINDNESS. 

Nouoht of the dead but good. Forbearance kind. 

Disparagmxmt can hurt them now no more, 
Injure in credit or aftet in mind ; 

Praise alter death him you traduced before. 

Sprinkle his grave with fiowers of purple hue*; 

For 'tis an oifice to perform inane. 

Throw roses for the dirt you sometime threw. 

No longer they can please, or it give pain. 

Him, whomsoever defunct extol; be sure 
No better for your praises he can be. 

Assail the living, those who yet endure. 

And may be harmed, or vexed, by obloquy. 
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CONSTANT CLERICAL DISABILITIES- 

OTT mtist see tkat tKere . m ' 
^ clerical disabilities vhack 

neither the Bill now beFcre 
A Parliament nor, perhaps, my 

\ ^ ^ other that may hecomelaftf, 

\ ^ 'wUl ever remore. INo Cle- 

^ ricalEmancipatioa ActtPsafe 

\ possibly be passed \sto11 

\ Ol enable a curate in a loual 

district to wear a birdV^fe 
neck-tie, or, in some paiiabica, 
Vjr\ 'where old *woraeiL .a-bomn3, 

The disability to, cUoiqb is 
one to ^hich a clergyrman 
"will generally he sn^j^ect 
under suck penalty as .iig 

V A it i^a their povrer to inflibt 

^■rrH M 1 \‘n \ \ "^ ^1/ ' either in. a seoM 

ii'tJJS'gM ' '\S'^J/ 0^ pecuniary way. So is 

the disability to play awj 
.'\'Jlj3i"*“ /' lliflf '/)/' h ~~ — cards, from m- 

’r> \ /T Au.t tli/JnlU yy/ . , , // Emited loo to a round aa,oaie 
J ^ of " speculation. at CEcSat 

^^ -^vT (y iV/' Disability to Imt 

, . , „ and shoot, notwitbstandiaag 

legisMon, will remain imposed on every Kinister of the Okmch of 
Eiigland who does not happen to be in independent circiunstances. 


''k f'? 




SIWAGE-FAEMING IN BOTH SOEBS. 

Teb Chiohestbe Trainino-Ship. — O nce a year, in comnxemoralion.- of 
the eatablishment of a nautical refuge for destitute boys picked up in ttbe 
streets of London, a meeting is hold on board the CMohester, lying oflf G^reeet- 
hithe. During the three years that hare elapsed from the establishment d 
the home up to December, 1869, no fewer than 546 boys have been admitted 
on board ; and of these, after a training of upwards of two years, 350 bai-ve 
gone to sea as sailors, or taken other situations. . . A party of about 2550 
of the friends and supporters of the training-ship went down in the Bt:nl 
yesterday. . . Early in the afternoon the Eael of SHAPTESDSimr arriirei 
accompanied by Ladt Victoria Ashley, Mr. J. McGregor, and. others, a-nd 
was received by the Committee, and Ca?t, Thurburn, Commander of fcle 
Ship- His Lordship having taken the chair, the boys were put throu gh 
several of their sailors' duties, such as furling and reedng sails, all of wkLch 
wore performed with cheerful alacrity and seaman-like promptitude. TJo 
encourage deserving boys, the system of the Eoyallfavy is adopted of con- 
ferring good conduct badges and stripes, and appointing a certain mimber as 
loading handa.and corporals, with some privileges. • . At the naestlmg 
yesterday, the prizes were presented to the successful boys by Liuy Ticxoiuia. 
AfiHLBY.*'— Tek^raph, June ZOth. 

**S»WAOB OROBS.—The local authorities of Blackburn, in Torkshixe, and 
Beading, in Berkshire, are endeavouring to obtain Parliamentary powers Jfoc 
utilising, their sewage , by irrigation. Testerday a practical proof w^as 
afforded to the Private Bill Committee, in the Beading case, of tbe agxri-| 
cultural value of , the process. On Mr. w. Hopb being called as a wituesaj 
in support of the bill, that gentleman produced a number of sanaples of I 
crops reared^ the application of town sewage.* Erom the Lodge Farm, st* 
Barking, fertilised by the sewage of the metropolis, came a flue speeimsn of 
wheat, the stalks about five feet high, and with ears of great lengfcTij the whole 
characterised by a healthy and vigorous green colour. The wheat in qiiesti*oii 
was stated to he the last in* a series of four successive crops of the same cereal 
A quantity of very fine strawberries also made their appearanc©. Fromt'bs 
I^dge Farm there came a large and fruitful currant-bush, which, gave totDha 
committee-room a singularly rural aspect. This bush was said to he a fair samjDle 
of hundreds growing at the same spot. ‘In addition were speemens of fru-ils 
and fiowers from Breton’s Farm, fertilised with the sewage of,R.omfoicrd.i 
The ftftgratce of a splendid bouquet of roses seemed to be much appreciated lof 
Lord LiFJi^oiiB and nis colleagues ; and interest was excited bythedisplav of 
8*‘wage-grown lettuces, carrots, spinach, peas, and Italian rye-grasB.^'— -j 
SUindardj 30ifA. | 

0’S all the truths that Palhbkstok in Ms'long Bfe-time spake, 

And they were many and grave ones too, for all iheir jamty cloak, | 
lie never spoke a truth it more concema J OHN Etiriii to face, 

Thau when he ouce defined * us dirt ” as “ matter out of pliwse. ' ! 

There dirt of many sorts about, as we all knour too well 
By witness both of soul and sense, of sight ana toach and smell. 

* Load FAUXisERTOir was not the real author of this definition, though, it 
owes its ourrenoy to his having first given it circulation by adoption into own 
of his speeches. The real authorship of the definition belongs to Ifn.. S, *0. 
Ward, the author of another saying hardly leas pregnant— “ The rainfall to 
the river: the sewage to the soil.” 


We canrLot lo ok into ourselves hut Lamb’s joke seems apropos, 

“If dirt were trumps, what splendid hands too many of us could 
Bhowl” 

There’s the dlirt of dirty money, that sticks to hands and hearts : 

There’s the dirt of dirty dealings, that infects our shops and marts : 
There’s the dirt of dirty labour, that darkens the light of day ; 

There ’s the dirt of dirty pleasure, that poisons our rare play : 

■Witb-the dirt of uncared-for bodies we sap life’s strength and springs 
Tbe dirt of mcared-for dwellings we as plagne-seed broadcast fiing ; 

; With, the dirt cf speech, God’s birthday gift to the first create of 
menj 

We foul tie waters of knowledge and life, by dint of tongue and pen. 

There is kiaan dirt as there’s household dirt— a dirt that eais and 
biMKdhes, 

AJife tLatfflsiJeis In'our streets, as the filth in our sewers seethes : 
Befdjse, still swept bylhe besom of the Force, with its “ Come, move | 
on, 1” 

Tot]].eldji6au.s iuman dust-hole, where too much, ere this, has gone* 

Borne of tiis dirt, in mercy to it and to ourselves. 

We dispose small and early, where the baby-farmer delves-: 

Bowing tlae sn^l starved corpses, laud’num-sodden’d, here and Itee, 
‘Dndei railway-^ohes— in rubbish-heaps— just out of giaid|g3iit’s 
glare. 

ZBut l)aby<-f aimers lare few, and the life in human dirt is 
Joid in sTiite of -cold em hunger and kicks jg^iowB ihto 

ramgli; 

.And buin^u dir fcaoenmnktes— dir fedjabes horn i 

"Till it swells our antes and cumbers our gaok, and of 

onx lives. 

And alltb-e while this human dirt ’s but “matter out !©f piape”— 

□Dhe matter of immortal souls, reduced to this evil case I 
TCke life that should flow through England’s veins, fewr strength «f work 
and. play, 

ILeffe iufe'ver-s.lums to fester, or in plague-streams soak away. 

So closely bolds the paraUel ’twixt dirt in matter and man— 

’"Twixt the foml contents of the scavenger’s cart, and the load of the 
prison-van— 

TCkt ^tis as trae of the streets above as of the sewers below, 

'ITwo sstreams oif precious matter, misplaced, to waste are let to flow : 

Trien bless the strong stomachs and kindly hearts and far-seeing heads 
of those 

TThat fronot either foul and festering stream have not stopped or turned 
the nose; 

®utliaye said to the misplaced matter, "Thy right place take again,” 
X)o good work and breed blessing, not waste and plague, foremen. 

Ood bless cur sevage-farmers, be it dirt of man or mire 
TThey take to turn from filth to food, from ill to good desire ; 

WPhebber muto the fields they give what from the fields was ta’en. 

Or in vhsLtonoe showed God’s image bring God’s image out again. 

■Whether they turn to yeUow corn, green rye-grass, juicy root. 

Or vegetaLle smcculent, or luscious-berried fruit, 

X^he »ewa^e that pollutes our streams, or festers at bur gates, 

[S’ or tLe fattening of fevers and the ripening of rates — 

Or CTLlture into self-respect and train to useful toil 
Xhepestileut Street- Arab that lived by sin and spoil ; 

Xhat Jsnew of liaw nought but its gripe, of J ustice but her sword ; 
"Whose good was ill, whose right was wrong, Hell a jest, and God a 
word, 

Yes, God bless our sewage-farmers, I say and say again— 

Bless their tillage— be ’t of cereal, or be ’t of human grain ! 

Bortbeir every seed there’s a blessing the more, and a curse the leas, 
uuder t&e sun : 

Back new-tilled span of field or man to God’s use is re-won. 


Oroq.uet and Chivalry. | 

Tee Croquet Tournament at Wimbledon did of course not want a 
Queen of Bea-uty, nor did that Sovereign lack subjects of the most 
r-esplendent chsarms, but what sort of knights were the gallants who i 
figured in the lists ? Accustomed to distingfuish themselves principally | 
Oin the field which is carpeted with turf, doughty as the champions of 
Cxoq.-cLetiii.ay he, they must, for all their prowess, be regarded as carpet 
knights. 

"The PaBTiiiiinG Wind at the Hoke.— H ore-Nore-East. 




TEMTUS rUGIT. 

A of 300 of the notaMUties of rank, eolence, art and fashion 

took place yesterday at the mansion of *Mr. John Pendbe, Arlinj:ton Street, 
Piccadilly, to’ celebrite the completion of submarine communication between 
London and Bombay, by the ancoessful laying of the Palmontb,, Gibraltar, and 
Malta, and the Britaim Indian cable lines. *-^Churt 

Whbb® PiccadjQ[ly*» ablaze, in the height wad the heat of the season— 
Kises a gaily-hnng tent, in the yard of the mansion of Pbkdkr— 
Mansion bellt and bepictored and crowded with stateliest swelldom. 
Swelldom that, down from blood royal, in Wales and in Cambridge 
.embodied, ' 

Plows through the pipes of the Peerage— Biplomacy— Ministers— 

' ' Mebabers— * * , 

Thence to the Magnates of Money and so to the sj^dics of Science. 
Ceaseless the buzz and the bowing, the hashing of stars and of garters. 
Ceaseless the^mopping of brows and imbibing of cooling refreshments, 
Enc^e.ss the glare ana the glitter and gossip— the wealth and the wittles. 
Whathayb they met to accomplish, these leaders of fashion and science F 
What is it brings them together, before the small syphon that, wayiug. 
Scatters its^hne jet ink in accord with the pulses electric, 

So making plSid^ib the eye what the spark through the wires is con- 

What is ^ramcting to-night in the tent of the mansion of Pjekdie F 
Lq. *tis BBiTArmiA stretchhig inyisible hands under ocean, . 
Bfmging the' fw^hermost Etot and the uttermost West into contact % 
Hearmg and answering words from the height of the far Himalayaha — 
I Hearing' and answering words &om the White-House screes the 


Though ’tis to welcome a message dispatched ere the striking of mid- 
night : 

So doth the spark of our wires outpace e^en the fleet foot of Chronos ! 
Miracle-workers are we — sitting here in the mansion of Pendsb, 
Gossiping thus, at our ease, over Continents, Hemispheres, Oceans. 
Saying to space, “ Be no more,” and to baffled Time, “ Get thou 
behind me I” 

Yet one achievement remains — who among us will see it accomplished ? 
Only to turn this power, with the ends of the earth of conversing, 


Talk that shall forward his work, who guideth the path of the lightning ! 

Ample Accommodation* 

' Two or three foniished rooms to let in a private fiunily-* 

MS. in shop-window. 

What a curiosity this famOy minst be ! We have all heard of indi- 
viduals who axe said to have the upper story unfurnished; but we doubt 
whether there is any other instance on record of two, nay, three fur- 
nished rooms being found in one hunily. 

'^Hbkobb is the best Sauoe;’^ erffo^ the Hungriest is ilm most saney^ 

A Laws Paetv.— C onvocation* , , 

Thb Kzoht Pbacb. — ^Antiquaries and historians are agreed that in 
ancient J^bylon ail the executions took place in the hanging gardmis. 


Hearing and answering words from Bl-Khasr^^and Bivan of Khedive : 
Hearmg and answering words of Portuguese Luiz at Belem : 

Quick as next-door nm^bours a question could ask and could answer. 
Sending the Vicbbot or Ikdia a greeting of wifely affection. 

Housing him out of his bed. at four minutes past nve in the moniing. 


Housing him out of his bed, at four minutes past nve in moming, | Advicb to Pbusoks who have “ pAniBH nr Iiove.”— Pall Out.. 
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DICTA FOR DANCING. 

{Ledures on ihe Gay Science. By Tobaccolaureus Artium.) 

[E seasoa is far advanced, and 
ladies are bewailing the pre- 
sence of “Wallflowers," who 
are neither nseful nor orna- 
mental, hut simply crowd 
ihe staircases, the conser- 
vatories, and the landings, 
getting in everyone’s way, 
and by their inopi)ortttne 
appearance, preventing the 
blossoTning_ of many a se- 
rious flirtation, and nipping ' 
in the bud the projects of far- 
sighted mammas, and the 
hopes of eldest daughters. 

With eyes moistened by 1 
iced champagne cup, Mr . : 
Bunch’s Tobaccolaureus 
Artium, baying given his 
earnest consideration to the 
case, has arrived at the con- 
clusion, viz., that the Art of 
Dancing is being neglected ; 
that there are several old 
acquaintances which would 
bear revival, and several 
foreign dances which would 
tend to promote hilarity and 
good humour, and would 
drag the aforesaid Wall- 
flowers from their seclusion 
and repose. The Tobacco- 
.... - -D - .. X TT - laureus Artium proposes 

(it is for Professors, according to University announcements, always 

to propose ” — let the proverb be finished by whoever cares to do it) 
to hold classes in his L.F.T. (Light Fantastic Toe) School, but for the 
benefit of those who cannot at present, or will not just now attend, he 
farther proposes to publish a few hints (the mere sketches 'of his oral 
teaching) for the Ball Boom, which he at once commences. 

1. On the Bnd and Aim of all Dancing, 

Dancing is the Poetry of Motion. Considering how often a motion 
is before the House of Commons, it is surprising what opportunities it 
has lost, of converting the most prosaic, into the most poetical pro- 
ceeding. If every Honourable Member danced when he had to 
“ move,” what marvellous steps the House might take towards the 
despatch of business ! 

The Art of Dancing is one whereby the feelings are expressed .” — 
How true this is everyone who has seen, or joined in, a waltz, must 
immediately acknowledge. Bage, Jealousy, Love, Bespect, all are to 
be gathered, by the observer, from the manner in which the trois temps^ 
or deux temps^ is performed. 

One object in these hints will.be an attempt to revivify the polka. 
Wallflowers have forgotten this as well as other figures ; thinking, in 
fact, very little of any figures except their own. 

With the ancient (Greeks and Bomans, dancing was apart of their reli- 
gious rites. So it is now in England ; the high-priestesses are the Match- 
making Mothers.^ Regardless of their doom, the little victims dance. 

Dancing contributes to the preservation of health, and is apparent 
from the absolute necessity entailed upon every Paterfamilias, with sons 
and daughters, of fushmg off to the seaside, or to some watering-place 
on the Continent, where the young people appear with the glow of 
health on their cheeks, the sparkle of life in their eyes, and exhibit a 
strength of limb, which will overcome mountains. In these yon behold 
the votaries of the Dance, the most constant worshippers, the Fast 
Partners, who have done three parties a-night since the commence- 
ment of the season, and, Saturday evenings excepted, have never been* 
in bed for nearly three months, before five in the morning. 

Dancing is conducive to the formation of manners, as we shall pro- 
ceed to show, by giving a few rules for conduct in the ball-room. 

Finally, great and illustrious men in all ages, have danced, Socrates 
danced ; Plato danced; Xenophon invariably danced while writing his 
Anabasis, 

Henri Quatre of France nobly said, in answer to one of bis 
bishops, that “ he danced because he h’ked it ; a reply that appears at 
the time to have given considerable satisfaction to bis subjects. OiESAB 
Augustus invented the ballet, and Nero is’ too- vulgar an instance for 
us to quote here. In old days, as the Poet sings. They— 

Made for Terpsichore 
Temples of hickory. 



Practised no trickery. 

Drank all the chicory,^ 

Long may she reign ! 

Which shows, if nothing else did, or would, how blameless and simple 
were the followers of the goddess, and also the nature of their libations 
in her honour. 

But antiquarianism must not detain ns ; though the substance of the 
above will serve admirably for conversations between partners during 
quadrilles, when such topics as the weather, the Park, and the Opera, 
have been exhausted. 

3. The (Quadrille Reformed, 

Let ns have steps, not a languid and slouching walk. If, as has been 
said above. Dancing is a language for the feelings, let us point our toes 
as we would our remarks. Number one is Le Ranfalon, 

Simple Rules.— and turn to Partners ; cross over by yourself ; 
chassez right and left. Stop to see where youVe got to. If the 
quadrille has finished, return to your partner and apologise. If not, join 
her, and express your sentiments in a lively (or otherwise) measure. 

L’Bte, — ^First lady advances and retires ; then retires and advances. 
If your memory fads you during this quadrille, always return to your 
partner, balanchz, and insist on taking his hand and going round with 
him. Or (if a gentleman) with her. In dancing an nnkaown or un- 
certain figure, the strong determined will comes off best- 

Grand Rule for all Occasions, — When in doubt, balancez. 

La Cross over on the first opportunity, and get back again 

on the first opportunity after that. Thank heaven for your safety so 
far. Take hold of somebody and chassez : apologise, if wrong. 

^ La Trinue. — Ladies’ chain. Set to some one ; your partner, if pos- 
sible. Advance twice, with or without partner. Change sides. 
Glissade, chassez, and turn partners inwards, (This is usually called 
the Colwell-Hatchney Figure.) 

La Rastorale and La Finale is chiefly advancing and retiring ad 
libitum^ and galopading about with your partner. Be always ready to 
start galopading, and say, "Now then, come along 1” A shout adds to 
the real excitement. But better perhaps leave this until after supper. 

N.B. Figures in themselves are of small importance to the true 
dancer ; steps are everything. Genius invents figures as it goes on, and 
steps too. 

The Royal Wales Quadrille, or Prince’s Fancy, as danced at all 
ihe Court Balls. 

Top coui)le advance, retire, and turn inwards. 

Four ladies join ri^nt hands in centre, and 

All cfafsez across, in tEe form of a star, and 

Return to places. 

3. Ftiquette, 

You may galopade with a lady all about the room without being in- 
troduced to ner, and you will not be thought guilty of presumption in 
so doing. When you’ve finished with her, put her down somewhere. 
You are not bound to ask her name and address, nor need you take 
any further notice of her. 


SPEED THE “DENOMINATIONAL SYSTEM.” 
Chorus of Ratepayers, 

Forward, each Denomination, 

In the cause of Education, 

To the rescue from the State, 

That you may mdoctrinate 

Your own poor with your own views. 

Thus you ’ll no adherents lose. 

To this end there ’s but one way. 

For your own schools ’tis to pay. 

Do it with no sparing hand. 

That they may o’erspread the land, 

Happy we if it befall 

That you school, between you, all. 


France in a Frenzy. 

What if Prince Leopold of Hohenzollem-Sigmarmgen, Catholic 
Hoheozollern, were to become King oe Spain ? As a constitutional 
Sovereign, what power would he have, even bad he the will, to help 
the Protestant King oe Prussia to subjugate France ?, The French 
have the reputation of being dainty. Their Emperor has a taste ; so, 
doubtless, has Ollivier, so has the Due de Gbakont; and they may 
have cause to be oflfended with the great Teutonic sausage, but must be 
over fastidious indeed to object so violently as they do to a mild 
“Small (German." 
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THE CUT DIEEOT ” 

{Given and Heturned) 

When Lesseps planned the project grand 
Of cutting Suez’ isthmus. 

Looking askance. Bull seemed to stand 
Afflicted "with strabismus. 

Buttoned his pockets : cash from him 
Torbade the fool to expect : 

In short, gave him and his big "whim. 
Alike, the “ Out Direct.” 

Lo, Lesseps now, with bright bold brow. 
Strong in the “ accomplished fact ! ” 

And England, glad to do Kotow, 

Backs him, Irom whom she backed ! 

Of English cheers, ’gaiost English sneers. 
Let Lesseps weigh the effect ; 

Nor, as he might, in victory’s right. 

Give us the “Cut Direct,” 

Magnanimous, as strong men are. 

Let him smile on the crowd. 

So lately scornful, round his car 
Of triumph now so loud ! 

’Twixt “ deed” and plan your Englishman 
The difference can detect ! 

The beau role ’s yours : you have had ours ; 
Now we ’ve your “ Cut Direct I ” 


RAINFALL AND REASON. 

A Erench Chemist, arguing from the fact that great 
battles have coincided with heavy showers, has proposed 


Fm n ifwHTTi Vn iTiTTI 11 1 


be made to shake rain out of the clouds by a general can- 
nonade, This, with the view, apparently, of getting the 
popular mind of Prance to entertain the idea of it, he 
suggests, might he associated with some religious celebra- 
tion, We should like to know what Faraday would have 
MORP Rt=^VPKmir PHR FinnnPW ^his twofold proposal, which, if it were practised, 

IVIOKE K&VtNQE FOR FLODDEN. and found to answer, migW rather mislead the faithful but 

Scene— A Scotch Hotel, unscientific multitude? A French philosopher might not 

. w T. .* / T- r.rr. /e Yrr t mbd douig that, but a truc EugHsh onc would. We would 

Tourist {ivdignasit at Ms bill). Why, Landlord, there must be some dissociate the theological from the scientific experiment for 

Mistake there 1 deduction of rain. Invoke St, Swithin on St. Swifchin’s 

landlord, MfSTAKE ? Aye, Aye. That Stupid Fellow, the Waiter, day if you like, but try your cannonade on some day before 
HAS JUST CirAiiaKD YOU Five Shillings — —too Little.” or after. 


THOUGHTS OF GREAT MEN. 

{Now first collected,) 

What can be more magnificent than this apostrophe to “Time ” by 
Thomson P 

0, Time ! thou greatest autocrat of all 
■\Vho reign o’er millions and o'er milUonnaires, 

Despotic sovran of a drooping world, 

"Wrinkled and worn, and faded as a robe 
DIanebed hueloss by the Sun's solstitial ray— 

Deal gently with this young connubial pair, 

Launched gaily on Life's tossing sea to-day, 

And now en route for Folkestone and Boulogne: 

Drop scythe and glass, and bid thy visage wear 
A cheerful smile, as in those jocund days, 

When in the morning of the ouxom world 

All things were bright, and fresh, and gay, and cheap, 

And universal credit reigned." 

The almost crystalline clearness of the following profound reflection 
of Kant’s cannot fail to be at once appreciated : “ We are not what 
we seem. We are something else, and yet the identical. Our entity 
wavers, but our being remams immutable. Essence is in permanence, 
accidents vacillate, v arions in invariableness, with many phases, but 
of one unyielding type, we are not to-morrow as we were the day 
before yesterday, and a foTtnight hence we shall be on our way to 
Newhaven.” 

I No other author, ancient or modern, could bring the pleasing scene 
which Addison describes, before our very eyes with equal vividness 
lihd fidehty to Nature. He says : “ I walked by the side of a stately 
nver, renowned in commerce, in history, in tuneful song. The evening 
was tranquilly beautiful; the sun was departing in regal glory; the 


crescent moon rose in the amber sky. The sound of plashing oars and 
merry voices mingled with the nightingale’s plaintive trill and the 
pensive chime of distant belLs, 

“ Seated on the bank, sat a youthful pair. Their hands were joined, 
her face was turned to his with all the ardour of passionate affection, 
with all the purity of maiden innocence. Wishful not to disturb their 
happiness, I selected a path which took my steps away from the tuft 
of verdure they occupied, when, turning once more to admire the 
glowing west, I saw, to my amazement, my sorrow^ that her head was 
averted, that her hand was no longer clasped in his. That moment a 
cloud passed over the face of the moon. Had a cloud so soon over- 
shadowed their happiness P My interest in the lovers overcame my 
unwillingness to intrude on their retirement. I approached, and heard 
a slight but familiar noise. My fears were dispelled, my doubts were 
at an end. She had turned away her face, and withdrawn her hand‘<^ 
to sneeze ! ” 

A Warnmg: to Waiters. 

BY A FBEUUENT DINER-OUT. 

Ye. at tables small or great, 

Who stand behind onr chairs in state. 

Ne’er be slow to change a plate. 

Ne’er be heedful of our prate. 

Never breathe upon our pate, 

“Leam to labour and to 

(ECUMENICAL AND CANINE. 

Warm work as well as words may be anticipated at Rome if the 
debate on Infallibility is to go on, so that the Pofe’s proposed dogma 
shall be discussed during the dog^ays. 
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OFFICIOUS INTERFERENCE.' 

(PATBEFAMlIiIAS'S SIEAM-TACHT HAS 00MB TO A STAND-STILL, THE FIEBS HAVING GONE OUT.) 
PoliU Stranger {paddling to the resmc). “ ])tAT I Oifeb von A Light, Sik !” 


SPECIAL PLEADERS^ MUTUAL PROTECTION 
SOCIETY. 

This Society appeals for support to those unfortunate practitioners 
who have incurred heavy penalties by their unskilfulness in framing 
Declarations^ of attachment, but who are still courageously bent on 
devoting their tender energies to please. 

Statisticians have computed that fines amounting to £85,703 14^. 10^. 
arehnnually exacted from ‘‘ promising juniors who have declared in 
error. 

One very distressing case occurred recently, where an ingenious 
young Scotch Lady, aged 27, succeeded in obtaining damages to the 
tune of £L000 by playing on a Comet. The Cornet we may add was 
spasmodically affected on hearing his banns published at Church for 
the first time of asking. 

A still more shocking calamity happened to M. D., a retired emotional 
Physician, who was mulcted in £3,000 by a young Spanish Widow, 
whose second husband M. D. learned when too late, had very shortly 
after marriage sighed and sued for a judicial separation, failing which 
he had let hnnseli down into a quicksilver mine in Siberia. 

This Society guarantees to indemnify its members against all losses 
occasioned by chivalrous promises, and will furnish them with an 
approved form of Declaration, adapted to fascinate beauty, while her 
guardians are deprived of their mercenary sting. 

Form qf jDeclaraU<m, 

LA.*B.. (Bachelor) truly, solemnly and sincerely declare that I am 
held and nrmly bound to L. N. (Spinster) by the ties of (admiration or 
aduence as the case may be), and I promise and engage to offer the 
said L. N. my heart, hand and fortune , within (six) calendar months 
from this date. Provided nevertheless that this Declaration shall be 
null and void to all intents and purposes on any of the following con- 
ditions : — 

1. If L. N. (Spinster) shall become a Doctor of Civil Law, or be 


called to the Bar of Missouri (U. S}., or be appointed a Professor of 
Sanscrit in any English or Eoreign University. 

2. If L. N. shall, by intimidation or otherwise, control the election 
of Members of Parliament, or shall publicly or privately advocate 
Spinster suffrage pure and simple. 

3. If it be discovered that L. N. has never been separated from her 
Mamma. 

4. If at Croquet L. N. shall be inordinately obsequious to a suffragan 
Bishcm as Patron of the lawn. 

5. If L. N. shall wear an outrageous chignon of an objectionable 
colour. 

6. If alone, or in conjunction with other speculative Spinsters, L. N. 
shall float a Company, or become immersed in bubbles, or prompted by 
feminine notions of economy, shall make “ time-bargains,” or look 
with tender regard on “ Bears ” of any kind whatever. 

7. If L.-N. shall confess to have spent a pleasant day pending A. B.’s 
recovery from iufluenza. 

I 8. If, aspiring to fame,^L. N. shall translate the IlM^ or exhibit in 
any walk of literature a Grecian bend. 

9. If L. N. obKvious of the female shall go so far as to drive a 
Mail or a Curricle, or shall covet the reins of Government, or the 
position of a Ministerial whip.” 

10. If maliciously designing to destroy his gravity and disturb his 
balance, L. N. shall bother the Chanoellou oe the Excheqttee 
when mounted on his favourite bicycle with £2 7^. for unpaid 
Income-tax. 

11. If in fashionable mockery of Professor Ttkdali^ L. N. shall 
raise a dust in the Park, proudly regardless of the mischief which 
follows in her train. 

Pinally;. If in cooler moments A.B. (Bachelor) shall tMnk better of 
it, and wisely prefer entering the Tra^g^e Monastery, to being caught in 
a matrimonial trap. 

Wbathek Repoet,— I n many country parishes the drought is hsiving 
one very serious effect— the^Sermons are drier than ever. 
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PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

MPORTANT ! Monday^ 
July 4tli. Posterity, 
observe 1 This week 
is note-worthy, by 
reason that in it 
broke on Europe the 
news that Pjrim of 
Spain had selected 
Leopold of Hohen- 
zollern - Sigmaringen 
as King of Spain, 
and that Napoleoh 
of France forbad the 
elevation of a Prus- 
sian^ Prince to the 
Peninsular throne. 
Europe believes that 
if the King op Pjeius- 
SIA supports or per- 
mits the selection, 
there will be another 
“ War of the Spanish 
Succession.” As the 
war at present known 
by that name cost 
England at least 
£62,000.000 (let us 
put it into words 
also, for the better 

appreciation of the amount— Sixty-Two Millions of Pounds Sterling), 
it may be hoped that if the apprehended conflict take place, England 
will manage to keep out of it, the rather that it matters not at all to 
her who reigns in Spain. There must be some Parliamentary utter- 
ances on this subject — ^perhaps there may be a legion— so here the 
Public has the case stated once for all. 

To-day the Lords spoke on the Bill for making illegal the sale of the 
next presentation to a benefice, and of certain advowsons. Up came, 
of course, the irrepressible Uights of Property, and the Bill was read a 
Second Time, only on condition of its being sent to a Select Committee. 
Loud Salisbury thought that if purchase in the Church were 
abolished, we should have to abolish purchase in the Army. May be i 
so ; but buying the right to be killed, and buying the right to preach 
religion are surely as distinct things as can well co-exist. 

The Bill for sequestering the benefices of parsons who do not pay 
their debts, was passed by the Lords— who always pay theirs. By the 
way, it has just been finally decided that a Peer may be a bankrupt. 
Imagine a Lord walking in procession with Ms certificate in his coronet ! 
Clearly, these be no feudal times. 

Married Women's Property Bill is sent to a Committee, and Mr, 
Flinch relies upon that noble body to make the excellent Bill excel- 
lenter, but by no means to impair its value to those who now suffer 
most unjustly for waut of protection. The Lords can stick up stoutly 
for nights of Property, as has been seen. Here is an opportunity for 
doing so in the most righteous way. 

Hote, if you please, that Lord Granville is the new Foreign 
Secretary, that Lord Kimberley is the new Colonial Secretary, that 
Ijord Ealieax {olim Sir Charles Wood) is the new Lord Privy Seal, 
that Mr. Forster enters the Cabinet (the Commons cheered him, ana 
Mr, Funch echoes the cheer), and that Mr. Trevelyan, ceasing to be 
Admiralty Lord because he disapproves of a portion of the Education 
Bill, is succeeded by Lord Camrerdown, Lord-in-Waiting, who was 
lat Class in Classics at Balliol, and is descended from our glorious old 
Admiral. Viscount Duncan, who nobly put into the family arms the 
figure ot* the Sunderland sailor, Gbaweord, who, at the battle of Cam- 
perdown, did seven times, amid a storm of shot, nail his Admiral's flag 
to the mainmast of the Fenerable, Here be three who's” in six lines, 
but it is too hot to recast sentences. 

Census next year. Ladies. In Ireland it is to be Keligious ; that is, 
the professed faith of everybody is to be stated. So, in Scotland, But 
in England it is to be Irreligious. The reason of this is, that when a 
person does not describe himself as belonging to any particular sect, 
he is claimed by the Church of England, ana sundry who are not her 
friends desire not that she should be thus aggrandised. 

Mr. J, B, Smith Will the Post-Master-(5eneral now adopt the 
French Gram ? 

Lord Martington, He won't. 

A good talk about Counts Out. There have been many of late, and 
divers Members wax wrathful But there is to be no sunender of the 
right of the House to be relieved altogether of speeches which are not 
worth the attention of forty Members. Mr. Disraeli very properly 
suggested that there should be no sharp, snatching practice, but that a 
gentleman's instinct should guide the mover of a count. 

University Tests Bill went through Committee, and next day was 


read a Third Time by 247 to 113, and passed— the House of Commons. 
Never do you^ pensive Public, pass a typographical hint by Mr. Fimch. 
Observe that dash. “ There 's toys abroad, he '11 tell thee more anon.” 

Tuesday. Very materially indeed did the Lords modify their treatment 
of the Irish Land Bill. Specially, by 130 to 38 votes, was restored the 
old form of the Bill in regard to the amount of rent that is to entitle a 
tenant to compensation. It again rests at £100, to secure the approval 
of the “ leaders of the Irish tenantry.” Some alterations by the 
Ministers were accepted by the Conservatives, and on the concluding 
night of debate the Bill was read a Third Time, Lord Leitrim alone 
shouting forth his discontent. 

Catholic friends at a distance and near will please accept this inti- 
mation. The Ecclesiastical Titles Act has ceased to be. Let's liave a 
fete at the Crystal Palace, with a firework picture of S. Peter’s, and 
His Holiness smilingly accepting compensation presented by Britannia P 

In two years the Thames Embankment from Chelsea to Battersea 
will be finished, said Sir William Tite. The eminent arcliitect 
added, that though we can’t afford granite, we shall use a stone called 
millstone grit, and thus have a beautiful and elaborate stone wall 
instead of brick. Dear Mr. Ayrton, but that you are going away— 
(you must go away)— and, therefore, you need counsel no longer, Fmch 
would ask you, Why can't you answer an msthetic question as Sir 
William Tite does P You can't think how easy and pleasant civility 
is when you once get into the habit of using it? 

Mr. Lambert advised Mb. Lowe to pay the National Debt. *Mr. 
Lowe said the suggestion was rather a good one, and he would see 
what he could do. Sir John Lubbock (whose opinion on this and 
everything else is very valuable) did not think that the way Mr. Lowe 
proposed to go to work was the right way. 

An interesting debate on the running down the American Oneida 
b:r the English Bombay^ and on the conduct of Mr. Eyre, the captain 
of the latter. In brief, it may be said that he was acquitted of inhu- 
manity in not having remained to cruise about for the injured vessel, 
but was considered to have been in error. Sir J. Elphinstone said 
that if the Oneida had not been a ^'Yankee,” we should not have 
heard a syllable about it. Mr. Gladstone adroitly availed himself 
of the word (only a corruption of the Indian corruption of “ English,”) 
to censure the feeling of the gallant sailor. Sir J. E. disclaimed dis- 
respect for the Americans, whom he looked upon as ** our right-hand 
men.” Mr, Fmch takes leave to go further, and to say that, because 
the vessel was Yankee, it was fitting that excess, rather than deficiency, 
in attention should be shown, for the reason that blood is thicker than 
water ; and that the Americans, though they quarrel with us as only 
relations quarrel with relations, are our own flesh and blood after all ; 
and so three cheers for the little Mayflower and the X^ilgrini Fathers ; 
and now let's liquor up. Brandy and soda, as suggested above, by our , 
artistic young man. 

May Fumh note that to-day the Earl op Derby was wedded to i,ho . 
Dowager Countess op Salisbury? Both names are so Parlia- ! 
mentarian that he has admirable excuse for here tendering his choicest 
felicitations. Besides— he does as he likes. 

Wednesday, A Bill by Mr, Brown for doing away the Poaching 
Act of 1802. There was some diverting talk, as there always must be 
when pheasants are put up in an assembly so devoted to their preserva- 
tion and slaughter. The Act was smd to have worked well, and to 
have broken up many gangs of professional game-thieves, and its abo- 
lition was refused, by 140 to 02. i 

Mr. Thomas Hughes (another Mr. Brown— ha I ha! ** how blest 
are we that are not simple men ! ”) brought in his Sunday Trading Bill ; 
for Second Heading, and carried it by 109 to OL Mr. Hylands i 
quoted with approval Lord Melbourne’s famous question whenever | 
it was proposed that anything should be done — ‘‘Can't you let it ! 
alone ? ” But Mr. Bruce thought that this was not one of the to-be- 
let-alone matters. 

Just let this be understood, you Educated, by anj Uneducated whom 
you may hear saying as how they heerd as Parliament is goin' agin 
waxinatiott. Mr. Bruce. Home Secretary^ fully and resolutely ad- 
hering to the principle of Compulsory Vaccination, gives a Committee 
to consider how that can be best enforced with due regard to the 
wishes of the people. As for any so-called Educated person, quack or 
not, who opposes the system, sensible folks are hereby requested and 
authorised not to argue with him, but to call him a Fool. He may 
strike, in return. It is to be hoped that he will Then remember the 
Conversion of Colonel Quago* It is inimitably told by Mju Sala ; 
but you may imitate the process he describes. 

Mr. D. Daleymple brought m a Bill to provide for dealing with 
folks who ** habitually ” take more liquor than is good for them. We 
notice this at an early stage, as it may have interest for sundry persona 
known and unknown to Jfr. Ftmch 

Thursday , The MmqmA op Townshbnd saw good reason to with- 
draw a Bill of his for the Protection of Children. But he pointed out 
that, as recent Baby-Farming cases had shown, children stood -no^ the 
poor little thinga have not even learned to stand— lay in want of pro* 
tection. Also, he protested against the brutality of certain school- 
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masters, wlio correct pupils by blows on tbe head. Mr. Furich is no 
sentimentalist, and has often and vigorously applauded the application 
of tbe hardest cat-o’-nine-tails to the back of rumanism. He may take 
leave to say that any schoolmaster who strikes a child on the head 
deserves the cat. A parent’s fist in the fellow’s eye might not, how- 
ever, be a bad substitute. In these observations Mr. Zurich means no 
disrespect to King Solomon, who suggests correction, not injury, 
as has been well pointed out by Ladt Llanover, and by Ma Chhe 
Mhe^ in Miss Bremer’s delightful story, The Neighbours. 

A debate, interesting to clergymen and other church-folks, on the 
Bill authorising the use of the new Lectionary, which is to come into 
use on and after Advent Sunday next, Nov. 27, by which time the 
Bishops appear to think that the knowledge of the proposed changes 
may have found its way into “ rural parishes.” Really, dear prelates, 
with the telegraphs established all over England (except in idiotic 
towns where the people are afraid of their twopenny secrets being 
known to the postmaster or postmistress) this is a behind-the-age way 
of looking at the matter. Funch will back Mr. Scudamore to instil 
the requisite information into every clergyman in the kingdom in one 
week. 

Lord Shaetesbury did not like the “ Popish ” word Lectionary. 
But as it is not to be in the Prayer Book, the nation is saved from the 
Pope, so far. The Earl objected to any part of the Apocrypha being 
read in church, though, out of 132 chapters, only 44 are to be retained. 
There are noble things — and ignoble, in that singular book, and manjrof 
the former may be read with all advantage. Another question which 
the Earl raised was answered by a Bishop ; and, perhaps, it may be 
wise in Mr. Funch to give the answer in the Prelate’s own words. 
Lord Shaetesbury complained that a certain chapter, in which the 
Sun is described as having stood still, is not to be read. The Bishop 
OE Gloucester and Bristol explained that the record in question 
forms but a small part of a history which is less edifying than terrible. 
The BiU was read a Third Time and passed. Reverend Priends. 

Education was the topic on several nights in the Commons, and on 

Friday. The very qualified Compulsion proposed by Government was 
approved by large majorities, Mr. Eorster predicting that Cqmpul- 
sory Education would soon be adopted. Mr. Gladstone intimated 
his hope that at the next sitting the House would go on without any 
very accurate regard to the time of night. Evidently the Premier 
has no fear that 

They ’d all be nodding, nid, nid, nodding, 

They’d all be nodding round the Great School Bill. 

But there was no nodding at nine o’clock. Mr. W. H. Smith, 
Member for Westminster, asked for an Address to the Queen, begging 
Her to prohibit the erection of Public Offices upon that part of the 
Tictoria Embankment which is between Whitehall Place and Charing 
Cross. That land, he ably argued, had been conquered from Eather 
Thames by the rate-payers of London, and they had a right to their 
lawful spoil. Mr. Lowe vigorously contended that these two and a 
half acres were the Crown’s. Mr. Bereseord Hope was against 
offices, but thought (asifn Funch thinks) that the site would be an ex- 
cellent one for the Natural History Museum. Provincial Members 
murmured that if London were to be favoured, country places ought to 
be. There was a very jolly fight ; and, after an elaborate argument by 
Mr. Gladstone against tbe motion, the House, shouting and im- 
patient, divided, and Mr. Smith beat the Government by 156 to 106. 

So thanks to Smith, and Looxb, and Hope, 

Should we behold, on yonder slope, 

Mammoths and hippopotamusses, 

Instead of Swells and scribbling cusses.” 


OUE COUNT-OUT AND OUE COLLINS— AND 
MOEE POWEE TO THEM! 

(by a much-eagged m.p.) 

No Member of the House is so hold and open in informing the Speaker 
that fewer than forty are present as Mr. Thomas Collins, the represen- 
tative of Boston.” — Timed Leader. 

What ! take our defence ’gainst the long-winded bore ! 

Our rein, for the rider of bobbies I 
As well to Fill Sykes band our shops and their store. 

Without bulwark of beaks and of bobbies I 
With counts out ” do away, but for which who can say 
How oft the bore’s tusks we were tost on ! 

No ! Our shield from that beast let us hold to, at least — 

An d hurrah for Tom Collins, of Boston 1 

Who but he, when some spinner of yarns loose and long, 

Has his motion set down on the paper, 

Is at hand with extinguisher, swift, short, and strong, 

That quenches his rushlight iu vapour ! 

The proser might prose, and the prater might prate. 

Turn his douche of tall talk, at our cost, on, 

The hobby-horse rider ride o’er us, elate, 

But for “ Counts ” and Tom Collins of Boston 1 

Calm, serene, scorning storms, he the Speahbr informs 
He has counted : not forty are present — 

See ! The bore feels the spear that arrests his career— 

To him, and him only, unpleasant ! 

Eor the rest, ask the serre of the flowers when hot air 
Is let in from a flue, with the frost on : 

E’en such, in our grieti is the blessed relief 
That we owe to Tom Collins of Boston ! 

We might all use the right, ^ but most shrink in affright 
Prom bearding the bore in his track ; 

And some, ’neatb tbe skin, to the bore feeling kin, 

Pear he some day the spear might send back. 

Thus the worth of a “ count though all own its amount— 
England’s wisdom collective were lost on. 

But for tongue, eye, and ear, above favour or fear. 

Like the Speaker and Collins of Boston. 

Counts out ” stint or stay, and, dull day after day, 

We were swamped by a wild wordy ocean ; 

Our Wsiness estopped, and our brains worn away. 

In tbe grind of perpetual motion. 

Bores gruesome and great the field of debate 
Would range, all untamed and uncrost on ; 

And we ’d sigh for the hour, when they sunk in their power, 
To the “ count” of Tom Collins of Boston ! 

The plague of small talk while ’tis urgent to balk— 

While reins we need hobbies to bridle — 

While crotchets all round trip us up as we walk. 

Spun from brains that are addled or idle — 

So long to ‘'counts out ” we’ll hold on, stiff and stout. 

As his life-buoy the sailor wave-tost on. 

And our “council of forty ” will ne’er be without— 

Let us hope— a Tom Collins of Boston ! 


AN INCOMPLETE MEMORIAL. | 

The following telegram, dated July 2nd, arrived the other day from 
Toronto 

To-day is Dominion Day, and the Governor-General has been present at 
the unveiling of a memorial statue in honour of the Yolunteers who fell while 
resisting the Penian raid.” 

Ha ! This monument is very likely a fine work of art, ^d suitable, 
in its way, for a memorial of the. fine fellows who died fightmg fili- 
busters for their country. But another memorial than a statue w 
wanting to attest the manner of their death. Such a memorial imght 
have been erected in the shape of a permanent structure on which me 
Eenian “raiders,” as the rascals are called who murdered them, migp, 
if they had happily been caught, have been suspended ; but untortu- 
nately they cheated their victims out of a complete membnaL and also, 
by running away, cheated that which would have completed it, namely, 
the g^ows. 


Dessert eor Convocation.— “ Eirst Emits.” 


“ THE RIGHT MAN IN THE RIGHT PLACE ” AT THE 
ADELPHL 

“‘Put YOURSELEINHJSfELACB’atZ” « I 1.x 

Such is Mr. C. Readb’s AdelpM advertisement. Surely it ought 
to run— 

“‘Put yoursele in tour owjv place’ at 7.” 

Fmch suggests the amendment, and begs to second the advice. 

It is worth all the money to see Me. Neville forge a knife for his 
lady-love to carve her chicken with, to the music of the “ E ( mtwm(m 
Blacksmith.*^ . ^ , !.• e 

Thus the public can enjoy at the same time the actor s execution oi 
the blade, and the orchestra’s execution of the “ Handel. 


Xo Mr. Punch* 

Sir, — I read among the items of news hrougp by the last Indian 
Mail, that “ disastrous fioods have taken place at Indore. May not 
these Indore floods have something to do with our Oat-door droughts r 
Yours respectfully, Wbatbler-Eoglish. 
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i-jti rnTiTT-n f Paktcrs, aTcliitecfep, and scttlptors, kudscape gardencrs,— OM aud all, 

100 GOOD TO 13B lEUEl On whose arts and occupations he has let bis vitriol fall— 

T • 11 W 1 . i Ml ^ seek to clothe the bareness of this Babylon of brick, 

oa the TxS;f^Sr ;reffl ™0 mI: ABd mask ugliness with beauty, if but skin-deep and inch thick- 

Aynion Sunrum carda! Atrion's going ! From the Board he’s to be pulled, 

ranter.’ -Lm^dm Corrttpondent of the Mamheeter Gmrdian. ^ ^ Hole misiitUng, what he meddled with he 

Lit me draw my breath a moment ! There the happy tidings are ! mulled ; . , . 

Is it true f No mere club-shave— let's hope— or smoking-room canard. Where an owl of penny-wisdom and pound-foolishness he ruled, 

Is the Noble Savage going, from the realm where wild he ran, Scoffed at things beyond his vision, and his betters snubbed and 

llending artists, rufhing Members, unendurable to man f schooled. 

Happy Clerks, fling up your beavers ; Sec and Under-sec be gay ; Even Low’ll hath taken pity : had not ^ too felt the pain f 

Meekly, Messengers, make merry, as his shadow rolls away : Even Gladstone has admitted all cheeseparing is not gain : 

Blighted Arts, spring no, rejoicing, in the hope of better days ; That candle-ends may cost too much in the shape of row and raw ; 

Smooth, M.B.'s, the ruffled feathers 'twas his privilege to raise I That you may pay too dear for brass, and concede too much to jaw. 

Only, ThwaItes, wail a Philistine worthy of thy Board of Works : But while singing, Oh, be joyful" for our own and London's sake. 

Lower even than its Lowman^, more a Tartar than its Turks : Let us think of the poor wreiches our cast burden doomed to take ! 

Ounninger how no( to do it," than the most do-nothing there Well for us who have the blessedness of seeing Ayeyok go. 

Scorning taste, and showing temper, in the shade of Thwaites's Woe to them, upon whom comes— be they Whites or Niggers— 

chair. Woe I e==— =-=— 

Artists, whom he snubbed and sat on ; deputations, whom he riled— . . ^ 

Questioners of*Priday questions, on whose heads his soom he TTzuoa Promoted m Irelana. 

AU whom, out of it, his joy was on their maixow-bones to bnng— Qrangeism. This is a hapdol symptom. It wai^tants the most san- 

All to whom he has imputed meaner motives than they knew— guine expectation that, hr 

All on whom he has cast insult, where his best respect was due— fellow 

All whom he has rubbed against the hair, and asked to kiss the rod— subjects— not, let us tnist, agamst ourselves* 

All whose raws he has cayenned ; all on whose corns he has trod— 

* See the words of Me. Lowmak Tatloe in the discussions of the , A Geeat Atjthokity.— Mes. BAl^EOTJpJE Maxafeoe's 

Metropolitan Board of Works, p(M$m* This gentleman may be called the , friend), who was brought up in the country, blames the farmers greatly 
Ayetok of iSf ring Gardens. ' for not irritaiing their lands more. 





THE EDUCATION PEOBLEM. 

Mastbb Iobsthe. "PLEASE, M'M, I’TB DONE IT, M’M!” 

SoHOoiiMisiMSS (BKETiinaA). “ AND SOW BATE YOD DONE IT, WILLIAM P ” ^tb-tbci'p rnM-Turnw 

Majotu EoHsraa. "PLEASE, M’M, I’TE BIDDOED ALL THE EBAOTIONS TO THE LOWEST. COMMON 

DENOMINATION.” rn«. ^ j, -o , n. a,*,w 

ScHOOMtisTEMS. " GOOD BOT I QO UP ! ” O ubmet. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHAEIVARL 


THE BOOMPJE PAPERS. 

I 11 ■ — - {g ^ oooH, when on French soil^ is 

'Ml I - — BS // annoyed at being 

' fill P' — £/j taken for anything else but a 

I Ml '! frenchman. Indeed this is 

B ^ Gooch’s pecnliarity every- 

M . where abroad. He has no 

\ iM [ I m desire when in Holland to be 

I \ IM I I M thought a Dutchman, but he 

is immensely pleased when 

' ' ' 1 waiters 

I ^ ]j j 1 Islander in him. In Holland 

nrir ^ Germany he is strong in 

I i^j ■'-inijyS— his French, even to ^substi- 

I / Eji&lish. But in Belgium he 

is more diffident of speech, 

I I \\ excessively polite, and full of 

I I Gooch calls ^the French 

in ' \\ practically ilius- 

M ^ ^ trated by his seldom finish- 

f|i'i| y gra \ \ ififf a sentence, even if he 

Wy \ \ ^ sets half through it correctly 

If'/ JHi \ \ (which is wonderful), but 

7 \ ^ attempting tot convey the 

/ / \ \ remainder of his meaniug by 

\ — ^ a shrug and a look. This 
/ \ is quite satisfactory to a 

foreigner, he says, who un- 
derstands as much from this expressive pantomime as he does from the 
previous conversation. Bund and the rest assent to this as highly 
probable, seeing that, on one occasion, when Gooch returned from 
talking with a Frenchman with the intelligence that “ he had found 
him (the Frenchman) a very pleasant fellow, full of information ; ” and 
that he (Gooch) “ had picked up a good many valuable hints in answer 
to his questions,” we found the French gentleman in a state of utter 
bewilderment as to “what language your friend (G09CH) had been 
talking, as he (the Frenchman) hamCt understood one single word he^d 
been saying 

Maullib is as decidedly English (which Gooch is perpetually de- 
ploring) as Gooch is undecidedly French. {Arcades Boompjes 
both.] 

Gooch travels as if he were dressed for Hegent Street, so as to be 
ready, he says, for the towns. 

Maullib, who has started in advance of us, when he does appear 
bursts on us in a light check coat, check trousers, white waistcoat, and 
white wideawake. The English tourist complete. ^ Bradshaw in a 
bag slung behind him, and a sketch-book and pencil in his off-hand 
pocket. 

Gooch, not knowing Maullib very well, confides his misery to ns in 
the evening. “ I say,” he asks, “ can’t anyone hide Maullie’s wide- 
awake and burn his Bradshaw F Or, look here, couldn’t we subscribe 
and buy him a black hat and black coat for towns ? And (imploringly 
to us all) do talk French more. Hang it ; why shouldn’t we all talk 
French P And, then, we shouldn’t get mixed up with these ‘travelling 
English’ everywhere.” [BoompjeJ 
On account of that white wideawake and light coat of Maullib s, I 
know that Gooch suffered mental agonies. ri . i. . 

One morning, Bund, the Commodore, exhibited a black soft felt hat, 
of a Tyrolean form, smashed. ^ It had braved many tours, and was now 
produced by him to save his oth^r hat aud be comfortable. Gooch 
eyed it, aud merely observed that it was impossible for him (Bund) 
to go out walking in that thing. Maullib was bad, but to be 
excused solely on the ground that he was an artist. But Bund had 
no excuse, and his hat was several times worse than Maullib’s. 

THE TOUR COHTINUES-THE INTELLIGENT JOMP— THE 
BOOMPJE LI7ERT. 

There is certainly a good deal of Boompje ^ about provincial conti- 
nental towns, perhaps not more nor less than in ours. But no matter, 
here, there and everywhere all is Boompje. ,, i. ir • 

N.B. The careful and inquiring reader will be able to collect for him- 
1 self, from time to time, such Boompje pro'verbs as embody most of the 
Club’s leading principles. 

1. Once a Boompje always a Boompje, ^ 

% When with Boompjes do as the Boompjes do. 

3. Here there and everywhere all is Boompje, 


As to Lille and Ghent, this being previous to the Great Boompje 
declaration at Hotterdam, suffice it to record the following facts : — 

That being interested in the town of Lille, Gooch asks Bund, who 
passes it on to the Secretary, if Lille wasn’t a very celebrated city. 

The Secretary replies. Yes. 

Gooch asks what for ? 

The Secretary passes this back to Bund the Commodore eating ices, 
who thinks it was something to do with wars, but he wiU tell JdMP to 
get his Murray out of the fly. Gooch implores him not to ; he says 
it’s so touristy : so English. Ask the waiter. 

The waiter doesn’t know that Lille is particularly celebrated for 
anything : except perhaps the shop where he is, and its ices. 

“ Fortifications F ” suggests Secretary. 

“ Yes, fortifications,” returns the waiter, shrugging his shoulders 
depreciatingly. 

“ Thread P ” asks Bund. 

“ Yes ; it is celebrated too for thread,” the waiter thinks, 

“ Lille thread.” Bund turns to us, explaining. 

We tell JoMP to let the coachman take us round the town. 

We are passing a quaint old house ; gabled and carved all over. 
“That,” says JdMP, cleverlv, from the box, “is the Town House.” 
We ascertain it to be the Hotel de Ville, 

We stop before a tremendous cannon, ancient and unwieldy. 

Mil. JoMP, on the box, points it out to us, as if there was any pos- 
sibility of our not seeing it. 

Bund asks him if it’s a gas pipe,? 

Mr. Jomp being taken aback, and having no invention ready to 
hand (it is the business of a Courier to be always ready with some story 
about an object of interest) replies, “ Yell—um-um-yez—perhaps,” 
and we drive on. if Mr. Jomp ever takes another party there, he’ll 
show that cannon as the first gaspipe ever laid down and taken up 
agaiu in Lille. 

We see an arch. “What is that?” we ask the intelligent Jomp. 
“That?” returns our inexhaustible courier, “um— um — um,” he looks 
at it and thinks ; then to us, as if astonished at our want of perception, 
“That is an arc, an arch.” With which explanation he expects us to 
be as perfectly satisfied as be is himself. We see Yauban’s fortifica- 
tions being pulled down. We view two churches, which are large and 
have fine windows. We don’t know their names, but are as much 
pleased as if we had beard all about them, 

Gooch says, “ There ! now we ’ve done Lille, let ’s go back to the 
train,” 

We all feel the better for this episode, and presently, about four 
hours after, arrive at Ghent. 

At the hotel and ready for dinner. 

Ghent, GoooH asks, est-ce que votes avezP*^ meaning for our 
dinner. The waiter is a little startled ; but suddenly, bursts out with 
“ Hoas beef, you cau have, and mutton, and some plum puddang.” 

“ Confound it 1 ” says Gooch, “ What’s the good of coming abroad 
for that And forthwith, the table arrangements having been confided 
to him, he orders an elaborate menu. 

At dinner Gooch, in his character of un vrai Farisien. insists upon 
having hors d' oeuvres. But for these (which turn out to be radishes on 
one plate and butter on another) the dinner is served in purely English 
style : whereat Gooch is very angry with Jomp, who, he says, has told 
them that we are English, and like this sort of thing. 

Jomp denies this ; but says he is very sorry. 

“ What for P ” asks Gooch, brusquely. 

“ Um— um— um,” xepbes Jomp, ‘^vell— um— J do not hnowF 
But for a long time he doesn’t get over the imputation of having 
betrayed the secret of our being Englishmen, and living only on “roas 
beef, mutton, and plum-puddang.” 

We apply to Jomp, as knowing all about it, to know what there is to 
be seen in Ghent. 

Jomp replies, “ YeH— um— um, you can see— um— um, a great many 
things,” We wait to hear a few mentioned particularly. “ There ’s ” 
(it suddenly occurs to him by a sudden inspiration,) “ vatever you like.” 
I He says this as if Ghent belonged to him^ and he was throwing it 
! open gratis for our inspection. 

“ Ain’t there some fine churches P ” Bund suggests as a leading 
question to freshen his memory. 

“ Oh, yez,” he returns, shrugging Lis shoulders ; “there ’s, um— um 
—veil— there’s churches.” 

“Hang it I” cries Gooch, “go and ask somebody;’’ and Jomp, 
more biit than ever, in fact, aliaost shedding tears,^ quits the room, 
and we bear voices on the landing. Jomp and the wwter. 

“He s(dd]s!b knew all these places,” Bund explains apologetically* 
{Evidently a courier's Boompje.] 

Jomp, the “intelligent officer,” as the police reports say of a pobce- 
man who baa done nothing but “receive information,” returns, 
having ascertained that there is a Belficy to see and a 
Church of St, Paul. He takes us to the Belfry, ^d tells us it is St. 
Paul’s ; he takes us to St, Paul’s, and tells us it is the Belfry. Both 
jEure shut; but an old man, in bis^ shirt sleeves, offers, instead, to show 
us the Gymnasium. DeoHned, with thanks. 
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MR. PUNCH’S DESIGNS AFTER NATURE. 

(“When the poor Sheep and Silkworm wore 
That very clothing long before."— Dr. Watts.) 


THE TWO PLAGUES IN THE PAPERS. 

{To our Mteemed Contemporaries^ 

Is* you have further information 
About the Bill for Education, 

Or that concerning Irish Land, 

Which we have need to understand,' 

State it, but 0, for Goodness’ sake. 

In as few words as it can take ! 

Por months you ’ve kept on day by day, 

Bore, bore, bore, prose, prose, prose away. 
Drear, drowsy dulness without dawn, 

Perused with effort and with yawn. 

Details, as dry as driest dust. 

Of idle clauses, first discussed 
By prolix tongues of spouters ; then 
In lengthy articles with. pen. 

We throw the papers down with curses. 

The Education Bore the worse is, 

A tedious comment upon chattering 
Whose best result will be a smattering 
Of merest rudiments of learning. 

Enlarge no more that theme concerning. 

Into discourse thereon we dip. 

See what ’tis all about, and skip. 

Briefest remark on dull debate is 
Best. Cut it short. Ohe^ jam satis ! 


Gilpin Bun Away With, as Usual. 

Me. Charles Gilpin has pronounced against a Com- 
pulsory Vaccination Act. He thinks the people who refuse 
to believe in well-performed Vaccination as a prophylactic 
against Small Pox, are to be convinced by reason and 
argument I 

John Gilpin borrowed a horse from his friend the Calen- 
derer, and it ran away with him. 

Charles Gilpin has borrowed a hobby from the laisser- 
faire livery stables, and it has run away with 


Advice to the PAR]viER.~Keep your Weather Eye 
open. 


DAME WASHTUB ON THE WEATHER. 

Drought, drought for nearly three months long, and not a drop of 
rain. 

Ah drat the drought ! though well we know *tis sinful to complain. 
And havin’ bin so fine, ’tis true, and not the slightest doubt. 

That not a day have passed but what a body could get out. 

The farmers always grumbles, he the weather what it may, 

But sartingly we must alow a felure of the hay, 

Which therefore butter is so dear, and dearer it will be. 

And what with that and butcher’s meat, a-lawks-a-daisy me ! 

But no one, and it only shows how rare is folks that ’s just. 

Have e’er a word to speak for them as feels the drought the wust. 
The soap hard water takes to use you’d think past afl belief. 

There ’s none as grieves for want of rain like washerwomen’s grief. 

But still we ^re only havin’ what old people used to call 
In my young days, " a good old English summer,” arter all. 

Some seasons it is all as wet, may be another year. 

The climate altered P Piddle I To sitch talk 1 gives no ear. 

Saint Swithin is a cornin’, which if then it rains, they says, 

’Twill arterwards rain every day, or night, for forty days. 

It never rains hut what it pours ; that’s what they means ; that ’s all. 
I don’t beheve Saint Swithin, for Saint Swithin ain’t Saint Paul. 

An d oh that Zadkibl ! he foretold that June was to he cool. 

Which therefore he is either an imposture or a fool, 

Md if so he as how he’s wrong when he foretells the weather. 

What can his prophecies be wuth ? ah, drat it, altogether ! 

But would Saint Swithin sprinkle, as the savin’ is, the apples. 

Apart from any mummery and mash in Popish chapels. 

It would be a relief now we have bin so long a fryin’. 

. But there, if bad for washin*, this hot weather’s good for dryin*. 


The Undoubted Centenarian (that is to 


(ECUMENICAL HOPE DEFERRED. 

St. Peter’s day has come and gone, but Sfc. Peter’s successor has 
not yet been declared infallible. There is really some reason to fear 
that, possibly, he may fail to be. In that event, all rational people^ill 
be rather disappointed. Either the Pope is infallible or he is not. If 
he is, the sooner he is acknowledged to be, the better. If he is not, 
still the better it will be the sooner it is declared that he is. Eor then 
he, and his Council between them, will have stultified both himself and 
themselves, and aU the rest of his adherents, and still more completely 
have stultified those who wish to be his adherents on their own terms — 
onr Ritualists, eager to get their own priestcraft recognised by the 
other priestcrafts of Christendom, and yet remain parsons. 

No wonder at their anxiety, betrayed by their journals, that the 
proposed dogma should fall through, for even the most illogical of 
them aU must have sense enough to see that, if it is promulgated, they 
must either accept it and be oft^ or else discontinue the profession that 
they “hold all Roman doctrine.” Either alternative will, at least, be an 
end of humbug. 


Substitutes for Steam-Boilers. 

A Steam Paving Machine is at work in Paris. We are still in want 
of steam-rollers. But that is no reason why onr roads should continue 
to he paved with angular fragments of granite and shingle. If our 
paupers, for waut of diet, have not muscle enough to crush them, why 
not employ ablehodied conyicts ? The spectacle of criminals under- 
gomg: hard labour would be edifying and exemplary to their associates ; 
thus tvTO buds would, in a manner, he killed with one stone ; especially 
n the^ Fenians were employed along with the other malefactors in 
breaking the stones. 


TESTS AND TENETS. 

^ The enactment of the University Tests Bill is not at all likely to 
morose the number of Dissenters among the graduates of Oxford and 
uambridge, although it may diminish that of signatures to the Thirty- 
Nme Articles. 
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CONVENIENT, 

Lodger {who has leen dining)^ “ ’D TOtr hate ant 'bjeoks’k t’ my ’SnoAPiNa irp into mt 
Eooms Sheo’nd Flook ? F’got mt La*ch-kby I ! ” 


AN AMERICAN LETTER. 

Me. Punch is unliappy enougli to have incurred the hatred of a new London organ of 
Irish disaffection — ^he means patriotism (that is a subtle compliment which ought to soften the 
heart of his foe) ; and as he dislikes to be disliked, he endeavours to make things pleasant by 
printing {v.etl.) a letter which he has just received from America, upon the subject of the 
fate Eenian— misadventure 

Ma. P.KCH-D.AB Jme 27. 70. 

IP I was an Artist. I would Try to Pumish Yow with a Sketch, of a Discover 
of a New Starr. Vix Gener^ Starr Eenien if Yow will Read the Eenien Campaign. Yow will 
fiud where that Gallant Starr, orderd his Men to Retreat, one and all Refused, but Stair knew 
that if he Could Not Command they Rest, he had one good Property, Yix, he Could Command 
himself. So he went Right Aboute and went. 3 times a Double, and was Shortleyoute of 
View, of all Men I Can fancy Starr at the Head of his Army, and at a Distance a Handfall 


of Canadain Volunteers. Likewise a School 
of Children, it was the Children who Caused 
all the Trouble, (as I Call it the Excape of 
the Eenien Army) if these Noisey Scholars, 
had kept quite and Not Shouted Hurrah aa 
they did, there might have been a Little good 
News for all Sensible Men to pass away a 
Leasure Hour, I hope Yow wiU approve of 
this & Make a Little oute of it. I posted 
yow the Tribune to Show Yow the Account 
of this Shining Starr. 

Your Servant &c. 

An Ieishman. 


A NEW SAINT. 

Hebe is a scrap of news which some may 
deem important 

*‘The Catholic journal, the Monde^ announces 
that great interest is making with the Pope to 
have Cheistophbr Columbus gazetted as a new 
saint.” 

“Up with your Cheistophee ! ” as Mr, 
Ttfff says in the Critic, Elevate him by all 
means to a place among the canonised. And 
while you are about it, why not also make 
a saint of brave old Captain Cook, and, for 
Portuguese adoration, of bold Vasco de 
Gama? Surely these old voyagers have as 
much title for enrolment among the saints 
of Rome as can be pleaded on behalf of 
Cheistophee Columbus — especially when 
we are happily reminded that— 

“ This will be a very curious promotion, seeing 
that the learned divinity doctors of Salamanca- 
very great men in their day — solemnly proclaimed 
the man of the egg a heretic.” 

To make a saint out of a heretic may seem 
a little startling, but of course Infallibility 
cannot err in doing so. Perhaps the miracle 
of making an egg stand on its end has been 
esteemed a cause sufficient to canonise Saint 
Cheistophee. 


BRIGANDAGE POR BRITONS. 

Theee has lately been much talk about 
the. brigandage in Greece, but are there no 
brigands a little nearer home ? Row about 
our box-keepers, who make you pay a ransom 
ere you get out of their clutch ? How about 
our extortionate cabmen, who insult and 
bully ladies until they pay a ransom to be 
freed from their abuse? How about the 
brigands who get up a mock auction, and 
pillage the unwary fools who venture to attend 
it ? How about the sellers-off of the sham 
stock of said-to-be absconding bankrupts, 
who plunder all the bargain-hunters that 
come within their reach P How about the 
brigands in cheap drapery establishments, 
who lie in wait behind their counters to 
pounce upon their customers, who have to 
pay a heavy ransom before they can escape ? 
And how about our organ-grinders, and our 
German banditti, who prowl about the 
neighbourhood of quiet streets and squares, 
and deafen people until they pay a ransom to 
have their ears released? Surely, all such 
brigands ought to be suppressed as well as 
those in Greece : and perhaps if we hve long 
enough— say, till the Greek calends— we may 
five to see the end of them. 


The Three B’s and the Bail. 

Let us accept the Time Table which is to 
be included in the scheme of national educa- 
tion as an auspicious omen. We may hope it 
portends that the training of youth is about 
to advance at railway speed. * 
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A CITY POET WANTED. 


THE ALABAMA CASE 


AS IT MIGHT HA.VE BEEN. 


Courteous Mr. Punch, 

I DAILY find tliree columns of my newspaper made utterly 
unreadable by bein^ fiUed with statements about dealings in the money 
market, and the price of stocks and shares, and similar dry details with 
no kind of human interest, except to bulls and bears and creatures of 
that sort. Now, if for their sake it be needful to impart such mforma- 
tion, it might surely be conveyed in a manner less prosaic thnn that 
which is adopted. Without the slightest sacrifice of stockbrokers^ 
slangography, or in any way abandoning the dull stupid business terms 
which are so much in civic usage. City news might be recorded m a 
gay poetic fashion, and thus be rendered less offensive to persons like 
myself who take no particle of interest in it. I subjoin a specimen of 
what a City Poet might report, and, in the hope that youx contempo- 
raries may act upon my hint, I subscribe myself, 

Yours humbly, 

Apollo Milton Smith. 


A CHANT PEOM THE CITY. 

Would you know the ruling price now 
Of each British stock and share ? 
List to me, and in a trice now 
I their value will declare. ^ 

Thus may you gain information 
How your money to invest ; 

But beware of speculation, 

Which so many hath distrest. 


Consols yesterday were flatter, 
And at ninety-two were done : 
Duller still Heduced, the latter 
Peaching barely ninety-one. 
Bank Stock too an eighth receded, 
And in sympathy with these 
A diminution must be heeded 
Of a quarter in New Threes. 


General Grant’s statesmanlike exposition with reference to Cuba, 
of the conditions which should determine, or forbid, recognition of bel- 
ligerency, ought to estop his countrymen from letting us^ hear any more 
of their complaints about our unfriendliness in recognising the Con- 
federates as belligerents during the American Civil War. It ought, 
but it won't. Oar American brothers are as illogical in their way as 
we are in onrs, which is saying something. , 

Suppose, when the war between North and South first broke out, 
we had done all that Mr. Seward and Mr. Sujuner could have 
wished ? Suppose we bad called the war “ a rebellion, ' and the Con- 
federates “rebels"? Suppose we had, nevertheless, recognised the 
Pederal blockade of the Confederate ports Suppose the Queen had 
issued a proclamation forbidding all her subjects to give any assistance 
to the Southern traitors in arms against the sovereignty or the United 
States P Suppose a new foreign Eulistment Act bad been immediately 
passed, the Alabama seized, and her builders fined ? 

What would have been the consequences of sympathy thus partially 
demonstrated by our Government towards the North ? ^ 

In the first place, an immediate row here. Exasperation on the part 
of the British Public. Transference of its entire sympathy to the 
South, Overthrow of Government. ^ Change of Ministry. Demand 
of a party for intervention concurred in by the people at large. Louis 
Napoleon’s overtures perhaps agreed to. And what then? 

Well; Prance and England too would, perhaps, have been licked 
into a cocked hat. But what— and this is especially the point for the 
Sewards and Sumners to consider— what would have happened if 
the British Government, in its active sympathy with the North, had 
been enthusiastically supported by the British nation ? What then P 
All the American Irishmen in the States, almost, would have assuredly 
gone over to the South, except some who might have hesitated to take 
part against England from doubts as to the certainty of pay and 
plunder. 

And then what would have been the issue of the struggle for the 
Unity of the great American Republic, and the cause of Preedom ? 


In Railways scarce deserving mention 
Were the changes that were made : 

Brightons first received attention, 

Tuen were flatter by a shade. 

Caledonians, be it noted, 

Had a brisk and buoyant air : 

But Great Easterns must be quoted 
As decliniag one per share. 

Of Mining Shares the market’s fuller. 

So at less cost buy you can ; 

Pirm, however, stood Wheal Buller, 

Dull was poor Wheal Mary Ann. 

In gas the bearish operators 
Por a fall achieved their turn. 

So beware, ye speculators, 

Lest with gas your fingers bum. 

Banks were brisk, but Docks were slower, 
Telegraphs improved a shade ; 

Discounts being quoted lower. 

Many purchases were made. 

Other falls there ’ll be, and rises. 

So I end as I began. 

When you want to know the prices 
In the City, I ’m your man I 


COMING LITERARY EYENTS. 

Some writers seem to think there is great virine in a title, although 
they have been told that there is not much in a name. As a heading 
fox advertisements, they look out for something strlkinij to hit the 
popular taste, perhaps believing that. Ce n^ed que la premiere page qui 
coute. Like conveyancers, they hold that very much^ depends u{)on 
getting a good title; and we are therefore not surprised at hearing 
throng the medium of a literary clairvoyant, that our circulating 
libraries will be ere long enriched by the following new works 

Skimmed MiUe : a Domestic Story, by the Author of Below the Surface, 
The Tubbing Booms of Trinidad: a Sketch in Water Colours, published 
as a sequel to The Baths and Wells of Barope, 

Light a iMcifer : a Sensation Story, to follow After Bark, 

Ghums of my Society : descriptive Essays to accompany Companions of 
my Solitude, 

A Cupboard full of Chronicles : compiled by the Author of A Storehouse 
of Stories, 

Vacations among Valets: a Companion Work to Holidays on Highlands, 
St^ into his Shoes: a Sequel to the Popular Novel But Yourself in Ms 
Blace. 

Tame Life in a Milkwalk : a Book of London Travel, written as a Com- 
panion to Wild Life among the Kurds, 


Tables Not Mabogany. 


An Illiberal Old Gentleman. 

“ Educate the Street Boys— I beg your pardon, the Street Arabs— 
teach them reading, writing and arithmetic I What then. Sir ? ” 
demanded Mb. Soboogs, “ Reading P— they will read the Bolice Hews 
and the lAves of the Highwaymen, Writing?— they will write Glad- 
stone on the shutters, and Bob Lowe on the walls, ‘ No Popery,’ 
and other street Arabic. Arithmetic ?— the Street Arabs will only do 
more addition sums on my gate-posts, besides drawing Street Ara- 
besques, and scrawling ‘Old Scroggs is a fool.”’ 


Malaprop on tbe Mersey. 

Mbs. Ramsbotham (Mrs. Malabrob’s friend) read in a newspaper 
that at Liverpool, on the 4th instant, the principm houses of business, 
shipping offices^ and American ships in port, were adorned with a fine 
display of bunting in honour of “ Independefice Day.’’ In quoting this 
intelligence she stated, that the caravanserai of American Independence 
had been celebrated at Liverpool with a prolusion of Buncombe. 


A Book, or pamphlet, is advertised under the name of Income-Tax 
Tables, The uncalculating reader will perhaps misunderstand the 
nature of the Tables so called. He may possibly imagine that Income- 
tax Tables are the breakfast and dinner tables of the Great Exempt 
froin the Income-tax, spread with luxuries which they enjoy at the 
expense of the classes amerced by it. 


Information Wanted. 

Will some expert tell us what “ the Dive Downes Manuscript ” is ? 
Is it a record of researches at the bottom of the sea, or merely a MS, 
account of expeditions in the Bell that is, or was, at the Polytechnic ? 


CONEOUNDBD GEOLOGY. 

In relation to the (Ecumenical OouncU, it may be well to mention for 
the benefit of some whom it may .concern, that Leo the Isaubiak 
was an illustrious Pope, and is not an extinct reptile. 


Jtot 23, 1870.] 


PTJNCH, OR THE LONDON CHABIVARL 


How the exerdee of that legitimate ioflueiioe failed, and how the 
PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. puhUc mmd was ^tebeddtmng the week, is at present fresh in the 

memones of all, hut as this record will he referred to in after days, we 
Mondat, July Tiih. On this day, and for some •’ays later, good mention that for severd^ys the word was Peace. It was blown that 
men hoped that the most wicked war of the cent^y (we do not the King- op Pjrtjssia had virtually conceded at least alt that Prance 
forget Schleswig-Holstein), 1 — — — had aright to ask. and that 


would be prevented. The 
pretexts for that war were 
stoted here last week. To- 
night, the Foreign Secre- 
tary, Lobj) Gbanvule, in- 
terrogated by Loild Mal- 
MESBTJR.T, made a state- 
ment, of which this is a por- 
tion. After mentioning his 
having received the Seals of 
the Foreign Office on the 
previous Wednesday, and 
having been told by the 
Permanent Under - Secre- 
tary, Mb,, Hammond, that 
he had never during his 
long experience known such 
a lull in foreign affairs, his 
Lordship mentioned that 
the same evening he re- 
ceived a telegram informing 
him that Pbincb Leopold 
of Hohenzollern had ac- 
cepted the crown of Spain. 
“Next day,” said Lobd 
Gbanville, 

** I had an interview with 
M. Lavalette, the French 
Ambassador, who informed me 
of what I already knew ; and 
in very eloquent and energetic 
terms expressed to me the great 
injury wioh had been done, 
and the great offence which 
had just been given to France, 
and the determination of the 
Grovernment of the Emperor 
not to submit to the project. 
He said he trusted Her Ha* 
iosty’s Government, from the 
friendly feelings which they 


friendly feelings which they 
entertained towards France, 
and from their desire to main- 
tain peace, would use their 
efforts with the other Powers 
concerned in the affair. I told 
him that the announcement PnmU mitli 
had taken the Prime Minister DEAR 

and myself entirely by sur- AND Regard I 

prise ; that I could not admit Gov'ment, thbs 

all the arguments he had have relieved 
used; and that I wished to 
reserve my opinion on the 
general question, I expressed regret that such 
strof g language had been made uSe of at the out- 
set of the affair by the French Government, hut I 
admitted the existence of strong exoitemeht in the 
public mind with respect to the question. I said 
that our friendly relations with France, and our 
anxious desire to contribute to tbe maintenance of 
European peace, would make us endeavour, with- 
out any undue interference with the dimity of 
other countries, to press upon them at all times 
the necessity of examining this important question 
in all its serious aspects. This is the principle 
upon which Her Majesty^s Ghovemment have sinoe 
acted. I have been in communication not only 
jivith France, Prussia, and Spain, but with all the 
other great Powers or their representatives ; and I 
have good reason to believe that those other Powers 
are all anxious for peace, and also desirous of 
contributing each its share to the maintenance 
of it.” 

In the House of Commons on the same eve- 
ning, the Pbemibb, in reply to Sm Wiluam 
Hutt, said, “that Her Majesty^s Government 
had exercised and would exercise all the legiti- 
mate influence they may be supposed to possess 
with due regard to the self-respect and dignity 
of Foreign Powers, for the purpose of pre- 
venting any event so ruinous and deplorable as 
a European convulsion with its consequent 
I confusion and bloodshed.” 



INSIDE. 

Private SMithers (to himself as hs turned in” on Monday nighf^^ %ring the 
Storm), Dear me I How this is a RiUE Instance of CoNsihERATioN 
AND Regard fob the Comfort of the Volunteers on the Part of 
Gov'ment, these nice roomy ’Watoh-Pookets ! Ton m* ‘W'oed, I wouldn't 

HAVE BELIEVED IT I ! ” 







OUTSIDE. 

Private Smithers ^Ho! "We won't 

Repeat what he Said, the next 
Morning, when he Discovered that 

WHAT BE TOOK FOR A 'W'ATOH-POOKBT 
WAS A Ventilating ApebturR— -and 
his Watch Imbedded in the Mud at 
THE Bottom of his Trench I 


had aright to ask. and that 

the Prince had withdrawn his 
candidature. But on Friday 
eveni^ England learned 
that France had Declared 
War. That night in the 
House of LordK the Foreign 
Minister briefly expressed 
his concern and ^rief at 
being obliged to give cre- 
dence to the war news. 
In the Commons question 
and answer were more de- ; 
tailed. Mr. Disraeli, with 
no undue elaboration, stated 
the case as it was under- 
stood, and here is part of 
his speech : — 

** It is said that between the 
two allies of Her Majesty, 
between whom this unhappy 
misconception seemed suddenly 
to have arisen, there have been 
for a long time many causes of 
misconception and misunder- 
standing, much jealousy and 
distrust, and many questions 
as to their mutual relations, 
or their relations with other 
countries of Europe, which 
have been left open and un- 
settled, and that suddenly there 
has been a resolution in some 
. quarters to bring about a preci- 
pitate settlement of these ques- 
tions. If there be any truth 
in this statement, the cause of 
controversy between these 
allies of Her Majesty has not 
arisen from the invasion of 
each other's territory, or from 
any outrage which has been 
committed against the national ■ 
honour of either throne. It is 
purely a diplomatic question, 

, and the causes have existed for 

. . some time. Now, both those 

^ powerful states have, within a 

mghf^^yjnng the solicited the 

CONfii^RATiON advice and prayed for :liie in- 
THE Part of fluence of Her Majes^ i0 bfe 
►ED, I wouldn't exercised on their behalf. They 
have done more tha!ii<^&at, 
they have entreated Her Ma- 
^ engage- 
ments, and even perilous engagements, with the 
vitw of furthering their interests, of securing the 
peace of Burope, and giving them ^ opportunity, 
and A happy opportunity, of terminatinifr all the 
■ que stions of dissidence betweeh them. Tdtheqe 
^'circumstances, I must express my ' opinion thdt 
whatever may be the political cpnmetence of 
; France or Prussia at this moment to ceclare and 
roxry on war — and no one can q^uestion that— I say 
that under the circumstances widch I have recalled 
to the memory of Parliament, neither France nor 
Prussia has a right to enter into any war-j-no 
moral right, at least, to enter intof^any wai^with- 
out fully and really coDsiilti«|P Cteeat Britain.” 

He had no doubt thatijofamnetit had done 
its dttty ably, bat he th^bt that a miblic 
acLHoimceiuenti to that would hswo a 

beneficial effect upon Europe.; He theirfore 
formally asked the question t^hether the ^v- 
emment had reminded France and Pnasm of 
the sacrifices and exertions nw^e for them by 
England. He concluded i»i¥nguajR.jrhich 
expresses the feeling^ of ,afi mm * y ^ 

^*The rulef of 

v^ch can fall to the , 

supexffeial remarks 
captured ea^tals» 
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with which results may be brought about at this moment which are not ex- 
pected or contemplated. Sir, these are events of a bygone age. In the last 
century such melodramatic catastrophes were frequent, and they were effec- 
tive. But we live in an age animated by a very different spirit. The fate 
of a great country like France, or a great country like Prussia, cannot be 
ultimately affected by such results ; and the Sovereign who trusts in them 
will find at the moment of action, wherever he may be placed, that he 
has to encounter a greater and a more powerful force than any military 
array, and that is the oxjtraoed opinion op an enlightened woeld.” 
{Cheers.) 

The House might well cheer words so worthy of an English states- 
man. We compete the story of the week with a part of the Prime 
Minister’s reply. Me. Gladstone said that under the Protocol of the 
Paris Congress of 1856, England had a right to be heard by any Powers 
before they resorted to the last terrible extremity of arms. He would 
not then enter into the alleged causes of the war. Communications 
and transactions had not been favourable. 

“ Any f auctions we can discharge, or offices we can render, are necessarily 
limited ; hut I have hope that when the time comes — and it will soon arrive — 
at which it will be our duty to explain in detail that which it is now not less 
our duty to withhold, the House may be of opinion that Her Majesty's 
Government have not ffillen short of the duties incumbent on them as repre- 
sentatives of England, and that likewise they have not gone beyond those 
duties." {Cheers.) 

There is the Story of the Week, as it was illustrated in the English 
Parliament, hut we may make it complete by insertingj a few passages 
from the speech made by the French Minister, on Friday. After de- 
scribing previous steps taken in consequence of the acceptance by the 
Prince, M. Ollivier said 

'We received an intimation from the Spanish Ambassador that the Prince 
OP Hohenzollben had renounced the crown. We asked the King to associate 
himself with this renunciation, and to engage that should the Crown be a^ain 
offered to the Prince op Hohenzollern, he would refuse his authorisation. 
This engagement demanded the King refused to give. Later our surprise was 
great when we learned that the King had refused to receive M. Bbnedbtti. 
We learned that Baron Werthbr had received orders to take his leave, and 
that Prussia was arming. Under these circumstances we should have forgotten 
our dignity and also onr prudence had we not made preparations. We have 
prepared to maintain the war which is offered to us, leaving to each that 
portion of the responsibility which devolves upon him. {MiihtisiasUe and 
prolonged applause.) Since yesterday we have called out the reserve, and we 
shall take the necessary measures to guard the interest^ and the security, and 
the honour of France." 

Thus is set before Europe what England and France haveiieard from 
their rulers on the preparations for A Duel to the Death. We 
have yet to hear Prussia. And so 

A Monarch's Voice 

Cries ‘Havoc,’ and ‘bids ' slip the Dogs of War.” 


Fortunately the other proceedings iPi^Vr own Parliament do not 
make much demand upon the valuable intellect of Mr, IBunck, One 
night the Commons took it into their heads to sit until about five in 
the morning, putting out the ^as, and again letting sunlight in upon 
themselves. This sounds patriotic, but the fact is that the nights were 
so awfully hot, that a cool public bufiding (with the opportunity of a 
water-side lounge and smoke, and iced drinks) was pleasanter than 
bed, Mr, JCmch regrets to have to state this stem truth, but it is his 
duty. Lord Stbateoih) de Hedclieee moved an address about the 
Greek Brigandage, but Government declared that they were doing all 
they could do, so the motion was withdrawn. The Education Bill has 
been the great piece of resistance in the Coinmons, but you do not 
want details. Mr. Trevelyan explained that he had left the Ministry, 
at the risk of being thought squeamish aud Quixotic, because he could 
not approve its course in regard to Denominational schools. The 
water m the Kegent’s Park is offensive, and is to be deepened— of 
course a mistake, it ought to be made to fiow more rapidly. If Mr. 
A.TRTON will send a commission to examine the ducks, they will tell 
him all about it, and he may have more confidence in them than in 
any cognate birds who advise the absurd course suggested. 

V®, "L^tionary’^we beg Lord Shaetbsrury’s pardon— the 

Table of Lessons” Bill offended some by recognising Convocation, 
but Lord Shaetesburt ridiculed ** hobgoblin arguments,” and by 60 
bo 24 the recognition was maintained. The valuable Benefices Bill 
^affectin^garsons who don’t pay their debts) was passed by the Lords 

Truck systemjiStqmosed to be put down, was shown byMR."MuN- 
rELLA to be in fall force and virtue— we mean vice. Why do not the 
artisans take this up, by means of their Unions ? There is to be a 
Commission. Lord Hartington apologised for telegraphic short- 
TOi^gs, and made a good case. There is no doubt "that the Post- 
Qfiioe t0lemm has become an Institution. 

On Wednes^y the Queen was to have opened the Thames Em- 
bankmen'^ but H;to Majesty’s health forbad this, so the Heir-Apparent 
and the charmin^PBiNCEss Louise performed the ceremony, the Mem- 


bers of the Board of Works looking, according to the reports, uncom- 
monlj; shabby. The Commons, after seeing the sight, took one (excuse 
the hideous vulgarity) at Sir Wilerid Lawson, and threw out his 
Bill for Permissive Prohibition of Liquor, except to those who have 
cellars. But Mr. Bruce again promised a Bill for reducing the number 
of Public-Houses. 

On Thursday the Marquis or Salisbury caused the University 
Tests Bill to be sent to a Select Committee, which of course means its 

fate. Said not Mr, Fimch so by means of that fatal Dash, last 

week ? Some Bishops spoke wisely and liberally. 

Friday night’s chief business has been told. The Lords discussed 
the Commons’ amendments on the Peers’ amendments, assented to 
the most important, but held to some others, aud the Commons 
Supplied in the morning, and at night were Counted Out, for their 
minds, like those of all the rest of us, were full of the news from Paris, 
and of the Crime wMch the two great Continental nations were on the 
eve of peTOtrating. That night we had a fierce thunderstorm. 
Weil wrote Byron — 

“ Heaven’s flashes 

Spare, or smite rarely. Man’s make millions ashes.” 


THE DECLINE OP HAUT TON. 

{Idyll Composed in Attendance at a Garden Fariy,’^) 
BY JOHN THOMAS, SENIOR. 

Alarse, in fashionable talk 
I mawn a pitiful decline, 

’Tis now no longer, I remawk, 

Hefined, as ’twas, in hauld lang syne. 

In Sawvants’ ’All when we peruse 
The ’igher hordas’ goings on, 

We see those hordas, in the news, 

No longer called the elite qf ton. 

Alliance matrimonial they 
Enounce no more on the tapis : 

The breakfast now as recherche 
Described you scarcely ever see. 

Plain breakfast the repawst is named ; 

Their elegance they so.forget. 

They don’t, to speak it I’m ashamed. 

Say ddjeuner d lafourchette. 

Among the haute voUe; that phrase 
Has also quite gone out of date. 

The cawse repawter in these days 
Ne’er chronicles a fdte champetre. 

The world is getting so ill-bred 
That ** garden party” ’tis the go 
Of that tawm to employ instead. 

Low tawn, low language, very low ! 

I fear, befaw my soul, released. 

Have left below these calves of clay, 

An evening party will have ceased 
To bear the name of a soirh. 

Do the superior classes blush 
To talk what I distingui call ? 

Farewell, soon, epaulettes and plush, 

Cockades and buckles, pumps, and all. 


AN AMERICAN EXAMPLE. 

An American Correspondent of the Times says that "the Income-tax 
is doomed,” the Senate having " stricken by a decided vote all the 
sections providing for its collection out of the Tax Bill.” The provisions 
for the collection of the Income-tax in the United States must have 
been very cleverly contrived if they in any measure answered their 
purpose. ^ Fancy a Yankee confessing the amount of his income in order 
to have it taxed. The machinery required to make him do that must, 
one would think, be of a material nature. How much conscience 
money, on an average, is the American finance Minister accustomed to 
receive in the course of a year f 


Not score Pree tHan Welcome. 

" A EREE breakfast table ! ” sighed Mr, Punch, as he laid down bis 
newspaper and chipped his second egg, " Ah, that will be when one is 
free to eat one’s breakfast without having to wade through a^arlia- 
mentary debate ! ” 
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A MAYOR’S GAUNTLET. 

^ ^ applying 

names to one another. 

Here is a portion of a report, from the Surrey Comets of a recent 
scene at a Town Council meeting ; and Mr, Punch, who adores Town 
Councils for their wisdom, decorum, and philanthropy, gladly presents 
his readers with the following gems of oratory. 

The question was about certain paring, and 

“ Aldeuman Gould was proceeding to speak of the durability of concrete 
in the basements of some of his houses, when — 

** Me. Fox told him to ‘ cut it short.' 

Aldehman Gould thought when gentlemen did not attend Council 
meetings above once or twice in three months, they ought to exercise a little 
patience, and not interrupt with any impertinent remarks, whether it be to- 
cut it short or cut it long. 

“ Mr. Fox. It is not an impertinent remark. I have wasted whole nights 
here through you. 

“ Aldebman Gould. There is not a man in the Council who has attended 
less to public business ; and then you come to interrupt*’' 

After this skirmish, debate was resumed, and— 

Alderman Williams really thought that gentlemen should pause, and 
wait for better times. They could not help the sheps. 

‘‘ Mr. M‘lNT3aiE. You would at one time have helped the shops. 

“ Alderman Williams, I want none of your personalities, Mr. MTntyre. 
If you throw stones, I will throw them too." 

“ Throwing stones ” was a very proper image when a paving question 
was on. But subsequently— 

“ Mr. Barratt said, that several of the Highway Committee were con- 
nected with the Spring Grove Estate ; and they should find some fine morning 
that some of those footpaths would be done also. 

“ Mr, MTntyrb. You go and hang yourself about Spring Grove ! The 
Spring-Grove people have got more money than you have got. Saying this, 
Mr. mTntvre rose and left the room, slamming the door after him,*' 

Mr. Punch does not quite understand Mr. MTntyre’s advice to 
Me. Barbatt. There are trees in Spring Grove ; but a gentleman 
conld hardly hang himself ** about ” a place, though he might decorate 
a single tree in the way suggested. But to this Mr, Punch would 
object, because the spectacle would be an unpleasant one for the pupils 
of the admirable International College which has made the fame of 
Spring Grove. On the whole, Mr. Punch is glad to notice, in a later 
report, that Mb. Barbatt nas declined to accept the MTntyrish 
counsel, and remains alive and well. But, to go on. 

Alderman Gray said, as far as he was concerned, he did not intend to 
attend the Highway Committee any longer. He could not st(^ there to be in- 
sulted and abused in all sorts of ways. Mr. Alderman Wells was also 
grossly insulted, and so was the surveyor. He could not sit with a body of 
men who, in case of a difference of opinion arising, treated him with such a 
'S'olley of abuse that it was quite impossible for him to act." 

Well, disagreeable if not impossible, certainly, Alderman ; but since 
when have Town Councillors grown to be particular in sack matters P 
Finally— 

“ Mb. Jones, having asked which of the Members of the Council was hold 
enough to get up and declare a vacancy, 

** The Mayor, who had just arrived, said it devolved upon him in his 
official Capacity to throw down the gauntlet." 

Throw down the gauntlet ! ” That is a dash uhiralry at 1 «t ; 


and, having brought the Council to a point at which he can gaze on 
them with pride and glory, he leaves the^ to pick up the glove of the 
valiant Mayor. 


SONG OF THE WASHED-OUT YOLUNTEER. 
{Apropos of Monday Sdnnighfs Pownpour.) 


Air— “ A Wet Sheet emd a Plowing SeaP 

A WRT sheet and a wetter shirt. 

And a rain that faUeth fast ! 

A foot of water in my tent. 

And the “ lights out” bugle-blast ! 

The “ lights out ” bugle-blast, my boys ! 
And all dark, though at sea ! 

Away my luggage floats, and like 
A drownbd rat leaves me 1 

“ What joy, in camp oneself to find ! ” 

I heard a fair one cry : 

But give to me a two-pair back. 

With bed-clothes warm and dry ! 

With bed-clothes warm and dry, my boys. 
Prosaic though they be— 

This world of water ’s not our home, 

Nor merry men are we ! 

A red eclipse snuffs out the moon. 

And lanterns aren’t allowed : 

So damp and dark, poor Yolunteers, 

Blow the consoling cloud ! 

Blow the consoling cloud, my boys. 

While the rain runneth free : 

A wet-through tent no palace is, 

With the Common like a sea ! 


SPARRING AT THE STATION-HOUSES. 

* The Commissioners at Scotland Yard, we are glad to hear (through 
the Pall Mall Gazette) have issued sets of boxing-gloves to the Police 
at the various station-houses, and the young constables, we are assured, 
take kindly to the exercise in spite of the not weather. 

The Police, in popular opinion, are overprone to punch other 
people’s heads. It is to be hoped that any such disposition there may 
be will work itself off through the opportunity now afforded them of 
punching each other’s. 

The use of the gloves will, at least, tend to ensure our finding the 
younger and livelier members of the Force “ on the beat,” even when 
off duty. 

We would suggest that the constables who show themselves handiest 
with their maulies should be formed into a “P. R. Division;” and 
that from this division should be selected the men for duty in those 
payts of the town where Roughs most abound. In this way the ruffians 
who blow no better sport than “milling a Bobby,” will be likely to 
meet with their match; and the pubKc may occasionally have the 
instructive and improving spectacle of a Rough handsomely thrashed 
by the Police, instead of the converse sight now more common. The 
Roughs will be all the better for a little polishing off ; and nothing 
polishes like “ elbow-grease.” 

Bunch of fives against bludgeon any day— even if it have the royal 
arms painted on it, and be called a staff 1 

This issue of boxing-gloves may be Colonel Henderson’s answer 
to the charges so often brought against him of turning the Police into 
Soldiers^ Henceforth, the Force will have so many fewer men on the 
Staff as it has more on the Spar ; and by so much the more milling, 
by so much the less drilling. Hitherto the complaint has been that 
the Police has been “under-manned.” Let us hope that the next 
complaint may not be that it is “ over-sparred.” 


A Liquor Law Logician. 

The Speech which Sir Wilerid Lawson inflicted on the House of 
Commons, in recommendation of his intended local liquor law, he 
might much better have made before in opposition to another measure. 
It mainly consisted of an attempt to prove that education cannot be 
expected to abate drunkenness. This would have been an argument 
much more to the question if it had been urged against the Government 
Education Bill. If education will not abate drunkenness, w^t vice of 
any kind whatsoever will it diminish, and what good at all will it do to 
recompense us for the rates which we shall have to pay for it F 

“ The Raw MateriaIi.”— Underdone Steak, 




CRICKETIANA. 

(A BEMINISOENOB OP LORD'S— AND ALSO LADIES.) 

The Kind op People who Take so mooh Intbebst in the Nqblb G-ame op Cricket ; they would not Miss it por the World ! 


PRUSSIAN POT AND PRENCH KETTLE. 

In tliijs unliappy event of a war between Prance and Prussia, we 
shall of course do all we can to preserve the most perfect neutralitj. 
We certainly feel it. Our sympathies with the one side and the other 
are, strong as they are, exactly equal. 

As regards the Prussians we take a warmly admiring interest in the 
course of aggrandisement which their King and his Bismarck have 
been pursuing of late years, but most chieiy do we applaud its first 
step— the attack on Denmark, and the forcible annexation therefrom 
of the two Duchies. The immense number of Danes slain by the 
Prussian needle-guns commands our approbation only less than our 
wonder ; but what crowns the seniaments with which we regard the 
spoliation and destruction of the Danes is the piety wherewith the 
author of those achievements solemnly expressed his thankfulness for 
having been permitted to accomplish them. One brother once knelt 
with Mrs. Pry in Newgate. The other might have knelt with Mrs. 
Goias. 

On the other hand, with respect to Prance, we cannot but feel how 
much we owe to thePrenoh Imperial Government for the improvement 
which, by the menacing armaments it has kept up now for so many 
years, it has occasioned us to make in our national defences. But we 
have higher reasons for sympathy with Prance than considerations 
which are merely insular and selfish. The great principles of Liberty, 
Praternity, and Equaliiy have been professed to Prance more enthu- 
siastically and more loudly than by any other European nation ; and 
we behold thefir standing reduction to practice in the occupation of 
Rome, and the declaration that the chief of Italian dties shall never 
belong to Italj. 

The foregomg reasons should satisfy any Prussian and any Prench- 
man of the perfect impartiality with which Englishmex^ must contem- 
plate hostilities between their respective nations. 

• oE Mind.— Mill’s Works. 


A COCKALORUM’S HAPPY THOUGHT. 

Dear Rbdactettr, 

I can’t help sending you this. It is my friend Oattain 
Dyngwell’s acconnt of the present crisis in continental affairs. He 
is much interested in the movements of Prance and Prussia, as it was 
some time since a happy thought with him to enter the service of 
either country iu order to see some fighting and learn the art of war. 

He comes into my room, having, according to his old habit at Aix, 
read the paper in bed..and says— 

Here’s a go I Old Cockalorum Louis says he means to bustle 
’em a bit, and Gladstone got up iu the House last night and said he 
was very much afraid that it was a case of pickles.” This he announces 
perfectly seriously, as if it were a report straight out of Eamard, 
Ramaid made easy. He continues : There ’s a regiment of Prenoh 
Lancers sent off to the front, wherever that may be; so the gay young 
Cockalorum, who thought he ’d be quite the Spaniard, won’t go on the 
scoop this journey.” 

1 suggest that Prince What ’s-his-name (being the pleasantest form 
of pronouncing the Prussian Cockalorum’s title) will be in a peculiarly 
awkward position. 

" Yes,” says the Captain, meditatively, with his glass well in his eye, 
" I think he ’ll find himself rather in a cart” 

I think, perhaps, that from time to time it would be rather a 
happy thought to send you Caetain Dtngwbll’s opinion on things in 
general and anything in particular. Yours H. T 


HatRer Too Much of a Good Thing. 

Mrs. Malaprop, when visiting the South Kensington Museum on 
one of the hottest days of this hot month, thought it rather an un- 
seasonable proposal that she should be asked to go into the Grill ” 
Room. Mbs. M. abstmns from arduous spirits during the warm 
weather* 
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PRECAUTION TAKEN BY- HALVES. 



meantime the jury were taken 
to the City Terminus Hotel, in 
Cannon Street, in charge of the 
oflaoer of the Court,” 

Why ? What had the jury 
done ? Wherefore were they 
thus subjected to a most dis- 
gusting imprisonment ? 

Of necessity, by a good old 
usage of English law. If 
they were not thus shut up, 
they would, of course, be 
^ K liable to be intimidated or 
X bribed ; and it is certain that 
they would perjure themselves 
for fear, or favour, or the sake 
of gain, and ill and untruly try, and a false verdict give, in contra- 
riety to the evidence for or against the prisoner, and according to the 
side whereon they were influenced by corruption or terror, as the case 
might be. 

Such being incontestably the corruptibility and cowardliness of 
British jurymen, it is fearful to think what an amount of injustice must 
be done, and perjury committed, in delivering untrue verdicts,- by 
juries empanelled on cases of mere misdemeanour or civil action. 


/ telescopic eye— every leaf on the tree, every page in the book of natxire; 

N BY* HALVES. the nests and notes of birds; the dissolute habits of the self-satisfied 

... , j. bee, the careless prodigality of the over-praised ant ; the parishes to 

ccoRDiNG to^ the oi which different beetles belong; the shape and colour of the cloud 

Millah s trial on yv ednes- banging over your neighbour. Come back refreshed and renovated, 
day last, m the Central Court, bbe a silk which has been cleaned, and sit down to your meal, however 
riPBB, the^ carman, having flomely. with a thankful heart, a vigorous appetite, a sound digestion, 
concluded his evidence : — and a bottle of the far-famed and world-renowned Nottinghamshire 
“ At this stage the Court was Sauce, to be had of every respectahle grocer, chemist, and Italian 
adjourned until this (Thursday) warehouseman in the United Kingdom.” — ^Whitb of Selborne, 
morning at ten o’clock. In the 


‘How changed the scene from that dear day 
When she and I both strayed away 
Through vales and vaUeys^ combes and hills ; 
And met the tradesmen with their bills. 

And heard the yellow-hammer sing 
His carol at the call of Spring, 

To fifty feathered friends around. 

And reapers seated on the ground. 

Dining at noon beneath the trees 
On bread and meat, or bread and cheese. 

And drinking cold refreshing tea^ 

Or beer from neighbouring brewery ; 

With, crowning zest, the common joy 
Of peer and peasant, man and boy — 

The weed that soothes, sustains, and cheers. 
In manhood’s prime and age’s years. 

That says to care thou shait not stay. 

To trouble take thyself away. 

To debts and duns and dental pain. 

Begone and never come again ! ” 

Caabbe. 


TRUTHFUL TALES. 


Because in these they have not to be locked up, although they are -n_ a n-t sa > 

quite as likely, and as open, to be bought or dastardised as they are in c Da. Newton^ the hea^g medium from. Aumrica (U.S.) pro- 

c^es of felony ^ uuuguu ui oo jr aj-o fesses to cure diseases partly by mesmerism, and partly by means of 

latter got off, though he notoriously had shot his man ; and everybody *“■ 

would naturally have supposed that he owed his escape to the exemp- « Mrs. Brbakspearb, 73, Cromer Street, dray’s Inn Koad. Her baby, 

tion of noble lords from being locked up, if his trial had lasted over twelve months old, had curvature of the spine for the last six months. Tne 


one night. 


British judges, too. are composed of the same flesh and blood as Newton. 
British jurymen. Their charge generally determines conviction or 
acquittal. My Lords are not leas accessible to undue influences than «i- 


curvature entirely disappeared in one mmnte, under the hands of Ha. 


men. Their charge generally determines conviction or 
5dy Lords are not leas accessible to undue influences than 


To ’confute every gainsayer of spiritual therapeutics, this case only 
requires confirmation. There can be no mistake about spinal curva- 


: •vrrk«- a- aouuuco uuuixjrmiiiiiuu. xuuro uau uc Jiu iuxsuulc »uuub aujLueu cuxva- 

ture, duly vouched for. If the feet of the cuirotoxe of the spine having 
®»sted antecedently to the child’s coming under the hands of D». 
as often as a jury must needs be locked up, also lock up the judge . Newton, and then having disappeared, so as to have been, ha ha ! 

i---. cured in a minute, were only attested by but one metropolitan hospital 

surgeon, it is not too much to say that the whole medical profession 


surgeon, it is not too much to say that the whole medical profession 
THOUGHTS OF GREAT MEN. would believe iu the curative powers of Da. Newton, and advise the 

British Public to credit them too. The entire facul^ would pin upon 
{p'ow first GollecteA^ Da. Newton as undoubting a faith as that which it reposes in rhubarb. 

As it IS. doctors, and sane persons generally, will have their doubts 

£^1^.2!“ ^ .( -aw ™. 

oceans and Isthmuses of Suez for woman’s sake, and come back 

crossed iu love themselves ; women have sought one, the beloved, at “ On the first morning a lame Irishman came, using a wooden leg, his 
the world’s end, and been parted from birn for ever at the end of a natural Umb projecting out behind him, bent at the knee ; with much labour 
fortnight: and men and women and police-constables have smiled and the doctor unstrapped the wooden auxiliary, and sent away the gralifled and 
sighed, have toyed and tiffed in that flowery area where the little grateful Hibernian with it on his shoulder.” 

Mcher reigns supreme, tod CupW 1ms always arrows on sale, and gone ^ about which there cam be no reasonable question, 

through a sea of trouble and Basmgl^ *^®y '^ofld slightest difficulty in believing that the inmdents of 

marry on an insufficient income and without their parents consent. related by an eye-witness, actually occurred. Indeed, we can 

Adam Smith, cqnceive nothing more likely, under the circumstances, than that a man 

did limp into the presence of Da. Newton with a bent knee and a 
“Be kind to nobody, >t aUow everybody to be kind to you. wooden leg, aud wSk out of it with the knee stra^ht and the wooden 
Always borrow, never lend. Conceal your own ignorance, but make a leg on his shoulder ; especially an Irishman. Of all men we should 
point of exposing the ignorance of others. Flatter to the face, abuse think that an Irishman would he the likeliest to exhibit so prodigious 
behind the oack. Earn a sovereign, spend a gi^ea. Don’t go to bed an instance of spiritual healing. 

at all, and always get up late. Turn night into day, and your old . _ 

clothes into money. You can only skate in the winter, you can back- 
slide all the year round. Pay a man off in his own coin, but owe him New Invention. 

a grudge. There are toee things you sh^d aever taie--a mgenious appUoation of paper to various useful purposes has 

advice, Md_ a glsss of , cold water wheu you are hot. You canjiot give l,.™ Inrirelir devAlnned sine tb« dutv-wss tAken off tet ai-HoIa ftf 


Da, Watts. 


and hee^rd iu every street iu ] 


“Exercise is conducive to health, and au agreeable country ramble The Tentjab ob a Tent (Wimbledon^ Monday, July 11th),- 
is the best dinner-pill. Observe «dl you see in your rural walks with a Soke and Service.” 
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THE POPEDOM AND THE PEOPLES. 

The People everywhere is King ; 

Tor if they have their monarchs still. 

At most the sceptre’s but a thing 
Which signifies the public will. 

The Church, or Churches, in a land, 

Can only preach ; no more command. 

Save only by French aid in Rome, 

Where Priest and King the Pors doth reign. 
And plots, the rule, supreme at home, 

Over lost kingdoms to regain. 

Is Heaven’s Yicegerent to prevail. 

Or will the outworn Pretender fail? 

To win the nations back again, 

Unless by miracle he may. 

It seems to minds of common k^n 
That he is going not the w#. 

The Dogma by most votes defined 
Will solve no problem for mankind. 

If Rome the science cotild confute 
Which, if Rome speak thh truth, ’s untrue, 
Then might Rome’s faith again take root, 

And her dominion spread anew. 

Her priests at heretics might smile ; 

To burn tbe few were not worth while. 

Infallibility, proclaimed, 

Will but impose upon the flock 
Whose reason, to submission tamed. 

No nonsense which they’re taught can shock. 
Not till the Pope has proof to show 
Again will Europe kiss his toe. 


Wimbledon Whimsies. 

On the opening day of the Camp at Wimbledon, ac- 
cording to a contemporary, ^‘Loed Godeeioh made six 
bulls* eyes and a large number of centres.” The juvenile 
reader will perhaps understand that the centres were not 
sweetmeats, and that the bull’s eyes partook rather of the 
pop than the lolly. 


THE BOOMPJE PAPERS. 

Op course, when we meet the Great BoompjeMAULLiE, afterwards at 
Antwerp, he exclaims — 

** What ! not seen the Belfry ! Not seen the Gymnasium ! Why, 
my dear fellows, you ’re missed the only things you ought to have seen.” 
But this we set down (subsequently) to Boompje. 

Before Maullie and his hat had appeared, Gooch is horrified at 
the appearance of M». Joisip, the Courier, He says he doesn’t mind it 
while travelling, ahd, when we were at Lille, driving round the town 
in a fly, with Jomp on the box, in tbe mtr^acte allowed us (by Mr. 
JoMP’s excellent inafiagement, who had so contrived our journey that 
there was no station where we didn’t stop a quarter of au hour at least 
—with nothing whatever to do, and no buffet— “ Veil,” said the inven- 
tive JoMP, "urn— um— uni— cm valh alouti^) between tbe arrival 
and departure of the trains ; but now we are at Ghent, a town^ and 
with a dashing carriage (it certainly is that), and a coachman in livery, 
with a new cockade, he must protest against Jomp being on the box, 
imleiss he has a costume. What sort of dress P we ask. 

W6ll, he has seen the sort of thing he means in the Bo^ and on a 
foreign atnbassador’s, or some foreM swell’s, carriage in Hyde Park. 
Hej^oposes something military. (Boompje.) 

Mrst proposed Rejected on aocotint of being too ifiuoh like a 

French marSchal on the box. 

Second proposed dress — ^Rejected on account of its being painful to 
Mr. Jomp’s feelings to appear in a footman’s dress. 

“ But it won’t be a footman’s dress,” explains Gooch, " when you 
get the colours^ 

Thirdly — Gooch recollected a Polish count, whose servant used to 
appear at Baden in various uniforms. Boompje argument : Why not 
be taken fclx Polish Counts P ” 

“ The dress( of a Chasseur,” sayt Gooch, ** would be disth^uS, and 
old JoM wotddii’t mind that” 

Old^JoMp does mind it, however; but owns that his present 
appearance is not all that could be desired. “Ivould vear anoder 
hav’ he explains •‘um— um—um— ” and then adds, after eareftdly 
thinking it out, *aA mn” Jomp can’t say fidrer than this. 


evidently. Even the philosophic Bayle, who died in a house on the 
Boompje, would have been satisfied with this as logical. 

Gooch’s opinion is, that Mr. Jomp resembles a travelling pedlar 
with umbrellas to mend. This comes from onr having given him oui 
umbrellas and our satchels to carry for us. The shape of his hat 
probably arises from its having been slept in the greater part of the 
way, and sat upon during the rest. 

This is the compromise procured in Ghent at a tailor’s. A livery 
coat, formerly the property of a duchess, but sent back because the 
family had gone into the deepest mourning. Black, with yellow facings, 
and black tags to shoulders. High black hat, with gold band : cockaae, 
black and y^ow. His (Mr. Jomp’s) own collars and black tie, also, 
waistcoat and trousers d discretion, 

Sunday at Ghent .— day of Courier in livery. We attend early 
masses at various old Churches ; driving up in our carriage, and Jomp 
waiting at the Church doors (Boompje) ; [Gooch and Bund behaving 
decorously, and not bringiag Boompje principles into play while the 
people are engaged in their services] and finally, after breamst, we drive 
to the BIguinage, the College of Nuns, who live in a little town of their 
own, take no vows, stay as long or as short as they like, occupy them- 
selves in nursing and teaching, and so forth, and wear a white sort of 
towel on their heads, which, six hundred of them, one after the other, 
as they enter Church, unfold and spread, one after another, all in one 
action, over their heads, and then jnst drawing down the front to cover 
their noses, devotionally, retire to their seats. 

WeHhreeu and four others of our sex, are the only men in the 
Church. We shrink into as small a space as passible, and keep near 
the door, with the view of retiring noiselessly should there be a 
sermon. 

It is admitted on all hands, thsii^ at an events, there is no Boompje 
here. ” The B6guiQS are not the sort of people to put a Courier into 
wery ” observes the Secretary to Gooch. Goooh objects to this, that 
they do wear a livery. This leading to no issue, the conversation orops. 

Gooch presently says that up tiuihis moment he had always thought 
the Beguins were birds. 

CoKMODORE Bund supposes he’s thinking of Penguins. Gooch 
considers it not unlikely. Conversation number two dropped. 
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At Antwerp we see Ma-Tiilib’s liat in the distance, and, in three 
minutes more, we find Matilltei under it. 


Mattllie is Jiearty and full of spirits. He stands at the door of the moddre. 

Cti. A J ££ -rr I 1 * . • I 1 t rriL ^ /■ 


. Sorry he can’t give us better rooms. There ’s one down-stairs ; a 
sitting-room and a bed-room, with four beds in it. All for the Corn- 


Hotel St; Antoine, and cries out, 
(Boompje.) 


Hooray! hip! lup! hooray!” j 


The Count, Mattliib, and the Secretary are distributed about the 
first-floor passages^ Mb, Jomp follows ererybody else’s packages, and 


“ He might have said, * Br-r-ravo/ ” Gooch grumbles, and expresses finally rescues ours, 
his wish that our meeting had been m a private room (also Boompje). MIaullib, of course, has no soa-p. He is heard crying out for soap 
Gooch wants to know if dinner has been ordered. No, it has not. loudly to the de chambre^ Dutchman). What sort ? ” asks 

Well, then, what ban we have ? the Waiter. 

The waiter answers promptly, “Boas-beef, roas-mutton Maxjllie, busy unpacking, replies, “ Any sort ; only look sharp.” 

And j^xim-^vAdang it!"* cries G6ooh, in a rage. Gooch says, “ Why on earth doesn’t Maullie speak Prench ; he ’U 

MiuLLiB says, good-naturedly, " Oh, anything for Um!" never get any soap.” 

This disgusts Gooch more than the waiter’s announcement. , The Count is right." ^ When we are nearly^^ ready, MIattliib is still 

C\S^ "Ka butts ttatH OOTT tr/Mt AOKA . ItAA-MBT* OT. a 1 AA-fw A ^.^11 IV* Tl 1 0 V/\ATV 1 Oinri TlAllAnirK* ■Fai* BAOrt 


" Of course,” he says, “ if you say you don’t care; and hooray, and ringing an electric bell in his room^ and holloaing for soap. ^ 
hip, hip on the steps of the hotel, of course they’ll give you beef and To him ^i^gargon^ in a hurry, with a small tureen, a napkin, a spoon, 
mutton.” And he boompjes out of the room, and comes against Jomp and a large plate. ^ 

on the landmg. “What the Boompje’s this?” exclaims Maullie. I’ve been 

“ Hang it, Jomp I ’’ he says, “ you ought to know. What can one ringing for soap, this half-hour.” 
get here besides this— this — ^beef and mutton ? ” “Could not pring’em pe-fore; it take some time to hot.” And 

“ Yell,” replies Jomp, astutely, “um— um—um — "" And we expect, therewith he sets it down on the table ; and, whisking off the napkin, 
by his considering so long, that we shall hear of some dish peculiar to discovers a basin of hot Julien soup. Shouts from the Count, the Sec., 
Antwerp. So we wait while Jomp polishes his head with his handker- and Mju. Jomp. 

..U-Tb-C n-M/4 +Viivi1rej on/no irtVABAvi+ltr TVyTAiTT.TTXi Kamria o-F ViiTia 


chief, and thinks it out. “Yell,” he presently— “Um 7 -um—^<jaj Maullib bawls at him — 

cm "ave someting else!* ^ “ Soap ! not soup.” 

Carried, nema con.^ that Jomp is an ass. This unanimity restores The Count {with dignitg), “Le Monsieur vent dire ^savon:’ corn- 
good humour ; and the landlord is charged with the task of providing prenez, savon P ” 
a recherchS dinner on the distinct understanding that he is to avoid Gargon. “ Ah ! vy he ask for soup ? 

beef, mutton, and plum-pudding. \JSssit Qarfon with soup^ and returns with soap. 

At Antwerp, We see m the great pictures and churches for the fiiffeh In a lofty room, with a painted mythological ceiling and carved 
time (for three of us) and assist at an alfresco concert in the Botanical mantelpiece, we sit down to dinner. (ioocH has forgot to inquire 

Gardens in the evening. Here the best people of Anvers are present about the menu. It is brought in. Soup, roast beet mutton, and 

in grand toilette. Gooch hears Mattllie, with Bund, discussing art plum-puddang ! ! I Boompje ! ! 

in loud tones, and addresses himself to me piteously. “ I wish, he 

says, “ Maullib wouldn’t come out in that hat. Hang it 1 you know, 

J-tA ■fTtA H^.aa tv» TlAv^/^AVl Avi/T TwliTr Tia eiy\AoV 


he wouldn’t do it at the Zoo i;a London, And why will he speak 
English P Or, if he must speak it, why does he do it so loud.” Gooch, 
himself, is delivering all this to me apart and confidentially. What he 
does say aloud he says in French, and kicks me under the table im- 
patiently if I don’t answer in that language. Gooch points out to me, 
always lu his character of un vrai Farisien (Boompje all over), that 
young Belgium imtskte&jeune France in dress. Gooch, wishing to be 
thought young France, or what he calls, a petit crevS, evidently thinks 
he is attracting the favourable at^ntion of a young lady most elegantly 
dressed, who, he imagines, takes him for some leader of the fashion 
from Paris. He sees Maullib approaching. He foresees that that 
confounded hat and Maullib’s loud, very plain English will destroy 
all illusion as to his being a French Count. 

Henceforth we call him the Count. 


IRASCIBLE INDIAN MAJORS. 

Indian Majors, though retired. 

Apt with passion to be fired. 

Prone to give and take offence. 

Cuff and cane each other. Whence ? 
Pepper evermore, and cnrry, 

Heat their blood, their gizzards worry. 
Overmuch mulligatawny 
Soup, and frequent brandy-pawnee. 
Load, excite, derange their livers. 

Fret their nerves, whose system quivers 
Thus with chronic irritation, 

Which the slightest provocation 
Heightens to exasperation. 

Then the Majors frantic deeds 
Interchange ; perhaps each bleeds. 

So it was in that affray. 

Of Hyde Park the other day: 

Major fiercely fought with Major, 

Than they were may both be sager 1 


Jomp carrying for him a la^e bag.^ containing, among other things, the Majors frantic deeds 

Murrag mi Bradshaw, With this Jomp has to Mow or lead us, as the Interchange ; perhaps each bleeds, 

case may be, and Bund stops him for reference, whenever he requires it was in that affray 

infopation. ^ulhb disconcerts him dreadfully by always wantmg Of Hyde Park the other day: 

to stop suddenly m streets, pd “take bits,” m^his sketch-book. He j^ajor fiercely fought with Major, 

puUs up before an old pbled ho^e, Jbere s a bit . lie exclaims they were may both be sager 1 

entiiusiastically, and out comes Ms sketch-book, “Hang it,” says 

the Count, “you don’t see foreigners doin^ that in London. B!e ' ■ " ■ 

wouldn’t do it in London. If he did,, the ponce would move him on. ^ -r. » 

AtiH then,* adds Goooh piteously, “iie gets all the little boys round LOYE OF THE TURTLE, 

him ” Which is perfectly true, and they interest themselves as much ,, ^ turt 

m the C/Onnt as in tne sxetcliing. . iriTraiiii piRar and tliick 

And now by train through the flattest country; then on board ^ in n 

a steamer, up a long, melancnoly river, embanked by rushes. We are “ Invalid ” turtle ! what do Aldermen and Common uouncumen 
all becoming more and more depressed as we near our destination : say to this variety of one of the common necessaries of civic life P . 
at last, we see a terrace not unlike that at Sonthsea, or Littlehampton, Ought not the attention of the samtary inspectors to be drawn to the 
with a touch of Rainsgate in it, too, and a dash of Chelsea, by the sale of ^such a deleterious article of food, lest it shomd, inadvertply, 
river-side, near Cremorne. This is our first view of Rotterdam. After prove injurious, if not fatal, to some Member of the^ Corporation of 
passing in front of a line of respectable red-brick houses, with little Loudon r Liber avimus animam nostram. We leave it to the proper 


with a touch of Rainsgate in it, too, and a dash of Chelsea, by the sale of ^such a deleterious article of food, lest it shojdd, inadvertply, 
river-side, near Cremorne. This is our first view of Rotterdam. After prove injurious, if not fatal, to some Member of the^ Corporation of 
passing in front of a line of respectable red-brick houses, with little Loudon r Liber avimus animam nostram. We leave it to the proper 
gardens (like those attached to the suburban houses of BromptOn or authorities to take all due precautionary measures, only hoping not to 
Chelsea in the position above mentioned), we step at last upon be furtber shocked by the announcement of * ailing salmon or con- 

THE BOOMPJE.' valesoent turbot.” ' 

. There is e^tioity in the vord. Depression -raiushes. , In comes oui Syllabus and the Stake. 

In a column of book advertisements you may have noticed the 


wasn i;anoTeicauea,Dm<yw»yjtawfe;d.i/»yir»i^e, — with former times wnen not principles only were at siaxe, out tneir 

shovel ’em up, knock ’em down, stave in the side of that lady s box, professors also along with them. Shall we ever see such times again P 
drop the large portmanteau ou to that evident boiinet-case;^— whack, jf ^j^on’t, it will not be the fault of Infallibility which has endorsed 
jerk, bang, anything you hke ; and here we are in the land of Boompje ! persecution. , 


Down the passages; Boompje! luggage into roouas; on to the 
stands ; on to iiie floors ; wrong box in ri^t room; nght box, wrong 
room ; bustle, bootjacks, and Boompje 1 Landlord woloaises ; but 
one hundr^ and seventy passengers have just arrived, and he s full. 
Boompje t . 


A MTCHOLOOICAL MAUKSMAN. 


Ib Cupid were shooting at Wimbledon, he might or might not make 
bull’s eyes ; but he would make sheep’s eyes. 
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"PREPARE TO RESIST CAVALRY (WIMBLEDON, 1870.) 

Orderly (to strange Shoeblack). “ l ^' ow , then, what Business a* you •r'kkk l ? ” 

Shoeblack (fiercely). ** Business 1 ! Why, ain’t I got a Oonthao’ with Gov’ment to Black all ybh Boots I ! ? ” 

lOrderly retreats. 


EASEIONABLE lORGERY. 

In tlie midst oi the dread tidmpfs which the correspondents have lately 
been sending us from Paris, it is pleasant to fipd somebody writing 
thence to tell us somethine of the fashions. To divert our thoughts 
from matters more tremendous, we are considerately informed of these 
diverting facts : — 

“ Golden hair'is stilVin great request, and dyes are largely used in order to 
procure the fashionable ooloor/' 

So that **auri sacra fams*\ now is not felt merely on the Bourse ; 
and, were Hobaoe’s old flame, the **^va Chloe^^ now in Prance, her 
hair would be the envy of the fashionable world. In order to look 
killing, ladies dye themselves;, and, doubtless, would wear green hair 
just as readily as golden, if mshion so decreed. Such she-pirates do 
not scruple to sail under false colours^ and forge a head as quicUy as a 
ship in a strong tideway. Por what is changing black or grey to gold 
but a fashionable forgery, which surely should be treated as a capital 
offence P Such fair culprits fairly deserve to lose their heads, or, at all 
events, their chignons, which they would, doubtless, pa^ with as un- 
willingly as they would lose their heads. It is no shame to a woman 
to be seen .wearmg a little silver in her haiir; but she is an offender 
against the laws of Nature, if she takes to forgery, and tries to wear 
false gold in it. 


A Word to the Wise. 

(Whm om Collective Wisdom has sanetioned Female voting,) 

Would you gain the tender creature. 

With soft sawder yon must treat her, 

Honied words may win her heart : 

Xadies fair a vote possessinjg. 

Sadly may misuse the blessmg. 

Be they not cajoled with art^ 


BEETHOYEN IN BAB COMPANY. 

Thbkb has been a "Beethoven Pestival” at New York; in *which 
the majestic music of the mighty master seems to have been set off by 
inter-mezzi of Offenbachian and Nigger melody with a daring defiance 
of high-art, purism and propriety, which, however John Bull might 
have enjoyed it, only Jonathan Bull is bold enough to venture upon. 

Among these lively interludes was included (according to one report) 
the singing of a song from La Grande Dztchesse, by Mrs. Howard Paui; 
"in character.” 

We do not wonder that the lady should have written to contradict 
this report. We call special attention to the passage of her contradic- 
tion in which she declares "that no song or piece was given *in 
character* by any artiste engaged.” 

We sbotdd think this in the highest degree probable. The whole 
festival seems to have been " out of character,” alike in the case of the 
executants and the audience. 


A Song for a Erench. Salon. 
Air—** In Native Worth.** 

By active Worth superbly dad. 

With diamonds and pearls adorned. 

She drives lespetits erevds inad. 

When for a valse their hand is scorned. 


Heard at liOrd’s. 

“ Were you at Eto]i,«or Harrow P ” 

" No, my education wasn’t neglected to that extmit. Why do you 
ask P Any bad English in the note I sent you P ” 

ICounter^heck guarrelsome to m epigram on wMch our dear boys sem 
to plume thmsekes. 
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PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

NLAT, July ISth, 
Having announced 
the War, and hav- 
ing permitted En- 
glish and Erench 
statesmen to state 
in these colomns 
their views of their 
own conduct, we 
propose te give 
space to a portion 
of the address of 
the North German 
Parliament to their 
"old and heroic 
king,” and thence- 
forth to make only 
the briefest refer- 
ence to the Crime 
which is exciting 
the indignation of 
all Christian and 
civilised men 

y One single thought animates all German hearts. It was with joy and 
pride that the nation learnt the earnestness and dignity with which your 
Majesty repelled the unheard-of presumption of France. The German people 
desires to live at peace with those nations which respect its independence. As 
at the time of the wars of Liberation a Napoleon forced us into a sacred 
struggle, now, as then, calculations based upon the unfaithfulness of the 
German States will he shattered by the force of the German people. The mis- 
guided French nation will recognise, when it is too late, the had seed it is 
sowing, now that the most reasonable portion of their fellow countrymen have 
failed to avert a great national crime. A hard and violent struggle is before 
us, W e rely upon the valour of our brothers in arms, who will not bend the 
knee before a foreign invader. We place our trust in onr old and heroic 
ICing, to whom Providence has granted that he should, in the eve of life, 
bring to a close the war in which he fought in his youth. ^ We place our trust, 
finally, in God, who will surely punish the wicked audacity of the invader. 
The people has risen unanimously, and public opinion throughout the world 
recognises the justice of our cause.” 

To-night Earl Gbarvilib and Mr. Gladstone stated that a 
Declaration of War having been forwarded from Paris to Berlin, our 
Queer’s Proclamation of Neutrality would at once issue. This has 
appeared. It will be obeyed in letter and in spirit by Her Majesty’s 
subjects, but it must be remembered that there can be no Neutrality 
on a question of morals, and in these kingdoms public opinion has 
unmistakeably expressed itself in regard to the War, which England 
holds to be needless, and therefore wicked. Be the issue what it may, 
British protest is placed on record, and, be it remembered, also, that 
" Wrong never comes Right.” 

Lord Kirraird wanted to inquire into the management 9 f the 
Royal Mint, where he thinks matters are not managed economically. 
Lord Larsdowre defended the institution. No instructive remark 
occurs to except that “mint” is from the Saxon mynet,' 

and that the verb mynetian means to coin.” Perhaps ^ou ’ll say you 
knew that. Bah ! Perhaps you ’ll say you didn’t want to know it. 
Boo ! Do you know what a mint-julep is ? A drink consisting of 
brandy, sugar, and pounded ice, flavoured with sprigs of mint. Is not 
that a pleasant thing to read about, this sultry weather? Go and 
make some, and repent your ingratitude to your best friend. 

Married Women’s (why not Wives’ ?) Property Bill went through 
Committee. Observe, young husband ! It contains a clause, enabling 
you, when you assure your life, as every honest man who has no 
fortune, does, to make a declaration that the insurance is for your wife 
and children. Then your friends Nipp, Shamgold, Weeds, Nebuchad- 
nezzar, and other ministers to your vanity, self-indulgence, and luxury, 
will not be able to deprive your family of the provision you have made. 
Nextly, avoid vanity, self-indulgence, and luxury. 

Mr. Gladstone was not sure what he should do about the 
versity Tests Bill, which Lord Salisburt has sent to a Committee. 
These are chemical tests, Mrs. Rahsbotham, which, when applied to a 
Dissenter, make him look blue. 

Small Massacre. Savings Bank Bill, Mines Regulation Bill, Ballot 
Bill, perish, thanks to the flood of talk in which they drown, like 
kittens. > 

Mr. Reid, Chief Constructor of the Navy, resigned, that he might 
go into lucrative partnershij) with Sir Joseph Whitworth, but 
blinking that iuthe present crisis his services might be useful, tendered 
them to the Admiralty. “My Lords do not see occasion to avail 
themselves of your offer.” If that be what my Lords call civil, 
Ayrtonism must be contagious. 

In Supply there was some gun-talk, not uninteresting just now, even 
to people who do not know a blunderbuss from a revolver. We are 


considering the Mitrailleuse. It is to be feared that new information 
1 as to its value will speedily be obi^ained. By the way, is this thing 
called “ new” ? Afr. Tunch has a distinct recollection of having seen 
I one in the Tower, when he last took country cousins there, and that,' 
j you may be sure, is a precious jolly long time ago. He bets that the 
noble old Constable Burgotne could lay his hand on the thing in 
I a minute. Don’t let those foreigners claim the merit of everything. 

!puesday. Lord Shaptesburt begged leave to assure their Lord- 
i ships that he had not been Whipping them. Somebody, using the 
Earl’s name, had sent them a circular, desiring them to be in their 
► places, at a certain stage of the Ecclesiastical Courts Bill, but he would 
not have been guilty of such arrogance. If Mr, Fmch^ who never 
■ forgets anything, remembers rightly, the famous Chandos Peerage, 

I for which Sir Egertor Brydges fought a life-long battle (even 
editing Collins’ Feerage in nine volumes, that he might insert his 
story of the case) was lost, through the Lords taking offence at being 
addressed by the claimant. Sir Egbrtor’s brother, in a circular similar 
to that described by Lord Shaptesbury. Our aristocrats may be led 
(though not by the Duke op Richmond) but will not be driven. 

Christmas Day (the idea of its coolness is refreshing— but we must 
do what we can with iced claret cap — ^what ho there, vassal !) is on 
Sunday this year. Mr. Bruce does not see his way to enacting a 
holiday on the Saturday. The grievance does not occur very often, 
and the weekly Saturday half-holiday does. 

Her Majesty responded to the Address against building public 
offices on the Embankment. Nothing is to be done without the leave 
of the House, and "no action is to be taken” (so this phrase has got 
into Royal documents, eh ?) this year. 

Education all the morning. Observed Mb. Nbwdegate : — 

It had been said that children were incapable of understanding the Bible> 
but the practice of the Christian world for centuries confuted ^t assertion? 
and he would put it to any man whether maxims and texts of taught 

in his early life did not in time of trouble come to his memory for his 
assistance.” 

Quite right, dear Mr. Nbwdbgatb, hut it is also well the children, 
young and old, should be made to understand the real meaning of 
maxims and texts, on which there existeth not, as a rule, too much 
clearness of apprehension, or there would not be so many bitter differ- 
ences among good persons. Wherefore, we look with some hope to 
the Jerusalem Chamber. 

Poor old incarcerated Mr. Edmunds’s case was brought on b/ 
Mr. Russell Gurney. When a man who has lived in comfort is 
poor, old, and in prisp-w. commssion for him is so natural that we tur^' 
to such an authority Sir Roundbll Palmer, and when he sa>w, 
“Mr. Edmunds was a defaulter in respect of public funds committed 
to his care, out of which funds he made illegitimate profit,” we cau 
but listen in silence to Mr. West, who said : — 

** If a wretched boy robbed his master's till of eigbteen-penee he was sent 
to prison, but if a public servant deprived the |Jxchequer or some thousands of 
pounds, a morbid sympathy was raised for him, and an outcry was raised if he 
were dealt with according to law.” 

Bathing, bathing— that is a pleasant topic for this weather. Not 
that Mr. Ayrton contributed au element of pleasantness to it, for .he 
abused the poor bathers in the Serpentine, and objected to do anything 
for the safety of "eccentric” skaters who go on the ice when it is 
rotten. Lord John Manners justly comj^ained that the Regent’s 
Park water was not treated propeHy, but was kept too shallow. How- 
ever, making a row does good;^ for on Sunday night, as Mr, Funch 
canlstate from personal observation with the aid of a cigar, water was 
poured fiercely into the lake from that queer tube, which resembles a 
gigantic old hat. But the supply soon stopped, and no good will be 
done until there is a regular flow. Mr*. T. Chambers affirmed this, 
and spoke well. Lord Galway rather implied that he himself had 
been drowned at some period in the course of his historyjjbut we 
rejoice to state that he appeared to be quite recovered. Mr, Hambro 
said that it would be as reasonable to nil up the ocean because a few 
persons were drowned yearly, as to make the Serpentine safe for the 
same reason. The weather k hot, but really we expect a little more 
back-bone in argument. 

Epping Forest is going to be disafforested. Somebody had better 
look to this. It is a part of Waltham Forest— we have some idea that 
our friend Mr. Anthony Trollope resides in that quarter. We 
charge him with the duty of becoming a Vigilance Committee^— we 
could not nommatc a better. 

Wednesday, Mr. Taylor’s Bill for abolishing the Game Lav^^s was 
abolished by 147 to 59. It is not a very good time to advocate such a 
change, when men are counting days’ until the 12fch of August,^ Go at 
’em, Taylor, when the season is just over, and they are recalling bad 
shooting and the insolent exactions of keepers. . , , 

Twice this week have strangers been turned out of the House, t^t 
a proposal for doing away with a valuable measure of medical police 
might be debated. TMs makes no difference to Mr, Funch^ ^ 
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entirely opposed to the said proposal, but does not consider it a subject 
for discnssion here. The agitators a^jaiast the existing law deserve 
harsher language than he ever uses without showing his justification, 
and that would raise a topic which he is not shameless enough to 
iutrude on feminine attention, though they are. 

Thursday, Some War intimations of no particular importance, save 
a statement that the late Loud Clarendon, some time ago, endea- 
voured to induce France and Prussia to disarm, but nothing came of 
his attempt. Both Powers undertake to respect the neutrality of 
Belgium, Luxemburg, and Holland. No English officer is allowed to 
be a newspaper correspondent during this war, !Punch would like to 
know why. An officer is a gentleman, and, having knowledge of the 
art of war, would have his feelings aided by his judgment, in regard to 
abstention from any communication that might injure the army which 
he accompanied. However, British Journalism has never yet been 
beaten by pedantry, and we have no, doubt that we shall have the 
campaign described with the accustomed exactitude of our newspapers. 

Friday, Lord Carnarvon moved an Address designed to compli- 
ment the Canadians on their noble conduct during the Fenian 
"invasion,” but after a discussion in which the handsomest things 
were said, on all hands, about the gallant Colonists, the motion was 
withdrawn. Lord Malmesbury found fault with its grammar. His 
family correspondence, lately published by him, is a delightful book, 
but he need not take to editing everybody. 

Mr. Taylor had another CriminaFs Grievance— a vagrant had been 
flogged, and of course it was a case for the Imperial Parliament. 
Mr. Bruce cited a heap of convictions against the fellow, and did not 
think that the justices had at all exceeded their jurisdiction. Why 
could not Mr. Taylor, instead of making a fuss, have ascertained 
what sort of a person was complaining ? Because—but the answer 
is obvious. 

Hooray J'^he Education Bill was read a Third Time, and Passed. 
But, as in classic days, a triumph was celebrated by a sacrifice. Mr. 
Miall made a bitter speech against the Government, declaring that 
the Dissenters had been "bitten,” and that Mr. Gladstone had 
thrown them over to please the Church. Whereupon^ Mb. Gladstone, 
rousing into such fervour as he has not lately exhibited, did seize Ms 


biggest Bod, and did lay it upon Mr. Miall with such exceeding em- 
phasis, that the House was awed at the spectacle of that Amazing 
Flogging. He hoped that Mb. Miall would not continue his support 
to the Government one moment longer than he thought it compatible 
vrith his honour, and with the conscientious discharge of Ms duty 

‘‘For God's sake let him withdraw it when he thinks his doing so will 
serve the cause he has at heart. So long as he tMnks fit to yield it, we 
will co-operate with him for every purpose we hold in common, but when 
we think his opinions and demands exacting, when we think he looks too 
much to the section of the community which he adorns, and not to the entire 
body of the nation, we must then recollect that we are the Government of the 
Queen, and must have no mean, no narrow, no local object.” 

Never did Dr. Arnold, when castigating Tom Ftov>% administer 
the educational process with more determined will and earnestness 
to do Ms young friend good, and we hope that the lesson may be 
blessed to Miall, who has very muon that is good in him. The 
Sacrifice being accomplished, there was deserved compliment paid to 
the fine temper and tact which Mr. Forster had displayed in 
managing the Bill. Mr, Funch has already illustrated this in Cartoons 
which will doubtless he the proudest ornaments of Mr. Forster’s 
picture-gallery— or smoking-room. 

Duhlm wants a statue to the brave Lord Gouoh, and wishes the 
metal to be that of a few of the 1389 guns which he took from the 
enemy. It was granted, hut not in the most gracious way. Mb. 
Maguire said that the Irish had always been ready to fight for the 
country, and would be ready again, but their spirit might oe damped 
when they hepd of red tape obstacles to such a proposal as this. Mr, 
Maguire, Irishman, you say exactly what Mr, Funch, Enjrlishman, 
feels. More power to your whiskey and water, if you driuk that 
beverage, and if you do, ice it. 

The Gun Licence Bill jpassed, with some exceeding nonsense about 
depriving Britons of defensive arms. " Of what use were civilised 
institutions,” justly asked Mr. Lowe, "if every man is to arm for 
Ms defence P Nevertheless crime is by no means punished with 
sufficient severity, and this ought to be done, if quiet men are to be 
told that they must appeal to the tribunals against ruffianism. 

The Hacing Bill was withdrawn, and then the House withdrew. 




PROGRESS OF PLATFORM GOVERNMENTS 

n i'BT US be joyful, joy- 
ful!” for that whilst 
the cause of Peace is 
triumphing, as we see 
it on the Continent of 
Europe, that of Liberty, 
likewise, makes pro- 
gress at home. The 
" amended” Wine and 
Beerhouse Act, just 
issued, provides that 
“if any person be 
found in a house re- 
quired to be closed, 
an officer may demand 
the name and address 
of such person, and if 
it is refused, or a false 
name or address given, 
the party is to be Sable, 
onsummaiwconviction, 
to a penalty not ex- 
ceeding forty shillings ; . 
and any person who, 
when so required, re- 
fuses or neglects to 
give Ms name or ad- 
dress may be appre- 
bended by such con-j 

stable or officer, and 

t 1 1 .^ i. -r detained until he can 

be brought,.before ra^ Magistrate.” Hooray! Liberty is the birthright of every 
Englishman. ^ Bntcms never will be slaves. Every Englishman’s house (private 
Public) is|his castle. If on a hot excursion, or long wal, say between the hours 
ot three and five, on Sunday, ypu desire a glass of beer, you are at liberty to 
procure one, subject to the necessity of giving information to a policeman wMch 
will enable him to summon you before a Magistrate and get you fined. 

Of course, this limitation of your ability to do as you please, so that you injure 
rmbody else, if imposed by tbe^ single occupant of a throne, would be absolute 


AS uuipm smgs, halt-seas over, though not inside of any house "required to 1 
ciosecl by the law of his Island : — 

" Freedom, heyday ! Heyday, freedom ! Freedom, freedom ! Heyday, freedom !” 


VICTIS.” 

War hetwem France and Fn^sia declared at Faris — Foyma 

of the Pope proclaimed at 

Two declarations of War we have known. 

By two mighty potentates daringly hurled ; 

0^ a gage of defiance to Prussia thrown, 

The other arresting the march of the World ! 

From the Tuileries this, from the Vatican that. 

To astonish and anger all Europe, they came : 

One hatched 'neath the brim of a Cardinal’s hat, 

And one in the cards of an Emperor’s game. 

One bred of the hate betwixt Prussian and Gaul, 

The other of hate ’twixt inquirer and ipriest ; 

• One that calls Teutons prostrate at French feet to fall. 
While the other crowns Faith, vice Bicason deceased. 

WMch war is most desperate who shall decide. 

Or in ■\i^ch strife will victory deardst be bought P 

That wMch German endurance anrays’gainst French pride. 
Or that wMoh as foes ranks Heligion and Thought F 

A COOK-llOBIN CLUB* 

The Gun Licence will probably prove no very great 
nuisance to the young gentlemen constituting the associa- 
tion named in the following paragraph, which appeared 
the other day in a newspaper 

“Junior Gun Olidb, Hendon.*— The shooting for the tMrd 
club prize, value 60 guineas, with optional sweepstakes handicap 
distances, 11 birds each, will commence at 4 o’clock to-morrow 
afternoon.” 

The lads who shoot forprizes of sixty guineas will doubt- 
less be enabled to keep their guns, notwithstanding the 
gun-tax, by rich and liberal papas or uncles who have 
the ability and kindness to stand Sam. The birds at 
wMch the members of the "Junior Gun Club” are in the 
habit of shooting may be taken to be Cock-robins. 

Meteorological Query. — ^When is the worst weaker 
for rats and mice P When it rains cats and dogs. 
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THOSE COOL HALLS WHERE PSILAS SHUNS THE Jjuim. 

THB'MESS COMMITTEE OE THE ROYAL PBANCBRS HAVING ADOPTED THE PLAN OF IMPORTING THEIR WINE DIRECT FROM ENGLAND, 
DETERMINE TO BOTTLE IT THEMSELVES, TO PREVENT ADULTERATION AND WASTE 1 

Mm TrmSmt {after loitlmg tJi/ree dmn), ‘‘ Hullo ! There'sh no more ’t thish End ! Herb, Boy, comb an’ Turn it Eottnd ! ” 
Stmt Major {faintly), ‘^Shtrikes-h me, some o’ these Bottlbs-h Leak! ! 1” 


AN ODIOUS COMPARISON. 

A Prussian Correspondent of the Times^ carried away by his 
patriotism, so far forgets the respect due to the great nation which 
has attacked his country, as to write thus ; 


« Germany, at this moment, resembles an American settlement in the Par 
West, where politicians of all shades of opinion waire their crotchets at the 
cry, that the Lidians are on the moye.” 

It is true that, like Bed Indians, the French are prone, on slight 
provocation, to invade their neighbours’ territories, despoil and slaughter 
them, bum their dwellings, and subject those of whom they spare the 
lives to treatment not prompted by the higher sentiments. But the 
French do not dispose their hair in grotesque top-knots, nor wear war- 
paint ; neither in battle do they advance to the charge with absolute 
war-whoops, but with loyal and patriotic cries oi^'^Five VBmormrP* 
and ^^Vive la France!'^ Moreover, besides Chassep6ts and first-rate 
artillery, including mitrailleuses, their weapons are sword-bayonets and 
sabres, not tomahawks. And, whatever they are in the habit of doing 
to their conquered enemies, they are not accustomed to scalp them. 
Nor can it be denied that the pretty Frenchwomen are in every respect 
entirely the reverse of squaws. The angry and outraged Germans, 
suffering, however, outrage only in their turn, must admit, on cool 
reflection that the French are, in many respects, superior to the Sioux 
and the Chickasaws. And, when they compare their present assailants 
to siivagesji they should not forget Schleswig-Holstein. 

Promotion of Single Blessedness* 

The enactment of the Married Women's Property Bill will sindy 
decrease the number of marriages into which women are wheedled by 

Y 1 A xi. Tl. wviAAttwiTva rna 


ANTICIPATED HARVEST. 

A REPORT in the Tost, from the Camp at Wimbledon, contains the 

following entry ^ . 

“ Sunday JEhemng, 

“ This morning the Rev. Mr. Farrbr, Master at Harrow, conducted 
divine service in the large Umbrella Tent, and preached a most effective 
i sermon from the SAth verse of the 14tli chapter of Proverbs : ‘ Righteousness 


sermon from the 34th verse of the 14tli chapter of Proverbs : ‘ Righteousness 
exalteth a nation.' ” 

Let us hope the reporter will prove a true prophet. Of course, the 
effect of the reverend gentleman’s discourse remains to be seen. At 
present it can only be prospectively effective. When it does take 
effect, we shall see a happy diminution in the number of fraudulent 
bankers and directors of swindling bubble companies ^oiug to smash ; 
also, in that of shopkeepers convicted of adulterating their com- 
modities, and using false weights and measures. Our national right- 
eousness, attended with exaltation, may soon become manifest. Then 
the effect of Mr. Farrer’s sermon at Wimbledon will be visible; but, 
as yet, it hath not appeared. 

Xo Hiss Borotliy* 

Female I When I behold your skirt, 

Draggling behind you in the dirt. 

How pleased and thankful, too, am 1 
That I have not your clothes to buy ! 

HUMANITY OF THE PROVOST-MARSHAL. 

The Paris Correspondent of a contemporary learns that ' 


decrease tne numoer 01 mamages muo wmcu womcu mo wuooiwou. wjr a . ^ 
mm who only want their money. It will be interesting to measnie the preoantiOM will he exercised toTOrds 

ffiation which wm accordingly soon be visible in the newspaper army.” One, we snppose, will be the precaution of giving them plenty 
lists of" Marriages.” otrope. 
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TOO BAD. 

T(ymg QmtUmcm, ‘‘Aw ! Miss Cavendish, do you Know thbyVe had a 
Juvenile Paety beeoee the Ball ? 

Miss Q, “ Oh ! THEN I SUPPOSE YOUH MAMMA IS LETXINa YOU STOP A LITTLE 

Latek this Evening ? ” 


THE WISDOM OE PARLIAMENT. 

Speaking for the House of Commons, the other even- 
ing, the Chancellor oe the Exchequer very truly said 
that “they were the objects of public compassion for their 
late hours and long speeches.” Two proverbs are sug- 
gested by this remark. One of them assigns a distinctive 
appellation to the kind of persons who are notorious for 
loquacity. The quotation of it is forbidden in Joseph 
Andrews^ by Mr, Adams, The other averreth that ; — 

“ Early to bed, and early to rise, 

Makes a man healthy, wealthy, and wise.” 

Accordingly the excellence of our sanitary arrangements, 
and the smallness of our pauperism, may be regarded as 
indicative of the amount of wisdom with which we, en- 
joying a representative Legislature, are governed. 


CANNONADE AT ROME. 

Pre-arrangements have been made for demonstrations 
of triumph at Rome on the proclamation of the Crowning 
Dogma, Among these are to be salutes of artillery. The 
Pope’s Infallibility will probably be proclaimed amid the 
roar of cannon other than his Prescience ever contem- 
plated. So much for Peace on Earth. It is remarkable 
that Ditramontanes should consider the discharge of ord- 
nance suitable to the announcement that his Holiness has 
been voted infallible. Only Dltra-Protesfants, one would 
imagine, could possibly think such a solemnity fitly cele- 
brated by the noise of murderous weapons of war, inasmuch 
as war is anti-chriatian. Marry, an Elizabethan jester, if 
extant, would perhaps observe, these be your Cannons of 
the Maas. 

Pamic in the City. 

Time— 3*30 

'Exdted Btodcbroher, By Jove ! it’s serious now. 

Other Dittos, Hey? what? 

Bxdted Stockbroker, Rothschild’s “gone”— 

Clients {new to City, thunderstruck. Cone! Roth- 
schild ! !— but— 

Bsadfed Stockbroker, Xes. Com to JParis, IBxif, 


Dinner 1 la Ruse,— A swindler’s when he forgets to 
pay for it. 


THE WARNING BY THE WAT. . 

We poise our glanced periods ; we point our obvious morals s 
Bing the familiar changes on the horror of armed quarrels ; 

Rub up our tarnished metaphors— the bolt out of the blue — 

The avalanche brought down by a word— the dyke by a stroke cut 
through ! 

Trot out the old abstractions — Justice and Mercy flying ; 

Humanity called from its work to attend the maimed and dying ; 
Lidustry, ill-used giant, beating ploughshares into swords ; 

Peace and Progress trampled underfoot beneath War’s hurrying hordes. 

Dntil we come to realise the huge and hideous fact— 

Two million costly soldiers attamdng and attacked ! 

Eurone’s two master races, the Teuton and the Card, 

Musrring for the death-grapple to the shattering trumpet-call. 

Before such grim reality our rhetoric vails its crest ; 

Our loudest preachers feel at heart that silence fitteth beat ; 

We pack up our stale maxims, push our periods aside. 

Leave our abstractions on their pegs, our obvious morals hide, 

And bqw before the inscrutable, and do our best to hold 
Oar minds in even balance ’twixt new loves and hatreds old. 

Painfully to weigh causes* and trace fruits back to their seei 
In Napoleon’s hopes and fears or in Prussia’s grasp and greed. 

Hard to hold even temper !, To resist the German blood, 

I Which beats and bounds within us in a fever-heated floo^ 

At the words of weight and wisdom, the appeals to God above. 

That e’en the slow brain, of Berlin to patriot passion move. 

Hard to recall the wrath we felt on Duppel’s shamefnl day. 

When overmatched, at Prussia’s feet robbed Denmark bleeding lay ! 
Before Jus blaze of brotherhood that, as fire bids metals run, 

Puses North Germany^and South, and East, and West, in one. 


Hard not to feel the ancient grudge across our judgments come, 

That has now for centuries ranlded ’twixt John} Dull and Jacques 
Bonhomme: 

Hard not to see the blood-stains that will keep soaking through 
The pages of our annals from Cr6cy to Waterloo. 

Hard not to think of him who made Erench Empire once so wide ; 
Whose red star rose in Corsica, in St. Helena died ! 

Who reaped war’s whirlwind harvest, as war’s wind of woe he 
sowed. 

And was dashed to death by the tempest which he loosed and once 
o’er-rode. 

Hard not to call up the shadow of the Dncle, wim and grey. 

With a hand upraised in warning across the Nephew’s way ! 

With eyes that look their lesson, lips that warn without a word— 

How they that draw the sword to smite shall perish by the strord. 

Unlike the Uncle until now, in all but name of power. 

Will the Nephew tempt the Uncle’s fate— in this his evening hour ? 
Stand aside, grim, grey spectre, let him pass on his way: 

Thou mean’st ’tis death for him to advance— what is it, if he stay ? 

Think’st thou he rides for pleasure this road to the battle-field,^ 

Aud the boy he loves beside him, with his father’s heart for slujrfdf 
He does but ride because he must ; to bring the eagle prey. 

Lest, if he feed it not, from his boy it rend the Crown away. 

He has reared a mighiy army, for his boy that Crown to guard. 

And if that army murmur, he must And it its reward— 

In the chances of riie battle;, the prizes of the strifeu 
The plunder, and promotion that gild the soldier’s life. 

Thenll^tand aside! Thy wernfeg may be well-meant, but behind 
Retreat is barred by spectres, as ghastly and less kind. 

There ’s the Liberty he murdered ; there are the Oaths he broke : 
Prance, that cries “ Give me conquest, ip I must rear she yoke.’* 




A VISION ON THE WAT. “ BEWARE ! 
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NOTES FROM A VOLUNTEER'S ’^DJARY, 1870. 

Mctrch , — Suggestive mouth, for miUtary. Determine to become a 
Yolunteer, go in for firing. Priend says, " "WTiy not win a cup P ” 
Certainly, Why not ? Friend says. Go in for the five hundred yards 
business. It appears I can do it — ^tnat is, I can try to do it— -in three 
positions, standing up, Imeeling, or lying at full length, not on my back. 
Ihe third he says is easier than it looks. Hope so. Besides in wan he 
observes, it *s more useful, as the shots go over you instead of 
through you. Looking at it in this light, this position certainly has its 
advantages. 

Hire a field to practise in, by myself. Get other Volunteers, from 
the village, (the little tailor, the small farmer, and the general dealer’s 
assistant) to come down and shoot every morning, six sharp. We find 
six, in March, peculiarly sharp. 

April, Mc^, June , — ^Nothing particular, except practising every day, 
and once winging the hat of the man at the butt, who becoming en- 
thusiastic, had looked out to see how the shooting was going on without 
waving his fiag first. 

June 2nd made a centre, 

June 3rd made another. The rest nowhere. Shall look out list of 
prizes at 500 yards for lying down, standing, or kneeling competitors. 
Ask a friend who knows aU about it. What should he advise me to go 
in for ? He says he ’ll jot down two or three for me. What do I t hirHc , 
for example, of the Belgian Nursery Cup ? Well, I think it ’s very 
nice. OioJy, am I qualified P And if qualified, what does it mean ? 
He doesn’t know, but supposes that the Belgian Nursery Cup can only 
be shot for by Belgian Infantry. I ask him to be serious, because if I 

win a cup, it ’s a sort of thing that remains in one’s family as an : 
heirloom. Should like to have an heirloom. Can imagine descendants 
havingr it out after dinner and saying, this is what my great-great- 
grandfather (with a picture of me over the dining-room mantelpiece, in 
uniform) won at Wimbledon. " Why not,” he says, ** go in for the 
Bass Prize P ” Any qualification necessary P I ask. “ "Yes,” he replies, 
“ you must be able to pint your gun.” Hate a fellow who turns every- 
thing into joke. Decide upon buying a programme-book of the meeting 
and choosing the prize I’ll shoot for. The Running Deer seems to me 
a good notion. (I regret having thus expressed myself to my friend, 
who is instantly upon me with, “ Yes, the Running Deer is a very 
good i-deer.” Idiot ! and if you laugh you encourage him.) 

Decide at last upon going in for the Daily Telegraph Prize, the 
Windmill Prize, and the Running Deer. | 

Conditions of the above . — 500 yards in any position. 

Think I shml practise sitting as bein^ less fatiguing. 

I practise in every position three times a day, and make centres. 
The village comes out to see me, like the opening chorus in Ber Frei- 
schutst. The sporting publican, however, offers to ” back the Wimble- 
don butts,” which is a trifle discouraging. Hear (from the little tailor 
when he’s measuring” me for a "volunteer cloak) that the sporting 
publican intends to make a good thing out of my shooting. " Laying 
a|ren you. Sir,” he explains, cheerfully. I advise little tailor to back 
his Captain (me) for the honour generally of old England. Little 
tailor says,** he would if he were a betting man, which he ain’t,” 

The Fay , — Leave my happy home at Pinnyhoe, in the Downs, for 
Clapham Junction. After some deliberation (while getting up) decide 
upon not wearing full Captain’s uniform, with sword, but only plain 
tunic and forage ca^ Neat and unassuming if I don’t win the Tele- 
graph Cup, or the Windmill Prize, or miss the Running Deer. Beside, 
if there ’s any difidculty, I ’ve only to present my card with Rank and 
Corps engraved to get me a pass anywhere. ’Pon my word, it is a 
grand noble thing for England and Englishmen this Volunteer system. 
Ad grand devoted fellows. 

Only one trap at station, and four Volunteers wanting to take it. I 
am the fifth. The ** grand devoted fellows” are in some dark green and 
red uniform, and are the scrubbiest lot (that is a lot wanting a great 
deal of scrubbing) I ever saw. But what of the outside shell f Or to 
putit Volunteerly and professionaUy, what of the Shell-jacket?— the 
man ’s the kernel within. (Keep this as a motto for our regiment, which, 
when the day’s work is done, I shall announce amidst shouts of ap- 
plause around our merry camp-fire to-night.) We fraternise and jog 
up in the trap together to the Camp. Share and share alike is fair, and 
this is real brotherhood, for I ’ve never seen any of ’em before. N.B. 
Since noting the above, I may add, that I ’ve never seen any of ’em 
again. They jumped out directly the fly was pulling up by the entrance 
to the Camp, and ran away. The flyman is off his box in a second, and 
most insolent. I explain to him that they are nothing to me, that I am 
not responsible for them, that in fact, here is my share; but he won’t 
listen to reason (min^ and is becoming viplent. I appeal to a sta- 
tionary policeman. He hears the case (judicially), and says he can’t 
interfere. X must pay the man. Pay him indignantly, and promise to 
report the whole affaur at head-quarters. Haven’t the smallest notion 
where ** head-quarters ” ar^ butjiave a sort of notion that I should 
get some luncheon there, if I could find them. , 

See no one 1 know. Officials at gate demur to my entrance without 


paying. I protest, exhibiting my uniform. They say it’s not a uni- 
form ; it ’s undress : it might he anybody’s. Show my card. Won’t 
do. Must pay. I pay, and threaten to report this also to head-quarters. 
Wish I could find head-quarters. Ask, and am directed to the refresh- 
ment tent. Will go there presently, &ar firing in various directions. 
Ask where the Pinnyhoe men are to shoot. No one knows. Advised 
to buy a book about the shooting, published by Authority and Spbeus 
jijuTt Pond. Apparently more of Spiers and Pond in it than Authority. 
Sit on a tub, an isolated Volunteer, and read it. 

J^otes on the Publication. — ^The motto for Volnnteera is Sit perpetuum, 
which seems singularly inappropriate for men who are expected to 
fire in any position, and to be always on the move. 

The book refers me to a ** plan of ground” for my guidance. This 
I find in a pocket in the binding. Where am I now ? There is a 
place marked ** gravel-pit.” I am not in the gravel-pit. The tnb on 
which I am seated is not down as a landmark. It’s very badly 
managed. There ought to be polite ofidcials to walk about, and ask 
Volunteers, specially ofiBlcers, where they’d like to go to ? 

Inspect the plan again. There is a windmill” and a *' lavatory.” 
From the tub 1 can see neither. Let me see, here are “North ranges ” 
marked down. Which is North, and which is South ? — Note, To buy a 
pocket compass. Can’t tell by the wind or by the Sun. Ought to be 
able, but can’t. 

Here is “ Grand Stand ” on the plan. Not the tub certainly. 

Ah ! here is a first-rate point to guide myself by. “ Centre of 
Weathercock on Square Tower ! ” What a capital butt this would 
make. Centre of Weathercock! Can’t see it anywhere. Wish I 
hadn’t come. Can’t go back without firing a shot, at something, or 
some one. Getting hungry. Walking from the tub I find myself 
between the Police camp and the Restaurants. 

Enter the Restaurants for luncheon. To hot waiter, " What can I 
have ? ” Waiter stops for one second to glance at my dress, and then 
repUes mechanically, “Volunteers in uniform are entitled to a small 
plate of beef, or ham, and tea,” and hurries off to attend other orders. 
I will have what I am entitled to with the exception of tea, which I 
propose to exchange for mild ale and ginger beer or Bass’s pale. 

Somehow or another I find on finishing that I have run into Break- 
fast 2^. and Bass besides the small plate to which Volunteers are 
entitled. Waiter differs from me as to my being in uniform. I want 
to refer the matter to Spiers and Pond, or Spiers alone, or“ Pond 
without Spiers. Altercation ends by my giving him an extra sixpence 
to put me straight for the place where the Telegraph is to be shot for. 

On the Spot. — Will I stand, or sit, or kneel, or lie down ? Choose 
kneeling. Butt five hundred yards off. Seems to be a longer five 
hundred than I ’ve been practising at at Pinnyhoe. 

Officers to fire first, I believe. Am not recognised as an office^ not 
being in full uniform. Absurd. They don’t call me Captain. Wish 
some of my own men were here, or anyone whom I knew, and who 
knows what I am when at home. 

Two shots allowed first to get the right sight. Fer Freischutz again. 
The bullets are not charmed. Hope number three shot will be better 
than the two to get the correct sight, as where they went to it is im- 
possible to say. No one is hurt at present ; but it strikes me that 
Pinnyhoe is nowhere. Thinking of the sporting publican, I should be 
inclined to back the butts myself, and make money by it. Odd ! when 
at home I’ve been making centres every day for the last month. 

First genuine shot. Just before this, man puts me out by entangling 
himself somehow in the distance with the danger signal. I fire. No 
effects. 

Rain be^s to drizzle. Curious that at home I should never have 
thought 01 shooting in the rain. Always went in when it rained. 
Quite unsettled: missed again. Aso at home I never shot after a 
small plate of beef and Bass. Makes all the difference. Give it up and 
retire: sajrlfeel a little dizzy. Think I’ll visit the Running Deer. 
The Running Deer is out of order and can't move. Soity' for this, as 
I fancy I could have done something here. More rain. Harder. 
Pelting. No chance of camp-fires and all the jollifications of war 
which one reads of in Lever’s books, with doctors telling racy stories 
and Irish Captains makmg sporting bets. I will take«my rifle and go. 
Swear I put down my rifle close by me not a minute ago, when I was 
talking to some one about the centres I ’d been making at Pinnyhoe. 
Can’t find it anywhere. Can’t go about the Gaum askmg everyone if 
they ’ve seen a rifle that doesn’t heloi);g to them. Raining harder than 
ever. Shall get back to train and go home. Shan’t go again. It ’s 
absurd after all making Volunteering a sort of pigeon-shooting affair. 
Shall set my fiice against it. Bhm^ go again: except with a party 
and all in foil uniform. Give np idea of handing down silver-cup to 
descendants. Home. Meet sporting publican next day. He says he 
heard of me at Wimbledon. Think I’ve gone down in the estimation 
of my Corps. Bad, this, for an officer. 

Stay— I know : I’ll give ’em all a dinner, and go up again in their 
estimation. Day settled, and to be given at the sportmg pubKcan’s 
L house. 

Note, — Since the invitations have been issued, applications to be 
enlisted in my Coips are coming in eyery.hour. 
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THE LAST NEW “SELL” FROM PARIS. 

AmtoU (hails a passing cah), ** HohI:, Ooohee 1 ” Cochsr {drawing up). Toiil, M’sief J ” Anatole. “ Est-oe qtjb vous iiferES Libre 1 ' 
CocAer. ** Oui, IM’siBir!” AnatoU. ‘‘ Hii Bien, aloes I oribz dono : ^ViVE la Libert^jT” 


THE BOOMPJE PAPERS. 

Our order of proceeding throngli Kotterdam, is J6mp irst, mth the 
Cominodore’s carpet-bag, containing (especially) Murray Bradshaw. 
Then the Secretary, then Maullie in his celebrated hat ■with his 
weapon^ sketch-book and pencil, in hand, “taking bits,” lastly, the 
Co’nnt ((iooOH) lagging well in the rear, afraid to lose sight of ns 
entirely, but attempting to appear as if the assertion that we had any 
sort of connection with him (as advertisements say) was “an nntrades- 
manlike falsehood.” 

Our progress is slow, as we are pulled up every five minutes by 
Maullie, exclaiming, “Hah!” then he pauses, shades his eyes with 
his hand, compresses his lips, critically, shakes his head at the antique 
house, as much as to say, “ You ’re a sly old chap, you are, to be hidden 
away here in this manner;” then he opens the book and fiourishes the 
pencil, and in another three minutes he has “ taken the bit,” and our 
I halt has attracted a small company of little Dutch street-boys and 
I a few loafers. 

Gooch is utterly disgusted, and stands aloof, looking in at a shop 
window. 

JoMB has to clear away the crowd. 

“Confound it,” Gooch complains to me, “ You know, they think 
we ’re going to perform, and do conjuring. It ’s all through Mauilib’s 
hat,— and— hang it— they think all our tricks, and cups and balls 
are in that carpet-bag of Bund’s. ’Pon my soul, it’s too bad. It only 
wants a board and a hit of carpet to complete it.” 

J5mp, a perfect Irvingite in the matter of unknown tongues, some- 
how manages to explain to the little Dutch boys, that we are not going 
to ^ve a performance of any sort, and we resume our progress. 

The Commodore’s one object in Eotterdam is to find out the statue 
of Erasmus. Gooch, who has dressed himself as if to walk in Hyde 
Park, and is suffering from the heat and the -wretched pavement, says, 
“Hang Erasmus ! ” Maullie asks where the Picture Galleries are ? 
These two questions being put to Jomp, that well-informed person 
stops, takes off his hat (the Hveryone, which is as hard as a police- 


man’s, and as hot as the glazed one worn by voituriers in Paris) per- 
forms a sort of extempore shampooing operation with a faded hro-wn 
cotton pocket handkerchiei (“Hang it,” says the Count, “I’ll get him 
a new one”) and having “ brought it out,” replies deliberately, “ Yell, 
um — um— um— oh yes — ^there’s de statue of Pasums” — this is what 
“Erasmus” comes to in Jomp’s dialect, “Yes— oh yea— it’s here,” 
which we know, “but where asks the Commander becoming 
a little irritable.— “Yell, I’ll demand— oh, yes— tell 
—as if this was a profound secret not generally divulged by the 
Eotterdammers, “and— de Picture galleries— oh yes— You can see 
dem— um— um— um,” here he thinks it out again, and makes a safe 
proviso — “ if dere a/re any^^ 

“I thought you said,” exclaims the Count to Bund, “that Jomp 
knew this place very well.” 

“He told me he’d been here before,” replies the Commodore, 
evading the responsibility;— then to Jomp, “You have been here 
before, ehP” 

“Oh, yes,” replies Jomp, indignantly; “Ob, yes— been here before 
’--hutinever stop.^* \ 

This confession compels Bund to have recourse to Murray. To get 
at Murray he has to open the bag, remove Bradshaw^ two hair-brushes, 
an old comb, an Eau-de-Cologne bottle, a pair of slippers, and a port- 
able boot-jack. On the appearance of this last article, Gooch makes a 
final protest — “ Out in the open air— oh ’pon my soul I —it ’s— it ’s ”— 
and being unable to find words sufficiently strong to express his 
disgust, he walks away from us and saunters along, as if he was 
utterly hlas6^ and had seen it all scores of hours before, fine Boompje, by 
the side of a canal. 

At this rate we don’t get on very fast through Rotterdam. Presently 
Bund cries Out (he is sitting on a post, studying the Guide Booh) to 
Maullie, who is taking a bit, “ What do you th^ Murray says ?” 

Don’t know,” returns Maullie, placing his^ pencil horizonMy 
across the bridge of his hose, and grinning at an imaginary vanishing 
point. 

“He says,” continues the Commodore, quoting— 
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“ * 03 ae day will suffice to see all that is remarkable iu' Hotter dam.’ ” 
Oh” says Ma-ullie, in a tone of utter indifference. 

“Is there nothing to see ?” says Gooch, who has sauntered back 
again on seeing Murray returned to the bag, and the bag once more 
in JoMp’s hands. 

“See? Yes!” cries Mahilie, enthusiastically, shutting up his 
sketch-book with a click. “ See ? lots. I could spend weeks here. 
Isn’t there a tower or something to go up and get a view from ?” 

If there are no picture-galleries, Maullie invariably wants “to go 
up somewhere and get a view.” To boompje up ahundjred and twenty- 
five steps gives quite a fresh lease of life to Matjllie. 

Gooch says, languidly, “ Good heavens 1 if you want to do that sort 
of thing, why didn’t you stop in town or go up the Monument.” He 
complains (he is always presenting gravamina to me, privately) that to 
go up towers and belfries is “such a regular British tourist sort of 
thing.” 

“ Let ’s go to a restaurant’s,” the Count proposes. 

Compromise, — ^Tower first, restaurant afterwards. In the meantime 
(while we’re up the tower) Jomp to go and order luncheon. “ Not 
Imcheon,” says Gooch in despair, dSjeuner a la fourchette^ a bon 
essemple^ and be sure to order hors d^oeuvresy des radiSy des 
sardinesy you know, Jomp; no confounded English things.” And 
JoMP departs on"’ his errand, taking with him, thank Heaven, says 
Gooch, after he’s well out of sight, that boompje carpet-bag 
of Btjnd’s. 

On q^uitting the tower, from the summit of which we certainly have 
a wonderful view (about which Mahllie cross-questions the guide 
who shows us over the place, while the Commodore, who will trust no 
information except Murrays, listens to him "with the air of a man not 
to be taken in in this sort of way), we walk towards the restaurant, 
Btjhd stopping MAULirEi to draw his attention to what he considers 
picturesque (a tender of opinion immediately resented by Maxtllie 
who likes to choose for himself), the Secretary noting down the bright 
brass milk-pails, the Turks* heads, open-mouthed, over the druggists’- 
doors (as if always ready for physic), and the costumes of the women, 
with their wonderful spiral ear-rings, arranged on a startling boompje 
principle, apparently to shoot out suddenly and hit you, and lookmg 
very much as if the Dutch women had extracted tne springs iErom 
small FaiiMeh’s patent candle-lamps, and polished ’em qp into 
something resembling ornaments for their ears. 

Mem, All the children lovely ; grown-up people, plain. 

At the Besiaurant-—Q:QOQ’K complains it isn’t like Paris ; more like 
Leicester Square. He hopes Jomp has ordered some dish peculiar to 
the country. 

“ Ohj yes,” says Jomp, “I have commanded a— a— a ” (Here he 

thinks it out, and continues—^* a— a — vot they ’ave got” 

Enter waiter with large dish, followed by another waiter with 
smaller dish. Cover removed. Exclamation (Boompje 1} from Gooch, 

“ A rumpsteah and potatoes ! Oh, confound it I Why the Boompje ” 
(to Jomp, who stands by. smiling, with an air of intense satisfaction) 
“couldn’t you order a dish of the country P ” 

“Veil,” returns Jomp, hurt, “dis is from de country, De cow is in 
de country y and de potatoes in de cmntry” 

Agreed nem, con.y for the fourth time, that Jomp is an ass. “And 
no hors^d'muvres / ” says Gooch, almost in tears. 

“ Oh, yes,” says Jomp, triumphantly, “ I command them, but there 
are noner 

Some capital light vrine, and. plenty of ice, restores us, and we again 
take to the Hoogstraat (mgh Street). 

Dutch inscriptions. We notice ^^Koffy Ham ” and “ Kaffy,” 
too, as if they had not yet made up their minds how to settle the 
spelling. “ Slytery Tappery ” is very popular, and Hollandsche Spoor- 
weg is far from occasional. It is satisfactory to (“ satisfactory ” looks 
like a Dutch word, so do lottery ” and “ pottery ”) know that 

“ Agmtschasse der Sliedrechische sioorm sleep maatschaffij Haarsnijder 
Beschen *en kleingoed” 


Also, 

And 


“ Foot mt en drukhen bmarrenr 
**Het is verboden de lots of things” 


“Heavensl” says Gooch. “Fancy being in a place where is 
'oerboden io slytery tappery ! ’ ” He makes this remark on some notice 
not unlike the above, stuck up in a picture-gallery (not here, but at 
Amsterdam), which he subsequently finds means that visitors are 
requested not to put their sticks and umbrellas through the pictures. 
(At least we conclude that to be the idea.) 

Dinner at the Bright idea of Gooch’s. He knows what to 

ask for. Of course the dish of the country. What ? Why— -fancy not 
having thought of it before— of course, water-zootje ! I suggest 
somhet. The Commodore thinks it ’s zomhy, Mattllie says he doesn’t 
know, but should say waier-zootjey inclining to Gooch’s opinion. 
Jomp summoned. Does he know if there is any water-zootje ? 

“Veil,” says Jomp, “perhaps there is.” He discovers his utter 
ignorance of what we mean by offering to find out for us vere it is. 

“What do you mean—* where it is *^P” says Buhd, sternly. He is 


responsible for Jomp, and is beginning to feel that he'mustn’t beltrifled 
vtdth. 

“Veil— urn— urn,” Jomp explains, **vere it is— vot part of detovra 
he is in,” 

Waier^zootje isTsomething to eat, you— you Boompje!” cries 
Gooch. 

“ Ah ! ” returns Jomp, with an incredulous smile, thinking he is 
being chaffed, ‘*you can ask” 

So the waiter enters. “ Now,” says Bund, shifting the authority on 
to the Count’s shoulders, '"you order what you want.” 

All eyes on the Count : the waiter deeply attentive, 

**Have you,” inquires Gooch, with the air of a barrister who ’ll get 
something out of tne witness before he’s done^with him— “Have you 
anv water-zootie ? ” 


“ Vater ” the waiter murmurs, puzzled. 

** Water-zootjey you know,” says Gooch. 

** Vater-zootje” Mahllie tries, with a feeble attempt at Dutch. 

The waiter looks at Jomp. Jomp shrugs his shoulders, and smiles 
helplessly, as much as to say, “ You see they will have their joke,” 
which irritates Gooch almost beyond endurance. Then the waiter, 
evidently entering into Jomp’s view of the matter, also smiles and 
shakes his head, as if we really* were too funny for him. 

‘*Bttt, confound it ! ” exclaims Gooch, “ don’t you know your own 
dishes ? Why. it ’s a regular Dutch dish— always have it at Green- 
wich ” (Waiter and Jomp shragging and smiling. Commodore and 

Mattllie anxious.) “Here, I'll write it down ” He writes it 

down. ‘*Now,” be resumes, triumphing in this effort of ingenuity, 
“what’s that?” 

The waiter inspects it, so does Jomp. 

** Well,” says Gooch, impatiently, “ don’t you know it ? Haven’t 
you got it P Water-zootjBy eh P Your own national dish ! ” 

The waiter, still under the impression that he is the victim of a weak 
practical joke, replies, **No, never ^eard of eat” and retires with 
Jomp, 

Agreed, mm, con,y stupid idiots I Don’t know their own dishes. 

The usual foreign dinner follows — roas beef, &c. No hors dfoemresy 
no salad. Capital champagne, however, well iced, restores equanimity. 
After dinner Gooch lights cigarettes. Mahllie sleeps. Bhhi) to 
Commodore reads aloud extracts from Murrayy and the Secretary 
makes notes. 

BvKDy finding it dull, regrets he didn’t bring his violoncello, and 
requests me to note that there is no music in Botterdam. If we stop 
any time in one place (Bhnd throws this out as a suggestion), he thinks 
he ’ll hire a violoncello. (Boompje !) 


PAYING YOUB SHOT. 

n ROUSE SHOOTING.— A GUN to be LET, on a first-class Moor, 
vT with Board, &o. Unexceptionable references will be required. 

Was it necessary to incur the expense of an advertisement in th® 
Times to announce to the sporting world that there was a gun to be 
let ” P It is not needful to go to distant moors to hire that article. 
In London alone there must be a .large number of respectable shops 
wiliing, for a consideration, to let out fire-arms, without requiring 
“references ” ** unexceptionable ” or otherwise. But perhaps pUDlicit.y 
has been given to this particular gun, because it has, apparently, the 
unusual recommendation of including *‘ board, &c,,” whereas the 
ordinary weapon only includes powder, shot, &c. r 


War Declared Bet*ween France and Prussia 

On St Switktn*s Day^ July 15, 1870. 

IJpOH St. Swithin’s day, 

France and Prussia stripped for fray. 

While Europe gazed in horror and in dread : 

If the clouds their rain did pour. 

In those hours twen1y-four,i 
Query, ought not that rain to have been redi? 


Annual Atrocity. 

The Massacre of the Innocents is approaching. Poor little things ! 
Could they not be put out of existence by some means less absolutely 
ruthless than a massacre ? Suppose they were consigned, at an early 
date, to the hands of Independent Members, and‘ so disposed of by a 
system of Parliamentary Baby-farming? 


TO THE TBABE. 

Mbs. Malafbop wishes to know where she can procure the ** Eton 
and Harrow Match,” and whether it is warranted to ignite only on the 
box. 




& 
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THE BOOMPJE PAPERS. 

STILL IN ROTTERDAH-GOOCH’S RAILWAY TIME — BOOMPJE 
NOTES-EAREWELL TO THE BOOMPJES— THE HAGUE -THE 
GALLERY— TWO ERIENDS. 

rf'! doocH is peculiarly slow. It 

I f ; ' ' ' ! ■. i ■ ■ 1 r 'A 'jii y through Gooch that we 

i! ' ■l.ifh'fijHlr always manage to “run the 
1 ,' ! . ■ I ■ . ■ . I t!' I 7|f II ■ ■ starting rather fine/’ as he ex- 

' I ' .■ presses it afterwards. 

■ ■ 'i||!i| I He is utterly unable to con- 

! : I ' ‘ sider himself as a man slow in 
.'■,'1 his movements. When he 

I wants to give you an idea of 
Lis going to be some con- 
I siderable time (during which, 

specially before breakfast, you 
are implored by him not to 
wait for him) he will ask you 
to “ call it/’ or “ say twenty 

minutes,” This is how he 

1 wishes others to compute 

{ I I ' time, by “making it” or “ call- 

; ing it,” or “ saying ” so many 

minutes. He seldom runs 
Vj,'- into hours. When he does 

Iij- !. this, if it’s an appointment, 

j':: ' you may depend upon either 

;|;j! I not seeing him at all, or on his* 

'/! , ' turning up in a week or two, 

' i ‘ ■ * and proudly saying, “ There 

I . you see, 1 I’d com^ and 
' ' Aerel&ml” 

For instance, he is not out 
of bed, he has (by coase- 
quence) not had his bath, he 
]&• has to pack his portmanteaTi, 

’ and have his breakfast. 

“Well,” says Bund, the Commander at the door, “how long will 
you be, eh? ” “ Oh,” answers Gooch, from within, under the sheets 
probably, and the door craftily locked, “ about a quarter of an hour, 
or” j^e ^ds, as if wishing to be particular to a second, and not 
inconvenience anyone by so much as a, fi.fe seconds’ delay, “ say 
twenty minutes, and* I’m there ” 

We say twenty minutes, and, of course, he is mot there. 

If he wishes to give, us a notion of how quick he will he, when, 
for instance, we want him to come and see some privately-collected 
picture gallery which is conveniently open at eleven and closed at 
twelve (on account of the private collector’s family dinner), and Gooch 
has three letters which he has invariably got to “ finish”— (not to 
write, oh no, that would be too long and tedious a proceeding— he 
appears to keep a lot always by him half written, as Maullie has some 
three or four pictures always “ on the stocks ”)— he says he will come 
“ before you can wiak your eye.” 

This is his formula for his own rapidity : — 

He’ll he dressed before you can wiuk your eye. 

He’ll put on his hat before you cau wink your eye. 

He’ll come to you (he sends this by telegram a hundred milQS off) 
before you can wink your eye. 

After this, it is almost unnecessary to state that we find Gooch to be 
at least three-quarters of au hour dressing; and a trifie under that — 
not much— in washing his hands* 

Gooch’s watch is invariably set with “railway time/’ This he will 
give with an air of authority, which is convincing at first. After 
missing the train three times, in consequence of adhering closely to his 
(Gooch’s) watch, we begin to mistrust him, and prefer Jowcr’s chrono- 
meter, which takes us down to any station at least an hour before the 
train starts. 

Gooch’s exclusive possession of “railway time” (no oneelae’s watch 
ever coincides with bis, and he generally manages to oorreofe other 
statements and come in last, authoritatively) is peculiarly Boompje-ish. 
He announces it as a fact, by which you may take warning or not, how 
it ’s for your own advantage or not ; but that’ a all one to him, and he 
pities yon, if you don’t. He is also consistent, a great point in Boomp- 
jeism ; for when we arrive at the station, hardly by his time, and the 
train has gone, he refers ns to the railway clock as being in accordance 
with his watch, in which case he’ at first asserts that the train cam t 
have gone; and, on hearing that it has, threatens the ticket-taker in 
the pigeon-hole that he wfll write to the directors ; or, if the station 
clock flatly contradicts him (which is very rare) he appeals to ns (gene- 
raUy to me) to corroborate his statement of the agreement of his watck 
with that of the, Ijaat- station we were at yesterday. 

After travelling with him for some time, we prefer Joaip’s time to 


Gooch’s ; but end by striking a balance between the two, and them 
generally having half an hour to the good. 

I once saw a ballet, or musical piece, called The Dancing Barher, 
The chief character was dressed in a very closely fitting suit of sables, 
not a bit like a barber, and he wore a cocked hat. I mention this 
because Gooch. rwiuded me of it iu Rotterdam, where, when anyone 
is dangerously ill, thia relatives send round a couple of these dancing 
barbers, in black, with funereal weepers to their cocked hats, who go 
about like two bogies, ringing at the doors, delivering cards, and 
frightening '(Lsbould think) little Dutch children into fits. (Boomp-je !) 

Maulujb proj^ses that, before going on to the Hague, we should 
visit Dort. The/ Comuiodore assures him that there’s nothing to be 
seen at Dort except' windmills. 

MAULUB.retcxrts, that he likes windmills. 

Gooch yawns on a, sof*^. and says, “ Do^ let ’s go to the Hague. 
There ’s civilisation them^ I say ! ” he exclaims, suddenly, turning to 
Maullib, “there’s a' pslAce and swell, shops th^.: might get a 

hat.** 

Mxullib would prefer going without a hat to Dort^ 

JoMP settles the dMoulty by saying, “Veil, you.can see Dort if yon 
like; but — nm — um-^nm — dorit go near there** 

We take a final wialk on the Quay called from the little boempjes on 
it; “The Boompjes’^ (which, as a peripatetic club, we decide upon 
always writing as prononneed, Boomp-je), and depart for* the Hague. 

—I cannot agtido refrain from drawing attention, to the inge- 
I unity of the Dutch as to names. They call a river the Rotter, and they 
imakea^^^w. It’s a sort of. charade!. My first is Rotter, my second is 
Dam, and my whole fia the name of a place. Ans. Rotterdam, 

They call a little -tree, a Boompje. They plant several littiei Baompjes 
on a Quay, and they call the Quay The Boompjes* There’S a sim- 
plicity and a freshness. about this which is quite enchanting. 

The Eagm.—'^ftlh Vue Hotel. Very prettily situated, and first-rate 
altogether. Gooch, delighted, lounges out of window, smoking 
cigarettes, Maujuwcr^ in an arm-chair by a side window of sitting- 
r<Kitm, coDATnencea “taking a quaint bit.” Bund is immersed in 
M^raf, ocrjfees^ing. his statements by Bradshaw, and Jomp is some- 
where» asking.wtos^t is to be seen. 

B sit? and. adawre the view— canal (of course), gardens, deer park, 
laim traes-T-^^arming. 

(Chft houace.oflthe Upper Ten at the Hague are generally situated on, 
as ih were^ sauaredslands formed by stagnant canals. Smell delicious, 
naturally. Qjtiery, if the people at the Hague are no worse in health 
than at any other place— say, London— what ’s the use of attending to 
drainage, sewerage, and good supply of water? 

This problem puzzles us. 

Having walked about for an hour or so (without Iomp and the bag, 
thank goodness !), Gooch proposes finding out a restaurant, in order 
to provide for luncheon. He says this travelling makes him so hungry. 
We don’t doubt him, seeing Bis appetite on every occasion. He is 
always proposing to sit down to a meal when Maullib wants to take 
ns to a Picture Gallery. “Didn’t we come to see the pictures ? ” asks 
Maullie, who is satisfied with what he calls “a snack.” 

“ Yes,” says Gooch ; “ but we can’t see pictures without eating.” 

Decided : Gallery first. Hotel afterwards. 

Tm the Gallery . striking notice 

Eet is terhoden de scUldengem Aanterahen, 

which is, of course, highly' satisfactory. 

Gooch aud self now taken by Mauliue to see “a masterpiece. Sir, 
by Rembrandt.” , f 

Maullie walks straight into the room where it is, ai^if^ he’d' been 
there every day of his life regularly. 

“There!” he exclaims, triumphantly. “ There ’a » the Bsetwre on 
Anatomy. Rembrandt.” 

I see Bund surreptitiously consulting Bradshaw and Motice des 
Tahleaws, before committing himself to an opinion. 

Gooch says, “Ah ! ” and looks round to see if there ate* any other 
spectators besides ourselves. 

I don’t exactly know what to say. After considering some time, I 
venture upon a safe inquiry, founded upon MAUiiUB’s previous 
remark, “X suppose this is considered one of Rembeandi’s finest 
pieces ? ” 

“Certainly; yes,” answers Mauiltb, a^d continues,, enthusiasti- 
cally : “look at old Ttdp, there. Fine head, marvellous head.” 

I inspect Tulj[i*s head critically ; at least, the head of the man I take 
tobeZ%^/^. 

“ There’s character in that eyebrow I ” continues Maullie. 

I smack my lips, as if I were tasting it, and say, “^Yes, indeed,” 
(Boomp-je I) though I can’t see that my Tulp has much in the way of 
eyebrow. Also, which eyebrow ? 

“ Then, look at the hands 1 ” says Maullie. 

This decides me. My Tulp is not his Tulp ; mine only showing one 
hand. Determine to find out which is Tulp. I ask, “If they are all 
portrait of celebrated people ? ” 

“ Yes,” replies Maullie, who is well up in it. 
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“ Their names are on a piece of paper, held bjr one of them,” Buni> 
informs ns, quoting from Murray, which he has just put in his pocket, 
“ and Tulp is lecturing -on the body, in the centre.” 

{To myself, “ Oh, that TulpP’) Aloud, “ Of course, that ’s Tulp in 
the centre.”^ 

Gooch gives it as his opinion, that it’s*' a doosid unpleasant sub- 
ject,” And, turning away, suddenly comes upon two friends (not in 
tourist suits) who ^ sauntering through the Gallery, 

“ Hullo ! ” exclaims Gooch, m that tone of utter surprise at any- 
body being abroad besides himself, peculiar to all travellers on meeting 
friends, 

“ Hullo ! ” they return, in precisely the same strain. Then they 
shake hands, as if a quarrel had parted them for years. 

They are introduced by Gooch as Muhtley and Fintojst. I don’t 
quite catch which is Mtjktlet and which is EmioN. I seem to have 
heard the name before, as a Company Limited, or, on second thoughts, 
in connection with candles and biscuits. No, that’s Huntley and 
Palheb. : Huntley for biscuits. Palmer for candles. Muntley is 
shortish and stoutish, his head generally a little thrown back, with the 
air of a man who is taking breath before making up his mind to tell 
you a secret. 

Pinion is a quick, sharp fellow, with a nervous sort of laugh, as if 
ready to turn off anything he might say too* seriously. into a joke. 

Muntley (I discover) congratulates himself upon his conversational 
powers, and being able to talk to anyone on any subject, specially Art. 
Being introduced to Maullib— whom Goociertakes care to describe 
apart to his 'friends as “ the Maullie, you know, R,A. ; you recollect 
his pictures'? ” to which they reply, “ Oh, indeed, Maullie, by Jove, 
is it ? ” and they immediately overlook the hat and the tourist dress, 
which was the (5ount’s object in playing such a flourish of trumpets — 
Muntley at once joins Maullie. ‘^Vexy few good things here,” 
says he. 

** Um ! ” says Maullie, frowning at a jovial Jant Steent. 

“They try to take one in with these catalogues,” continues the 
knowing Muntley. 

I ask how. 

“Why,” be informs me for Maullie’s benefit, “they pretend 
they’ve got Rubens’s .pictures here, but they spell it ‘RuBBHiNs,* so 
as to do you. Look here : * 122. Venus et Adonis dans un Taysage? ” 
This hereads'with axeal British accent, adding his translation, “ * Venus 
and Adonis in a Tassage^ by Rubbens.’ It won’t do, you know.” 

1 confess this does look like imposition. 

*‘Then,” he goes on, ** here’s ‘Snijdebs’ down for Sniders, and 
‘Wouwerman’ for WoovEBMANS; and who the deuce ‘Y in keboom’ 
is, I can’t make out” 

Maullie is scowling furiously, hut asks if Muntley has come across 
any Yan Dycks, 

‘'Not one,” answers Muntley, ingenuously. “There’s nothing 
about him here under the letter ‘D.’ There are some pictures— two 
Dijks— A. Yah Dijk and Ph. Yan Due ; ” (he pronounces these like 
“Dchick”) : “but of course they^re nothing particular” 

We find Maullie fixed in admiration before No. %1—Vue aux 
Mmifons de BordtecM^ by Cuyb. 

“1 knew,” he says, “we ought to have stopped and seen Dort. I 
will, going back.” 

'SL^dwUl, Boomp-jel 


SEMPER PARATI. 

“ Attention! ” to the idea of an economy which might be effected in 
the arms with which we famish our gallant Volunteers. They remain 
provided with muEzle-loaders, If they now had to defend their native 
land, Enfield rifles would be pitted against Chassepots. Nobody can' 
doubt which of those rifles would then work wonders. Of course the 
Enflelds would be practically useless. The Government, therefore, 
should immediately sell them. The Emperor oe Russia would per- 
ha]|^s be willing to take them off our handa^ for use in warfare with 
Asiatic tribes armed with match-locks or flmt-locks. Or perhaps we 
might find a purchaser of them in the King op Bonny. Their place, 
in the hands of our Volunteers might be supplied with mopsticks, 
which would sufficiently well answer every purpose of ordinary drill ; 
and the Enflelds can scarcely he good for muoh else. Instead of mop- 
sticks the Volunteers’ Enfield rifles might, indeed, be replaced with 
breech-loaders ; but these would cost money, and it is not certain that 
we have just yet an enemy at our door. It will be time enough to 
think of providing our domestic defenders with costly weapons needful 
for real fighting when invaders shall actually have landed on our native 
shore. The British Volunteers can familiarise themselves with their 
new firearms whilst the foreign foes are marching on London. In the 
meanwhile, perhaps, the proposal that the Enfields shall be exchanged 
for mopsticks, may be favourably entertained by a Government praise- 
worthily studious of every possible saving. 


PLACETS AND NON-PLACETS. 

“ Tbe orders for a salvo from Fort St. Angelo and a jubilant peal from all 
the bells of Home had been countermanded, but the solemnity was not un- 
heralded, and the Pope proclaimed himself infallible amid peals of thunder 
and terrific flashes of lightning.'" — Letter in the Fall Mall Gazette from Rome, 

Not with peals of great guns from St. Angelo booming. 

Not with clashing and clanging of jubilant bells. 

But with lightning and thunder from clouds darkly looming, 
’Neath a sky, like a pall summer sunlight o’erglooming. 

Midst the roll and the rumble of warfare death-dooming 
Its last tale to the world, lo, the Vatican tells ! 

In the chair of St. Peter, Apostle and Martyr, 

’Neath the brave roof that skywards lifts Angelo’s dome, 

Bits he we call Pope C Dalai Lama*^ in Tartar), 

To proclaim, in the face of the world, the New Charter 
That for Heaven’s omniscience man’s nescience doth barter. 

In the shaved head that wears the tiara of Rome. 

The dogma of dogmas ! But gauge its credentials. 

By the “ Semper, uhique, ah omnibus ” test — 

Now first heard : nowhere held, save with due differentials, 
(Avowed by the bold, if suppressed by prudentials) 

By the Church’s most learned denied in essentials. 

And accepted, sub modof by most of the rest. 

True, the dogma at last was proclaimed, scarce contested ; 

But two bold and bootless “ non-plcwets^^ were heard : 

But Heaven by its thunder against it protested. 

And 'frowned from that sky where the clouds rose and rested, 
j ‘On the impious falsehood that Reason devested, 

I AndiU Man’s rushlight lit for the light of God’s word ! 

PRlacet / ’’—it pleases the weak and the Wav’ring, 

Who 'find in their fetters a prop and a stay; 

The Jesuit despots, still tyranny fav’ring; 

Obscuiaatists the daylight to stifle endeav’ring ; 

Slaves and sycophants still the Pope’s slipper beslav’ring, 

Who resist only truth, aught but reason obey. 

“ Flacet / it'pleases whom Christ’s word displeases, 

Who rejoice at whate’er brings bis doctrine to shame 
Those whose conscience from Law’s strong compression it eases ; 
Those who call darkness li^ht, read health’s signs in diseases. 
Those whom Reason disquiets, and Truth only teases. 

Who hold Ereedom licence, and Progress a name. 

“ Non placet! it pleases not those who, enlightened 
By truth’s light, through all veils hung in Cloister and Church, 
Take that for their lode-star to steer by, unfrightened ; 

Those who hold that man’s Reason by Faith should be brightened, 
Not blighted ; and those who leave sepulchres whitened. 

In God’s living world for God’s guidance to search. 

Non placet ! pleases not statesmen— no wonder 

When no law, but the Church’s, it hallows for man : 

Nor monaxchs, the base of whose thrones it eats under. 

Nor peoples, whose family ties it would sunder. 

Nor teachers, whose teaching it blasts with Church thunder, 

Nor learners/Whose learning it puts under ban. 

With the “ placets ” so balanced against the “ non-placetsp 
What matter the votes by the Vatican scored ? 

Science will not lie still, spite of Jesuit “ hiejacetsP 
Truth’s diamond ne’er lost e’en the least of its facets. 

By the heat of Church fires, or the gag of Church “ taceUf* 
Man’s Reason is still bis best Light from the Lord ! 


Sad Accident. 

The other evening a gentleman, preparatory to going to bed, lighted 
a candle and sat down to supper. It is supposed that he made an 
over-hearty meal, and indulged somewhat too freely in the pleasures of 
the table, as he was subsequently proved to have blown himself out and 
left the candle burning. “No reason” has been assigned for the rash 
act, which seems sufiiciently to account for the melancholy occurrence. 


UNIVERSAL TOPICS. 

Two things are uppermost in everybody’s thoughts just now, when 
the war is commencing and the money market in a state of agitation,— 
the Rt^e and the Riuno. 


Contraband op War,— T he Pipe of Peace. 


The Best “Church Serviob.”— M atrimony. 
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SIX: OP ONE AND HALP-A-DOZEN OP THE I 
OTHEE.^^ 

“ W]pir rogues fall out, tlien honest men may hope to get their own/' 
As wisdom of our ancestors is well and widely known. 

But another reading of the old saw hits truth as clean and clear, 

“ When rogues fail out, then honest men may hope the truth to hear ! ” 

At peace John Bull was sitting, 'neath his Tine and fig-tree's shade. 
Mopping his hot brows, as he paused, awhile, from scythe and spade : 
Counting his flocks, or planning work for shop and mart and mill, 

And praying that St. Swithin Ms tanks and ponds might All. 

When suddett'burst War’s thunderbolt out of the cloudless sky. 

And John jumped to his feet aghast, and asked the reason why — 
Amazed to And deflance hurled from Paris to Berlin, 

Muster of arnoang millions, and deaf'hihg war-like dm.' 

He rubbed Ms eyes and asked, '' What seed has r^ened to such fruit ? 
Must ! accept the cause I hear, or backward trace the root. 

To the evil day when Germany on I)enmai:k onslaught made ; 

To the quarrel 'twkt, the robbers o’er the plunder of their raid; 

“ To the spoiling of the weaker thief by the hand of the more strong ; 
To Prussia’s sw3t and sudden leap o’er bounds of right and wrong ; 

Till Prance grew jealous of her growth, and fumed and fretted sore, 
T^t * vol de Bimofch* even * vol de ’ should out-soar f 

Till thinking of that four years* hate since Sadowa amassed. 

He wondered less that into flame it should haye burst at last : 

Not so puzzled o’er the smallness of the spark to Are the train 
That blew Europe’s peace to tatters, and brought Chaos back again. 

He noted Prance’s fury, fired with war-lust as with wine. 

The long-forbidden Marseillaue, her fierce cry ** to the Ehiae ! ” 

He noted heavier Germany, whose fire, to light more slow, 

Bums with a core more lasting and an intenaer glow. 


And he felt old German kinsMp, beating hot about Ms heart, 

Angle and Saxon fibres in Ms being claiming part — 

He said amen to German prayers, shared German hopes and fears. 

As brother-blood spoke in his yeins, brother-tongue in Ms ears. 

When, lo ! a bull’s-eye sudden turned on a black and base intrigue 
Shows two crown’d burglars Mggling hard over a robber-league I 
Taking and giving kingdoms not their own to give or take. 

And by treaty duly settling how treaties best to break. 

The German faith he trusted so, to Bisma.hck’s keeping given. 

Brittle ias a Napoleon’s oath he finds, as easy riven ; 

He sits between the Emperor and the stout old Prussian king. 

Sorry to feel distrust of both, on both Ms scorn to fling. 

" Pat not your faith in Princes,” is the lesson in his mind. 

As he cons the “ Secret Treaty,” for Belgium’s doom deigned. , 

But the ill-faith on both sides is the Princes’, not the folks^ 

By Heaven’s mysterious purpose condemned to bear their yokes. 

Whatever dark-browed Bismahck be, or may have thought or planned. 
Not less John Bull’s heart leaps to them that, rise for P'atherland ! 
Prance strikes the blow that Germany is one man to strike back, 

And the German prayer will reach to Heaven, he Bismarck ne’er so 
black ! 

Bis^rck against Napoleon !— who the odds will give or take. 

Which of the two more lightly his faith will bind or break P 
Arcades hlackgTutrds both ! ” says John Bull’s low’ring eye, 
As he " puts Ms trust in Providence, and— keeps Ms powder dry.” 


Dogmas and Dogmas. 

The Dogma of Infallibility, defined by the " (Ecumenical ” Council, 
is the last Dogma of the old species that will ever be decreed. Ail the 
succeeding Dogmas, declared by the Pope, wili be Bull Dogmas. 





“SIX OF ONE AND HALF-A-DOZEN OF THE OTHER!” 

John Buli. “ ’PON MT WORD, YOU ’RB A NICE COUPLE ! ” 

Pbanob. “ BLAGUE ! MON CHER ! IT IS NOTHING ! IP I ’D WANTED BBLGIU4L WHY HAVE I NOT TAKEN IT ANY TIME THESE FOUR TEARS f 
Potssia. " MEIN LIBBER JOHANN I YOU CANNOT BBLIETE THAT I— A SO RESPECTABLE, SO RELIGIOUS FRIEND— CONNECTED BY MARRIAGE 
ALSO ? YOU CANNOT BELIEYE IT I ” 
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ARMY AND NAVY INTELLIGENCE. 

ROM the Commander- 
in~Chief to Offi- 
cers generally , — 
The JField Marshal 
Commanding -in- 
Chief having re- 
cently discovered 
that to march 
troops about, from 
one i^lace to ano- 
ther, m the present 
excessively hot 
■weather is not the 
best thing in the 
world for them, 
hereby gives dis- 
cretionary power 
to all ofOlcers in 
command to move 
or not to move 
their regiments 
according to their 
estimate of the 
thermometer. 
Thus, should any 
accident happen 
to any of the men 
in conseq,uen^*e of 
the said officers 
obeying implicitly 
the orders of the 
Field -Marshal 
Commanding -in- 
Chief, the public 
will be satisfied 
with the Field- 
Marshal’s huma- 
nity in allowing 
the"officers the use of their discretion, and will exonerate him entirely 
from all blame, which will then fall solely and only ou the officers in 
command. Should, however, any accident happen, or contretemps 
arise, from neglect on tlie part or the officers in command to carry 
out literally the orders of the Field-Marshal Commanding-in-Ohiel:; 
then he will hold them responsible for any Such accident ox contre- 
temps^ and by Jove — ^that is, the Field-Marshal means he will visit 
any dereliction of duty or non-compliance with his orders, with severe 
and exemplary punishment. In short, the Field-Marshal Ooiumanding- 
in-Chief gives all officers permission to act as they like, reserving 
to himself all decisions as to whether these acts have been in strict 
compliance, or not, with his the Field-Marshars orders. 

The public will be glad to hear that, in •view of the chance of our 
being dragged into the present war, the Ma/ry Annet from Great 
Grimsby, has put into t)eal for coal. 

The hot weather is reducing the Navy considerably. Three sailors 
belonging to the Agmcmrt said- they had been very much reduced 
lately. 

The crews of the penny steamboats between Westminster and 
Pimlico will commence drill next week. 

The ironclad plying between Tilbury and Roshervihe •will be ordered 
on active service to Gravesend and back. 



Hyeeua ISCilitaris* 

Among military news from Paris : — 

“ It is stated that oflBloers have substituted stripes on their shouldeiB for 
epaulettes.” 

Officers who rave for needless war deserve to have stripes on their 
shoulders of another sort than those which, substituted' for their 
epaulettes, suggest the idea of striped hysenas. 


TBANSyEK OE A NAME. 

CiAVERiNG Fitz-Clandon says that in his estimation there is no 
fame to equal Pool. In fact, he always speaks of it as “ Peerless 
>ool.” 


OTSHEOOMS MADE EAST. 

Mb. PlTNCH, 

Everybody almost (worth speaking about) has his hobby ; 
every man, that is : comparatively few hobbies are ridden with a side- 
saddle. For my o-wn part, I should be disposed to ride a bicyde if I 
were not too fat and heavy. As it is, my hobby is Myoophagy, or^ to 
descend to common and unlearned language, fungus-eating. This, Sir, 
is not a merely animal pursuit ; on the contrary, it is a pursuit of 
objects, or subjects, belonging to the vegetable kingdom, by whose 
quest, in exploring woodland and pasture, hill and dale, the mind is 
elevated. Being known to be in the habit of eating toadstools and 
puff-balls, I am accustomed frequently to receive, at the hands of my 
friends, warnings similar to the one which I subjoin ; an extract from 
the Medical Press and Circular : — 

“ We are getting into the season for gathering and consuming mushro.oms. 
Within the past few days we have seen a well*inarked case wherein a busband 
and wife, who had partaken of mushrooms with, their tea, which., no doubt, 
had been mixed up with poisonous fungi, were seized with the characteristic 
symptoms of er^ptogamic poisoning — the sense of sinking and impending 
dissolution, accompanied by cold perspiration, 

Allow me to suggest the possibility, if not the probability, iu the 
present state of commercial morality, that the symptoms of poisoning 
called “ cryptogamic,” were caused not by poisonous fungi which the 
mushrooms had been mixed up with, but by poisonous le£^ve% or 
“ facings,” mingled with the tea. Be that, however, as it may, the 
Medical Press thus proceeds to explain, unnecessarily of c6p.rse for 
mycologists, and therefore with a view to the instruction ofi general 
readers, the difference between " true ” and “ false ” mushfoams.: — 

** The true mushroom as it developes itself ruptures the ovoid WTg^)ple^^'Or 
vulva, leaving the remains entirely at the base of the pedicle ; whilst in the 
false mushroom the dibris of the vulva are found not only at the base of 'the 
pedicle, as in the real Agaric, hut even upon the red, surface of the pdteus 
itself. These axe the white irregular warts characteristic of the Amamta^ bnt 
wholly wanting in the Agaricus, Then, there are two Aimmitas, the. Amanita 
musoaria^ or* fiy agaric/ and the Amanita cmastica^ or as the^£pgl|sh hata- 
niats call it, Agaricm Ccesareusy the imperial mushroom.” 

You, Sir, of course understand all this ; but perhaps, the majority of 
even your readers hardly can. You also know that it is in some paiN 
ticulars inaccurate. In the first place there is, you are aware^ no such 
distinction among the kinds of fun^i aa that above drawn between 
Amanita and Agaricus, The Amanita is a subgenus of the genus 
Agaricus, In the next, you need not be told, though some people may, 
firstly, that not every Amanita by any means is warty ; and secondly, 
that ^-yoxslAmanitae, whose warts are numerous, are nevertheless very 
good and wholesome eating. The Agarious (Amanita) vern-us, very 
poisonous, has its milk-white inuocent-looking cap; perfectly smooth ; 
the Ag : (Am ;) rubescenSy and the Ag .- {Am :) strobiliformis have both 
of them caps closely studded with warts, and are both eatable. You 
have read Dr. Badham’s JCsculent Funguses of BnglanBy and remember 
that he says that the Amanita GeBstarea^ which, he dei^ibes a^ eatable, 
has not been found in this country. 

If any of your readers who may happen to be passing. Mb. ELard- 
•wicke’s shop in Piccadilly;, will look into its -window, there they will 
see two large sheets exhibiting coloured figures of fungi, one showing 
the wholesome, the other the poisonous, and both including several 
other kinds than the Amanita and Agaricus. These figures are accom- 
panied with a brief description by Worthington Smith, whereof the 
perusal may be recommended, especially to persons proposing to try 
toadstool eating, without sufficient knowledge of the distinctive cha- 
racters of toadstools wholesome and poisonous. In particular, let 
them read Mb. Smith’s account of the symptoms which he experienced 
early in his fungus-eating researches and previously to his acquisition 
of the knowledge they required, by indulging in less than a quartjer of 
an ounce of the Agaricus {Fntoloma)fertUis, Wse men like you. Sir, 
ido not eat mushrooms unless they know the bad from the good as well 
as they know parsley from hemlock. They read the right books about 
them first, or study them in Nature, or, before they venture on dishes 
of them, they consult plates. In the meantime, respecting matters 
which to those who rashly meddle with them are riddles and affairs 
of death,” advice should be accurate and intelligiblei should it not P 
Otherwise, it may even lead to confusion of the deleterious Agaricus 
semiglobatus with the Marasmius Oreades or true Champignon. 

P.S. There is no fear that many people will be poisoned with fimgi 
if the drought continues. Drought breeds fungus dearth anyhow in 
England, and in France too. No truffles ! Failure of a most import- 
ant ingredient in French cookery, causing general irritation, no doubt 
one chief cause of the war. 


rrkTVa -WOEH ON THE TUBE. 

Betting cannot but be a most fatiguing pursuit. For instance, the 
people who ” stand to win,” how tired they must feel ! . 


“ CoNEODND the Wax ! 
leave the coundry P 


» 


TOUCHING. 

says Ms. Hassus, "one won’t. be able to 


i 




DELIGHTFUL FOR UNCLE TOM 

(WHO HAS NOT THE “ACQUIRED TASTE’" FOR CHILDREN, ‘AND HAS JUST ARRIVED, HOT AND TIRED, AND VERY LATE FOR DINNER). 

N & p 7 i > ew , ^*0 UnoubI -we ’ve come to help you Bbess, and Baby’s oomtno too, and we’ve beought the new Puppies to Show 

YOU, AND Mamma says Dinner will be Kbady in Five Minutes 1 ” 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT- 

Monday, July and a very Black Monday for sundry. A sensa- 
tion was prepared for ns all by the Times newspaper. With, our 
^eakfasts this morning was served to us a Prench dish called a 
^ojet de Traits, and no one will say that it was not full-flavoured. 
We were ppsented with a document purporting to be the basis of a 
treaty, proffered in 1866 (the war-year) by Prance to Prussia. There 
were five articles 1. Prance was to recognise the conquests of 
Prussia. 2. Prussia was to promise to help Prance to Luxembourg, 
the screw on Belgium. 3. Prance was to assent to a union 
ot JN^thand South Gemauy, excepting Austria. 4. Prussia was to 
help Praime to acquire Belgium. 5. The two Powers were to form a 
le^e, offensive and defensive, against all the world. 

^ooBE wrote about the effect produced on a certain 
assembly by the proposal for whipping the naughty little Grand Lama 
(by whom Charles the Pibst was typified), will do again 

“ When this was read, no Congreve rocket 
Discharged into the Gallic trenches, 

E’er equalled the tremendous shook it < 

Produced on * Parliamentary ’ benches." 

^ Of course, the first questiou was, ** Is it genuiue P ” Ministers were 
interrogated in both Houses, and their answer was, that the document 
, had taken them by surprise, and that there was no doubt that the 
spontaneous action of the Powers to whom the plot was imputed would 
clear up the matter. " Clumsy forgery," said Prench partisans. ** No 
hwnchman could have written it, because it is not in good Prench,” 
said sm^ critics. ” But the Emperor and Bbnbdetti are Corsicans 
and neither writes very good Prench— the former made a grammatical 
blunder m his last proclamation,” was the rejoinder. However, we 
waited for authonsed explanation, and it comes to this, dear brethren. 
Ihere w no doubt that some such terms were suggested, and- that the 
project fidl to the ground. Whether Count Bismarck: craftily led 


M. Benedetti to offer them, or whether they proceeded originally from 
the Prench mind, does not seem of great consequence. Our beloved 
friends. Prance and Prussia, were discussing such things, in secret, 
and the fact speaks marvellously well for the Morals of both Govern- 
ments, That the burglarious plan Was not carried out, was an accident, 
and neither side can claim credit on that score. If A- talks to B. about 
plimdering C.’s house, and for some reason (perhaps because his friends 
and neighbours D. and B. have an unpleasant habit of firing revolvers 
at burglars), C.'s house is not broken into, we know what to think of 
B. for listening to the proposal, and not proclaiming it to the world, 
and kicking A. "The fierce light that beats upon a throne” was 
carefully excluded, but the curtains have been tom down, and two 
thrones look very shabby in the sunshine. 

Now, of course, it is the business of A, and B. to persuade E. and 
the rest of the alphabet that no such thing was ever really contem- 
plated. How to they have succeeded in convincing J. and his ever 
vigilant and faithful friend P,, may be discerned in a Cartoon upon 

Majesty (JubenV.P Yes, indeed. 

We shall m all our best obey you. Madam.” We are neutral enough, 

i^d inteim to be at present. Look at the picture. Lady. As 

Prancis Quarles says— 

I " Is not that type well out ? In every part 

Pilled with nch cunning, and with Zeuxian art ? ” 

Mr, Funch is not to be hood-winked. He has warned A., and he has 
exposed A. 'and B., and he has a whole Gallery of Illustration in hand. 
Meantiine, let us watch events, and be quite prepared to hear, at no 
dist^t date, that A. and B., after they have deluged Europe with as 
much blood as is required by honour, have come to terms not unlike 

those in the Frojet de Traits, In which case but sufficient for the 

day IS the Crime thereof. 

To-nigh^ Earl de (Jrbt and Eipon elaborately expounded the 
Education Bill to the Lords, and it was received well, and read a 
second Time. Lord Shafiesbuet thought it not unworthy of the 
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prayers of the nations ; and Lord Ho'vtard oe Gtlossop, a Catholic, 
said that members of his Church, though they thought the measure 
retrograde so far as Catholics Trere concerned, would support it for the 
sake of forwarding the general education of the country. Spoken as a 
Howard should speak. 

In the Commons, important crisis notwithstanding, question was 
asked whether^ a magistrate had done right in flogging a fellow who 
had been convicted of six violent and several smaller assaults, finishing, 
for the present, by a brutal attack on a gaoler. Yet such questions do 
good ; for the publication of the facts conveys to a very large class, to 
whom the information is desirable, the news that society does use a cat 
upon savages. Lowest class papers, please copy. 

In Supply, Me. Ayrton made the gratifying statement that the 
hideous and costly iron rails with which the Works have begun to 
surround the Hegenfs Park are to be given up, and a rustic wooden 
paling is to be substituted, as desired by the inhabitants. Again we 
have the pleasure of complimenting Mr. Ayrton, upon whom, we 
believe, our gentle and affectionate hints have wrought well. 

He also said that the artists had advised the discontinuance of 
Mosaic decoration in the Central Hall. Electors do not desire this 
discontinuance as regards the House, the Mosaic decoration whereof 
hath been added to oy Rochester, which returns Mr. Julian Gold- 
SMID, and thus increases the acute and valuable group of members of 
the Hebrew faith, who do, as Mr. Funch always predicted that they 
would do, good service to the country,' 

Tuesday. Earl Granville settled the ‘‘forgery” question, stating 
that the Prussian Minister had a copy of the Treaty in the band- 
writing of M. Benedbtti, and would publish it m the Berlin official 
paper. His Lordship added that the French Minister here affirmed 
that the Treaty had originated with Count Bismarck^ and never had 
any “ serious basis,” Mr. Funch has spoken. i 

Xes, and the Lords read a Second Time a Bill for improving* our 
system of enlistment, and for creating an Army of Reserve. 

Ho you remember the Irish Church Bill ? There now, don’t be impa, 
tient ; the weather is rather cooler than it was, but still^ you should 
, avoid excitement. Mr, Fmch was merely going to mention that as a 
! corollary (that is, coral necklace, or finishing ornament round the neck 
I of Madame Ecclesia), a Bill is in progress for lending Government 
money to build decent houses for the Irish clergy of all denominations. i 
The money is to be paid back— there is no Endowment. There was 
some growling, and polite Mr. Hadeield called Mr, Gladstone the | 
Creature of ISiecessity, but the Bill was read a Second Time by a large 
majority. 

On the Census Bill Sir John Lubbocb: raised a curious question. 
He wanted a return of all those who have married their First Cousins, 
and this was asked in connection with a theory that such marriages are 
undesirable. Now, as every boy in the world falls in love with some 
first cousin, Mr. Fmch cannot think that Nature forbids the banns. 
Moreover, such marriages usually turn out happily, because the parties 
have had such capital opportunities of getting their quarrelling over 
before wedlock. The House declined to let the question be asked; 

Sir David Salomons was not allowed to add to the Factories Bill 
a clause to relieve Jews engaged in tobacco-making from the penalty 
for working on Sunday.” The refusal was clearly right, unless Christians 
could be prevented from buying Sunday-made .Pickwicks, ..and thus 
being partakers in the offence. 

Wednesday. A Bill about superannuating {who said super-QuEBN 
ANNE-uating P get out !) Queen Anne’s Bounty officials, was read a ; 
Second Time. Those whom it concerns must look up the debate— it is 
easy to see why Mr. Funoh even mentioned it. 

The Ballot BiU was read a Second Time. Mr. Gladstone, at some 
length, explained how he had become a convert to the Ballot, and Mr. 
Disraeli, in regretting that an important question of constitutional 
politics should be brought on at the fag end of a Session, hardly 
thought Mr. Gladstone’s reasons satisfactory, and blandly wondered 
why he had never addressed them to his former chief. Lord Palmer- 
ston, when he had denounced secret voting. 

On the Bin for improving the Shannon, JVCr. MTiaren ventured on 
the enormons statement that the Caledonian Canal was a mistake. 
Now, whether that lovely road into the loveliest country pays or 
doesn’t, is a detail quite beneath Mr, FmcFs notice. But when he 
recollects Mb. David Hutcheson’s gigantic boats, the charming 
brides who form a galaxy of beauty thereon, also the salmon cutlets, 
the pleasant lounges and flirtations (not, of course, ■with brides), when 
the boat is getting through locks, and the luxurious comers where you 
smoke and gaze on glorious mountains and translucent waters, Mr, 
Funch cannot hear a word against that Canal — would he were uponlt 
now ! Even that stupid bit nAere you are pulled by a horse ridden by 
3 c6ve in red. and idiotic Cockneys and provincials pitch halfpence to 
the howling little savages (in the lowest and vulgarest spirit of snob- 
bery, and to the disgust of travellers of the decent sort), is pleasant in 
its way. No. words agmst the Canal in the hearing of Mr. Funch, 
Your :health in a dram, Mr. M*Laren, and do not offend us. 

Thursday, Ghanvtlle made a statement as to the war,'and 


showed, as was admitted by Lord Bussell and Lord Malmesbury, 
that the English Governmeut had done all in its power to prevent the 
Crime. Moreover, Mr, Funch was delighted, though not surprised to 
hear that his friend, Ma. Layard, had managed affairs at Madrid with 
great energy and judgment. Considering what trouble has^ been 
caused to Mr, Funch by Mr. Layard’s vacating a certain office, it says 
much for the former’s bounding and elastic nature that he can speak 
thus cheerfully. 

The Lords sent through Committee the Bill enabling clergymen who 
have mistaken their vocation to adopt another, but knocked out the 
danse which permitted them to return to the Church. 

His Grace of Argyle gave us the Indian budget. We have heard that 
there was a httle friendly rivalry between the Duke and Mr. Grant 
Duee as to who should be first with this statement, and that the latter 
rather tried to steal a march on his chiefi but took kindly a little hint 
from his chiefs chief. For the affair is dull enough, and for the official 
who has to give the second edition of the Indian story, it is very up- 
hill work. The Duke had a very small audience. Do you want to 
know more of Indian finance than that Lord Salisbury thanked his 
Grace for a statement that was both “interesting and satisfactory.” 

But it is clear that Government accounts are kept in a very odd fashion 
in India, and that amazing blunders are made. Mr. Gourley asked 
a question of importance. May English coal-vendors vend 
France or Prussia just now ? Answered the ATTORNEY-GsNElifS^'t^tj ! 
in certain circumstances coal was contraband* of' war, but i 

must find out for themselves what those circumstances 
Funch s own valued legal adviser gave him no better ^ 

coals, that excelleut adviser would receive that which envelopea^pifei ^ 
in their passage from wharf to cellar. ■ ' * T' . ? . ' 

More Supply, and to Mr. Bebeseord Hope, who asked whether ;t!li'e’- 
House was to have only forty-eight hours to consider where the 
animals now at the British Museum should be put,. Mb. L9WE re- 
sponded that to his knowledge, Mr. Hope had been considering the 
matter for seven years. 

Friday, Lord Granville told the Lords that the French Ambas- 
sador had given him the most solemn assurance that Prussia, and not 
France, was the contriver of the Secret Treaty, and. that the latter was 
an innocent fly, enmeshed in the cobweb of the spider-Couut. We 
fancied that the Imperial type was a Bee, which would have been: — 

“ Sfcingmg strongly to be free?*-— 
but perhaps it is a Humble-Bee. 

The Education Bill went through. Committee with very little altera- 
tion— none of importance, whereby Mb. Forster’s tact was illustrated. 

The Lords applauded mention of his name. 

The Commons talked about Coals for the Navy, and* got through the 
Naval and Civil Service Estimates, passed the Census Bill, and got 
away about half-past two in the morning. Prorogation is hoped to be 
near; but mark this, Mb. Gladstone takes power to. Summon Parlia- 
ment back at Dayi Notice. 


Gee Woe, Wagner 

A. Soto by Mr. Crusty, after hearing a SekcUonffom the Opera of 
Tannhduser, 

“ The mu^ic of the future,” eh.? 

Well, some may think it pleasant ! 

But ^en such trash again they play. 

I’ll for the future hope I may 
Not be among the present !' 


No Bombast. 

Louis Napoleon has equalled, if not his Uncle, at least somebody 
very like him. The following words conclude the proclamation which 
he commissioned Eugenie to read to the Erency Navy 

G-o, then, display mth pride your national colours. In seeing the tri- 
coloured flag waving above our vessels of war, tbe enemy will know that 
everywhere it carries in its folds tbe honour and glory of Prance.” 

Nothing finer or more characteristic than this was ever said in the 
very palmiest days.of the old Astley’s Theatre by the great Gomebsal. 


Brom the Streets. 

A Street Conjuror complained the other day that he couldn’t throw 
the knives and balls about, because he did not feel in the veia^ 

“ In what vein ? ” asked a bystander, weakly. 

“ The juggler vein, of course, stupid ! ” was the answer. 

{The bystander retired. 

Why is a London dustman like the Goddess of War? Because he 
is a Bell-owner. Explauation : BeUona. 
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STODQE^S STUDIO 

IS MATBRIAIilT OP CONFINED PROPORTIONS. WhAT THEN? Bt HIS AbT, HE OPBNS IT OUT 
' » INTO Long-D^w Aisles and Fretted Yaults,” &c.^ to ant Extent. 

THOUGHTS OP GBEAT MEN. 

{Koto first CoUeded,) 

“ 0 Solitude I by mliy bwalrs.of sedgy streams flowing tbrougb extra-parocMal places, by 
moTxntain torrents xmpollated hy the sewage df corporate towns, by ooundless prairies where the 
lone eagle hovers in its' eyrr to swoop down, this hot. weather, on thfe more lonely lamb, we woo, 
we court,, we -molest thee ! Thy votaries, thy devotees, thy honorary members are to be found 
alike in the unquestioned stillness of the arenaceous Sahara, and the multiplied hum of popu- 
1^8 cities ; on the marge of the sequestered lake where the turtle coos and the thirsty wagtedl 
tmnks, and in the midst of the manufoctuiing districts ; on the crowning peak of the inihsoes- 
sible Alp, and on the top of the Monument. 

** Poets have sungthe^ prose writers praised thee ; philosophers have analysed thy advantages, 
and eremites retreated from, the world the Eow to the shelter of thy unfading arms ; and 


all classes of society in turn have been unani- 
mous in considering thee an awful bore.”— 
ZlMMBRMANN^ 

"Eduoation has its limits, its boundary, 
Walls, its termini. It cannot transmute the 
uncouth clown into the polished courtier, nor 
bestow on the awkward dairymaid the grace 
and manner of a Dowager Duchess. It is 
the lever by which men raise themselves to 
lofty estate, the step-ladder by which they 
climb to eminent fortune, the uft which ele- 
vates them to the highest story in the altitu- 
dinous hotel of life. To be educated is to be 
armed and fortifled against all the assaults 
and attacks of Vicissitude, to be possessed 
of a well-lined ];>urse for the wants and 
desires of the rational appetite, to be inde- 
pendent of the fall m the Funds and the 
fluctuations bf the Spanish Quicksilver Loan, 
to glide away from annoyance and oarking 
anxiety, and the cares of, a young family at- 
tacked by the disorders of infancy ; but not 
to Escape f|rom street noises or the Income- 
tax.”— Lockb, 

"I have many vices, no virtues. I never 
make promises : I am, therefore, more likely 
to perform them. Be careful of your means 
and your complexion. We dine to Kve, and 
live to dine. Punctuality is the of 
existence. Be honest if you can, but^ above 
all things, be polite. Like all, love none* 
You hid far better apply your knife to your 
throat than put it into your mouth/ If you 
drop ybur Ps, Society drop ygtt. Take 
care of the luxuries of, lif^ the ilstarsaries 
will take care .of themselves. If you pW, 
and lose your stake, don’t be chopfauen. Be 
gay, be cheerful:, if you are out of pocket, 
you,.need not .be out of smiles. Use ivory 
hair-bruahes.”— Lord Ghestebitbu). 


' Here is a little lyric,’ by an anonymous 
hand, of the Elizabethan period, which 
Herbiok or Hooker* might have written 
in their happiest moments. Hitherto it has 


ViTB u n iTIm ikV- 


. * Ah» welladay ! 

‘ .That jocund May 
When Celia first I spied, 

[ With flowing, gown. 

And hair adown. 

And lainbkins by her side. 

" Within the shade 
The mu^k-rose made. 
Entwined, with eglantine. 

We heard the dove 
Unfold his, lovi^ ^ ^ 
And crushed a cup 

^ Fond maid and yqu|h, 
Our troth and mth \ 
We plighted in the bower": 
The dream is flee^ 

But honey-sweet. 

When CupM wants a dower. 

" Then, brave 

% elQud ami wave 
Thht 'ffifehtiia, every lol^ 


love, m#" life. 

My second wife. 

My own forget-me-not.” 

Aut Caesar aut MhUtls. 

Oke reason forAhe War bas been alleged 
to be the fifty thousand “Noes” wMchin 
the recoat pt^iseite were voted by the army. 
Well, cleariy, if the Ehperob has .bemi 
by the noes, he will hardly find mudb fovour 
in the eyes of Europe. 


Printed hy Iweph Smitb, of No. MJBAUbrd 8qnaxtt|^In laie Titsifib. of St. nnve»,Clwekeinwril, in the 


at the Pi«etlnr Oflteee of Memr». 
in the Parishiof st Bride, City Lmidon.- 
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SOME EECEXJITS FOE THE SOUTH GEEMAE AEMT. 

{ MR , pnJxrcB : will not bkbak his heabt to part with them.) 


Dear Ptoch, 


A "GRAND REMONSTRANCE.” 


We appeal to you, as an old friend of our families. We are ill-used indi- 
viduals. The man who has so long been associated with us in the thoughts of every 
British subject, in facetious journals, in statistical papers, and in London and pro- 
vincial Directories, has stolen a inarch upon us, has basely deserted his comrades, 
has had the hardihood to emerge from the modest obscurity in which we have all 
up to this date been content to dwell, and is now at this very hour flaunting 
before the eyes of that public of which he is the laughing-stock, himself, and his 
name and Ins famOy j>retensions ! ! ! 

Imagine our individual surprise and joint disgust when we saw, openly ad- 
vertised, a work with the audacious title of TAe Beraldry of Smith \ ! 
Heraldry ! 1 1 At first we believed it to be a hoax, a joke, and as such dismissed 
it from our minds ; but now, when we have inspected the book, when we have pur- 
chased a co]^y by our united contributions, we can no longer doubt the guilt of the 
eunning traitor, or shut our eyes to his amazing presumption. 

But we shall be avenged. We are taking the promptest measures. The College 
of Arms, learned members of the Society of Antiquaries, industrious students in 
the Libraries of the British and Kensington Museums, are all at work for us and 
onr time-honoured names, and in a very brief space of time Smith will find himself 
overtaken and outstripped, extinguished and annihilated, when all the world is 
struggling who shall he the first to obtain and read The Pedigree and Blazon of 
Brown, The Familg Tree and Genealogy of Jones, and The Boll of Honour of Bx>bimon, 

Begging your acceptance of large (foolscap) paper copies of these forthcoming 
works, destined, we are convinced, to constitute an era in the hterary history of 
our glorious country, and to smash up Smith, 

We are, dear Bunch, 

Your faithful trio, 

Thompson Street, N,E., August 6, 1870. Brown, Jones, and Robinson. 

P.S. The expenses of publication are heavy. Contributions to the Brown, 
Jones and Robinson Fund,” at any of the London or country bankers, will be 
thankfully received and never acknowledged. 


Yert Sensible. — ^Advices from India make it clear that the inhabitants of 
that Empire know how to adapt costume to hot weather. The last report is, 
" Shirtings Nominal.” 


THE "BAPTISM OP PIRE.^' 

The boy rode by his father’s side 
Watching Ms father’s face, 

As battle’s voices, far and wide, 

Roared through that peaceful place. 

The rifles cracked, the bullets sung. 

The file-fires rattled shrill, 

And battery answ’ring battery rung 
Hollow, ’twixt bank and hill. 

Through summer wood, o’er stubble field 
By nasty harvest cleared. 

And furrows forced their roots to yield. 
Unripe, lest foes appeared. 

They rode together, son and sire. 

Their raid on German ground, 

Watching war’s game of blood and fire 
And Death at work around. 

’Twas strange to see the impassive face 
Under the haggard brow. 

Wherein no man the thought might trace. 
Or feeling, emn now. 

And strange from that worn face to pass 
To the fresh face beside. 

That looks its first at death, alas ! 

And learns its truth to hide ! 

’Tis said that soldiers wept to see 
The boy, so calm and fair. 

That iron-rain face fearlessly 
As any veteran there. 

And when a bullet in its leap 
Struck in his horse’s way, 

He bade them give it him, to keep — 

In memory of the day. 

And when what pens of office call 
" The victory 1 ” was won, 

And " cease fire ” rang from bugle-call 
The sire embraced the son. 

Happy (his firstling laurel-leaved) 

To flash along the wire — 

" Rejoice ! our Louis has received 
His baptism of. the fire ! ” 

When Rome’s boys from the softer sex 
Passed to the hands of men, 

They hung the "bulla” round their necks. 
And called them youths from then. 

Bhall this ball bang, 0 EueiNiB, 

Thy fair boy’s neck around. 

To tell of all the blessings he 
Hath in that baptism found ? 

Baptism of blood, and tears, and fire ! 

Three Chrisms — to mock the one 
Prom Jordan’s wave^, that gave his sire 
And thee a Christian son. 


What We Have to Bear. 

Mb. Montagu Chambers thought, or, at least, said, in 
a debate on Supply, that "in time of peace Colonels might 
be dispensed with,” An excessively vulgar and slangy 
officer, a particular friend of ours, said that he always 
fancied Chambers had rather a good Nut (head), but it 
was clear that his kernel had been dispensed with, or he 
wouldn’t have talked such &c., &c., &c. 

We ordered him out of the room ; but he wouldn’t go, 
and demanded liquid, as a reward for what he evidently 
thought a brilliant epigram. 


Foolish Wonder. 

SuBPEiSB has been expressed that the Secret Treaty was 
kept dark so long. But, remember what is said in that 
capital play, Le Due Job, “ A secret need not be respectable 
to oe respected.” 


VOL.' ux. 
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THE VOW OF THE BATH, 

’iREAEMS have been 
fonnd secreted in 
a disused Bath 
House on the 
a / I property of Mr. 

illfrF- Maguire, M.P. 

Now, that Mem- 
ber is not only a 
very able but a 
very loyal s^entle- 
man, ^ We un- 
hesitatingly state 
our disbelief that 
he hid the arms 
with intent to 
make war on the 
Queeh" and place 
r, himself on the 

‘ Throne. But why 

was his Bath disused ? That question must be asked in Parliament. 
We know the origin of the “ Colour Isabelle.’^ Can Me. Maguire 
have vowed that he will never bathe again until Ireland has a Dnblin 
Parliament ? Let demand be made while yet the Session flickers in 
the socket. 


PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT- 

Moeuay, Augmt\, There! The House of Lords passed the Irish 
Land Bill — ^the second “ Message of Peace ” to Ireland, it is rather a 
complicated message ; and it has been a g;ood deal confused by after- 
thoughts on the part of the senders, but it is well meant, and it will, we 
hope, be accepted in the spirit in which it is forwarded. If received 
rudely, the next may not be quite so affectionate. 

The gallant veteran, Earl Busselu, has been stirred by the War- 
trumpets, and to-night he brought in a Bill, on his own account, for 
enabling the Queen to call out the Militia. Next night, he delivered 
as good a speech as he ever made, full of recollection, fire, and patriot- 
ism. He dwelt on the crisis, and boldly declared that an attack on 
Belgium would be the most wanton outrage of modern times ; but that 
it might be averted, if England made the Continent understand that 
she meant to abide by her treaty-obligations. Hear the generous 
tribute of the Tory Standard to the brave old Whig 

“ Usually inaudible, except upon the benches around him, or, at the best, 
heard only imperfectly in other parts of the house, the last Leader of the great 
Whig party spoke yesterday with a freshness and a force which affected all 
who listened to him. His heart was in his words. All the old traditions, all 
the old English sentiments of honour and good faith, seemed to crowd them- 
selves upon and to struggle for utterance through his lips ; and we cannot, in 
times like these, regret or censure a speech which, in its last sentences, struck 
with a master skill the chords which vibrate in the hearts of Englishmen.'' 

The Fpreign Minister deprecated discussion, and regretted that Earl 
Bussell’s language seemed to imply a want of confidence in the 
Government, who were mindful of their duties and obligations. He 
would lay on the table the Treaties guaranteeing the independence of 
Belgium and of Luxembourg. Mr, Fmch takes leave to place on 
record an expression of the ** obligation ” conferred upon himself, and 
the nation which he represents, by the well-timed and spirited appeal of 
Ms friend Earl Bussell. Further, he refers the Earl and the world 
to a Cartoon, by the execution whereof Mr, Fmch has done his part 
in expounding the Situation. 

The House of Commons was crowded, Mr. Disraeli having given 
notice that he should speak on foreign affairs. The Leader of Oppo- 
sition declared that in war-times great injury had been done by too 
much silence and reserve on the part of the British Parliament. He 
therefore intended to try to induce Government to speak out. After 
sketching our treaty-engagements, he said that he had no evidence that 
Government had taken advantage of our position to protest against the 
War. Prussia and Erance were fighting, and Austria’s guarantee 
ended with the War of 1866, but the co-guarantee of Bussia remained 
in force. He hoped that England and Bussia were acting in concord. 
Were we strong enough to speak out f In what condition were our 
Army, Navy, Militia, and Volunteers ? Had we been reducing ex- 
penses too much for safety ? Let Government answer this, and let 
them speak firmly and clearly to Foreign Powers. 

It is not a small thing that should induce Mr, Funch to speak unfa- 
vourably of an utterance by the Premier, for whose genius, earnest- 
ness, and uprightness the former shares the admiration felt by the 
nation. But though a friend to Gladstone, Mr, Funch is a greater 
friend to Veritas. The Premier’s speech was “reticent” to a fault; 
and at such a crisis there should be no ihult in statesmansMp. He was 
adroit, of course, and Mr. Disraeli had laid himself open to easy 
retort by wanderix^ into topics not directly bearing on the great issue. 


The practised dialectician parried these thrusts without an effort.^ But 
he said nothing assuring or satisfactory, and his answer was in the 
spirit of the M.P. to whom Nicholas NicUeby wished to be Secretary, 
and who informed his constituents that his course would be^ guided by 
Ms convictions of what was most for the interest of his inestimable 
country. We wanted more from our guide, pMlosopher, and friend. 
It will be observed that Lord Granville’s more acceptable statement 
followed that of his chief by twenty-four hours, aud we may suppose 
that in the meantime the pulse of the nation had been felt by its 
doctors. 

There was a good debate, with no oratory, hut much common-sense. 
The Army Minister declared that the resources of England were never 
in a better state 

[But^ your Right MonouraUlity^ this same night, you asked for 20,000 
more soldiers, and Tm Millions to pay them with.l 
than now. The Navy Minister declared that our fleet was in splendid 
force. 

[This, Your First Lordships we are happy to helieoe^ 

Various speakers said their say, among them Mr. Bernal Osborne, 
who was not satisfied with the rose-coloured pictures drawn by 
Ministers, Mr. H. Richard, a Welsh Dissenting Minister, and repre- 
sentative of the Peace-at-any-Price society, and Sir Henry Bulwer, 
who, by the way, thought that M. Benedetti had been the victim of 
self-deception in the matter of the Projected Treaty. He hoped that 
there would be no war, and said that it would be averted by our 
making no mystery of our intention to stand by our Treaties. ^ 

But Mr. Gladstone would not be drawn into any declaration, save 
that the detected Secret Treaty had given a shock to public confidence, 
and that the Government were taking steps to provide for the public 
security. 

The Bill forbidding Enlistment in Foreign Armies was proceeded 
with, and so was the Post Office Bill. Note, the Book Post privilege 
is unaltered by this measure. Yes, but we wish it had contained a 
clause making it penal to treat book-parcels with outrageous roughness. 
No care in enveloping can preserve book-covers from ill-usage. Mr, 
Funch remembers hearing a person, who was dashing down his cards 
somewhat vulgarly, reminded that he was playing whist, not skittles. 
Would the Post Office folks consider that books are not paving-stones F 

Thus, in the midst of a mighty war, does the all-mindful Mr, Fimch 
think of the interests of the pale student who sits in his study, reading 
in an easy chair, with an easel, his legs up, and his pipe and soda-cum- 
gin by Ms side. Even for that pensive being has Funch an eye, though 
millions are rushing to battle. 

Tuesday, The fight began in earnest. The French bombarded Saar- : 
briick, and beat out the Prussians. i 

In the Lords was passed the Education Bill. Whereof it is a | 
consolation to think that we shall not have to speak again, until after j 
many days. 

The Lords will have a Religious, Census, aud carried it against Dr. 
Temple of Exeter (who was for forgetting, not proclaiming divisions) 
and the Government, by 43 to 29. Mr, Funch observes that the 
Wesleyan Methodist Conference desires this. The Methodists are very 
strong, and have nothing to fear from exposure of their numbers. 
Moreover, let Mm note with great pleasure that Dean Stanley will 
allow memorials to be placed in the Abbey to John Wesley and his 
brother Charles. 

Further War talk in the Commons, and expression of the Premier’s 
opinion that England had better not remonstrate against the strife, but 
watch events. 

We had a debate on the Greek Brigandage, which is not to be for- 

f otteu, though brigandage on a grander and more glorious scale is in 
and. Sir Henry Bulwer, with an excellent speech, demanded what 
Government had done. Came the old answer, that inquiry was not 
yet over. There had been a change in the Greek Ministry, and so far 
from mending matters, this had caused the prohibition of the presence 
of Eaglish agents at the inquiries. We had protested against this pro- 
Mbition. Promise to obtain satisfaction was renewed. The Greeks 
are evidently playing the juggling game ; hut one day John Bull will 
lose Ms temper, and then it will be a case of Q-recia fuit. 

The vote for the New Soldiers was taken, and (after some debate on 
the efficiency of the Army, which Sir John Pakington asserted to 
have been reduced from 137,000 men by 24,000) was divided on— 
There were 161 for it, and 6 against it. 

Supply, and it was finally settled that the Beasts, Birds, Fishes, 
Insects, Eggs, and all the Natural History at the British Museum, 
should be sent off to South Kensington, and £6,000 was voted for land 
whereon to build a receptacle for them. Mr, Funch heartily rejoices 
at seeing them turned out of the present building, as there are m its 
cellars rich treasures of Art, which there has been no room to exhibit. 
But whether the Zoology should have been sent so many miles away 
from the homes of the only class (except students) that cares about it, I 
is another matter. j 

Wednesday, The Prussians crossed the Lantern, stormed Weissen- 
burg, and beat out the French. { 
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The Commons threw out the Sale of Liquors on Sunday Bill, its 
patron, Mb. Thomas Hughes, being gone to America, where we 
heartily hope he will enjoy himself. The Sunday Trading Bill was also 
rejected ; but Mb. Bbuce said that this was on the question of the 
period of the Session, and did not commit the House to an opinion. 

Government introduced a Bill for enabling them, at need, to embody 
'the Militia. But if this should be done daring the recess. Parliament 
is to be summoned within ten days. So here is another reason, (in 
addition to 'patriotism) why our Senators must desire peace. N.B. The 
larger part of the Militia have breechloaders. 

Thursday. Mb. Otway, for Government, very properly said that as 
all French Treaties were in the library, there was no good reason for 
re-printing them, and that there was no reason at all for re-printing the 
Treaty of 1815, by which the Buonaparte family were excluded from 
the throne of Prance. What next will Members want to have issued 
at the expense of the nation ? Magna Charta, perhaps, or Bradshaw 
from its commencement. 

Mb. Newbegate delivered a long speech against the Bill for repeal- 
ing the Ecclesiastical Titles Act, and then the Second Beading was 
carried by 111 to 34. In its present form, the Bill is said to be more 
insulting to Catholics than the original measure. Perhaps Mb. ^ 
Newbegate did not know this. Since, the Bill has become Law. i 

Friday. SiB Geobge Jenbxnson asked Me. Geabstonb what was to 
be done towards securing the independence of Belgium, and was 
informed that such Indej^ndence was secured by the Treaty of 1839. 

There is a Horse-Panic, that is, some people are afraid that the 
foreigners at war are buying up aU our horses, but an answer was given 
to this by the statemeut that only 1288 have been sold away since the 
1st July. If Mb. Bbuce could induce the Continentals to buy nearly 
all our cab-horses, and thus compel the Cab-owners to put on fresh 
cattle, he should have an equestrian status as big as that of King 
Kichabd I. behind the House, and a great deal handsomer. 

Sm John Elphinstone had a good deal to say about the deficiency 
of Admiralty Stores^ and was answered by the First Lord, who was 
not particularly anxious to show his contempt for the allegations which 
imputed to him that he did not do his duty. Bunch fancied he caught 
something about “ cock and bull stories,” and "old grumbles.” 

We had the Indian Budget, previous to which Mr. FawceYT made 
rather a strong speech, assailing the Government for bringing on that 
important matter so late; and, moreover, he was much displeased 
with various items, such as the Ball given to the Sultan, which he 
thought most improperly thrown upon Indian Revenue. The Budget, 
of course, was the same as that of the Duke oe Argyll ; but, the 
wonderful thing was that, at the Morning Sitting, there was actually a 
House to listen to Indian matters. Mb. Grant Duep had to make 
two bites of his Oriental cherry, and take the second half in the even- 
ing ; and, somehow. Members contrived to interest themselves on this 
topic until two o’clock on Saturday morning. This should be known 
throughout the Indian Empire. Britannia is not like the iracund 
Achilles, and does not “request that all details may be managed 
exactly as anybody pleases, as all that she cares to hear about is War” 
— an exquisitely free rendering, which evidently marks out Mr, Bunch 
as the next Homeric Translator. 


FISH AND COUNTERS. 

^UNCH does not like the giving up the 
Ministerial Fish Dinner, but he likes the 
reason still less. It seems that the Trea- 
surer has no end of trouble in collecting 
the three guineas paid by each convive! 
Want of system. Why can’t that Minister 
go round the steamboat in which the dis- 
tinguished party voyages, and take the 
money for the dinner, just as the sixpence 
is taken from ordinary travellers. “ Now, 
then, any one not paid ? ” may not be a 
dignified demand, but it is better than an 
abandonment of the banquet. Mr, Bunch 
bets that Ma. Lowe would collect the 
money easily enough, and chaff the head 
off anybody who pretended he had left 
his purse at home, or would send a cheque next day. Nor would he 
he very soft on any one who might ask the Chancellor oe the 
Exchequer to pay for him, even though the insinuating request were, 
“Advance, Australia ! ” Disestablishment of Irish Loaves and Fishes 
was all right, not so Disestablishment of Greenwich Brown Bread and 
Whitehai£ Bunch would heartily have given the tin mug and wooden 
spoon, rather than that the ancient and constitutional ceremony should 
have been done away. 



MEDMVAL MEDITATIONS. 

BY A MIDBLE-AGED GENTLEMAN. 

I AM not now SO young as when 
The ball-room first I graced ; 

My hair is thinner now than then. 

And thicker is my waist. 

Less for my costume now I care, 

And for my comfort more : 

Tight boots I long have ceased to wear. 
Loose slippers I adore. 

I feel my heart no longer beat 
As when with love ’twould swell : 

The fairest belle I joy to greet 
Is now the dinner-bell. 

At cricket I was deemed A 1, 

At football, too. ne’er doubt ; 

Alas ! one’s love for football’s gone. 
When one has got the gout. 

Too fat for croquet fiirting uow. 

To cards I must resort ; 

And. billiards plumply I ’ll avow 
My most athletic sport. 


NEW SONGS AND MUSIC OF THE FUTURE. 

Boohing Black: a Companion to The Snow Lies White, By Arthur 
Sullivan. 

The Stationary Gentile : Companion (as far as possible) to The Wan- 
dering Jew, by T. L. Molloy. This (the W. J.) has been sung, and, 
of course, well sung, by Mb. Santley. Our baritone has lately iden- 
tified himself with two cheerful characters, i,e.. The Flying Dutchman 
and The Wandering Jew, Herb Wagner might be indnced to consider 
these two subjects together, and combine the ideas. The notion of the 
plot would be, perhaps, something of this sort : Act 1. The Wandering 
Jew, while walking, annoyed by the Flying Dutchman— W. J. tries to 
catch the F. D.— and fails. Of course, they will both be in love with 
the same young woman ; and, in the last Act, the Flying Dutchman 
flies off with the lady, struggling. The Wandering Jew (now more t to 
“wandering,” in fact, almost mad) seizes a gun and shoots the F. D., 
who falls with his lovely burden (this would be the burden of a trio) on 
the luckless wanderer, and all three perish in the crash. 


Apropos of tlie Maps of tlie Seat of War. 

War our Geography disjoints. 

Till War-Maps but provoke : 

The Seat of War is bayonet-poiuts : 

The Birds^-eye view on’t — smoke. 


Pbehtstebio Times. — Before Tight Lacing. 


But what attests advancing age 
In me more strongly still 
Is that a cab I must engage 
To mount up Hampstead Hill. 


Old, Yet Hew. 

TTa-h not the following notification appeared in a high-class journal, 
we should have passed it over as one of the ordinary blunders of scribes 
who write without knowing the meaning of words. But^ as it is, we 
respectfully request an explanation. The announcement is of a new 
comedy by a gentleman who writes so well that we rejoice to hear that 
he has been at work, and the statement is : — 

** The comedy is, in part, derived from a stfyry o/ M adame be Genlts, and 
is altogether novels we understand, in execution and idea!* 


Ecclesiastical Xntelligence. 

{Extract from Bishop's Examination for Candidates for Orders!) 

What is the difference between a Moveable Feast and a fixed one ? 
Candidate {after some consideration). Why — one ’s digestible and the 
other isn’t. \_GandidaiU retires till next time. 


PERT AND EKEVOIOUS. 

Should you say you had dined " on” or "off” a beefsteak 
A, “ Off,” certainly, this hot weather, and as far off as I could. 
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'as MY POWDER DRT?'^ 

{JEmpMiieally Dedicated to Mb. Cabdwell.) 
Ant— “ Coming Through the Dye^^ 

Is my powder dry, Cabdweli, 

Is my powder dry P 
If it isn't, will you let me 
Enow the reason why f 
With my Army estimates. 

At their figure high, ^ 

*Tis a shame J ora Bull must ask you 
If his powder 's dry P 

If my Army met an Army 
Coming on the sly. 

If my Amy fought an Army, 

Would my Army shy P 
If my Army faced an Amy, 

And both fought like men. 

And that Army licked my Army, 

How should I look then P 

If an Amy met my Army — 

Spite of figures high — 

And that Army found my Army 
With no powder dry I 
What is said by ererr body 
Talking, “in Supply,” 

In each soldier’s duo and mess-room 's 
Echoed loud and high— 

Though your force looks fair on paper 
Marshalled by the pen. 


Not a battery has its horses. 

Not a corps its men. 

Though my Amy twice the money 
That you ask for cost, 

If my Army is an Army, 

Is the money lost P 

As a peaceful, quiet body, 

I 'd of war fight shy. 

None the less, when war is brewing, 
Peace I wouldn't cry ! 

If my force, both Poot and Horse, 
Artillery as well. 

Should prove, indeed, a broken reed. 

It would be a sell ! 

Don’t, in flattery, call a battery. 

What is half a one : 

Count as mounted, troops dismounted. 
And I shall feel “ done 1 ” 

Then is my powder dry, Cardwell, 

Is my powder dry P 

Por if it 's not, I pay the shot. 

And I ftnll know why P 


Dictum Ante. 

“Bill,” said a respectable, but pensive burglar to another, “get 
iid of them sovereigns we found!* (He wasn’t vulgar enough to cdl 
them “sots,” like a snob.) “You know, I hear old Gforus had marked 
the money in his till” 

“All right” said his friend, exhibiting Bank-paper, "I go by the 
good rule, * When found, make a note of.’ ” 
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SCENE IN CLERICAL LIFE. 

OST capital Article in the 
Saturday^ on the ^Parson’s 
Vigil” said our admirable 
friend, the Rbyebend Misty 
Dymchuhch, to hia pretty 
“wife. 

“ What^saVigil?” asked 
that lady. 

“A Watch, my Love,” 
said Me. Dymohuech, re- 
gretfully. 

“Then I am very glad, 
indeed, the Saturday has 
•written about that,” replied 
Mrs. Dymchuech, eagerly; 
“and I do hope it •will stir 
np our stingy parishioners to 
give you one, or some such 
testimonial. I am sure you’ve 
deserved it this many a 
year.” 

The Parson sighed, smiled, 
kissed his pretty wife, and went to write his sermon. 


THE WAR. 

Its affects, 

Peooied JSushand {who has promised to take his dear Hmmy abroad 
every Autumn for the last twelve years^ and something has “ always pre- 
vented it at the last minute^ bother it!”) Dear me ! We shan’t be able 
to go to Baden, after all. 

JDevoied Wife {innocently). Why not, dear ? 

Devoted Husband {astonished). Why not! {Positioely annoyed.) Why 
how can we, when the War’s going on ? 

Devoted Wife {evasive^ but artfully suggestive). Well, dear, but we 
might go to Boulogne or Dieppe. 

Devoted Husband {pooh-poohing the notion), Dieppe’s too far. Long 
sea voyage. {He avoids any notice of Boulogne ; or, as it were, crosses the 
track with a red herring!) Besides, hang it, we ’ve got to get pass- 
ports. 

Devoted Wife {rather frightened and thinking of Chassepots), Really ? 

Devoted Husband {seeing his advantage, follows it up). Yes, dear, and 
as we were going to take the children — {He wasnH, but he throws this 
in as creditable to his generally admirable domstic qualities) — ^we should- 
have to get all their descriptions drawn out, and the nurses’ too, and, 
{drawing slightly upon his imagination) if they weren’t exact in every 
particular {wife is all attention, and he adds a strong touch at the risk of 
overdoing it), even to the colour of au eyebrow, {He knows this is a 
delicate point with her, as her eyebrows are, curiously enough, rather 
darker on some days than on others— ahem !) or to an inch in height one 
way or the other {he now sums up), it would lead, probably, to no end 
of bore, and trouble,— and, perhaps, explanations between the two 
Governments. 

Devoted Wife (foreseeing the arrest of baby). Well, perhaps we ’d 
better not go abroad this year, then. 

Devoted Husband {ermning^ the edifice, and waving, figuratively, his 
Jiag^ in triumph on the summit), I tiunk so. {Then, as if reluctantly 
giving up the tour) Perhaps, later on, or, at all events i$he humbug !) 
next year, we can go away, send the nurses and childreu to the sea- 
side, and enjoy ourselves for a couple of months or so. {Of course, he 
has about as much idea of doing anything ff the sort as he has of examin- 
ing the state of the atmosphere with Me* Glaishee in a balloon. But it 
sounds well) 

Devoted Wife (willing to be deceived, and hoping against experience, 
tries to he enthusiastic). Yes, dear, that will be nice. (Coming to the 
point) And— and— — where shall we go this 
year f The children must have some change. 

Devoted Husband, Yes, {thoughtfully,) yes; they must. 'All the 
watering-places will be dreadfully dear, and very full. {Thinks again ; 
then, meditatively) I ’ll tell you what 1 ’ll do : I ’ll run over to the Isle I 
of Wight, or down to Scarborough, and see if I can get reasonable 
lodgings for us. I shan’t be away a couple of days. {Thinks it 
necessary to say this) And {silences a probable objection by an argu- 
mentum ad pocketum — always effective) it would be “useless 
expense ” {excellent phrase !) for us two, to go down merely to look for 
lodgings. 

Devoted Wife (resigning herself). Very well, dear. Then— when 
will you go P {Begins to think of her own arrangements) 

Bnd qf Domestic Scene, 


The War*s Bffect on Trade, 

Me. Haedup opens a few letters at breakfast time. 

Sir, — ^In consequence of the unusual pressure put upou us by the 
present war, we beg to forward your account for £24* 2s. 24 c?., and shall 
feel obliged by an early settlement. — Your obedient Servants, 

Snipp and Cuttit, 

Outfitters and Tailors, Great Coatem Street. 

To W. Haedup, Esq. 

No. 2. 

Shoemaker {by appointment) to H, B, H., ^c, 

SiE,— Owing to the present unfortunate war, which creates a general 
depression in onr trade, we take the liberty of forwarding your little 
account, owing since July, 1867. N.B. No further application will be 

SoLEY and Sons, Heel Street, W. 


The War^s Pffect on Habitues of Baden and Homburg, 

' Captain Punter {Half pay). Confound it! What’s one to do? 
There are no tables anywhere in England. 

Major Pool. Except billiard and whist-tables. Shan’t go away this 
year. I shall stop at my Club. 


Pffect on Landlords, Landladies, and Lodging-House Keepers at all 
Pnglish and Welsh Watering-Places, 

All {rubbing their hands). Ha! ha! It’s an ill war that blows no- 
body any good. Long live Napoleon and the King op Prussia ! Up 
with the tickets in the windows ! And up with the prices 1 Hooray ! 
Here’s a train coming in ! {Rush oftouters to Station to seize visitors) 
Here ’s a boat arriving 1 {Bush of touters to pier) Hooray ! Hooray ! 
They must come to us for Health. 

Chorus, Money, or your life ! ! 

[Pxeunt Games into their various Hotels, Lodging-Houses, ^c. 


Another Pffect of War, At Strasbourg, 

First Goose {to Second Goose)* Why, you ’re getting quite thin I 
Second Goose. Yes, been taking plenty of exercise. My liver ’s in 
capital order. No sedentary occupation before a fire this year, eh? 
{Winks) 

Third 'Goose, No foie gras, my boy. They won’t have any money for 
luxuries. Ha ! ha ! We ’re luxuries. 

First Goose {a patriot). Still, if the troops were starving, we might be 
potted for nothing— and save the citadel. 

\_Geese hiss the suggestion, Pxeunt, 


One more. 

From Ensign Sliboots Whyte Chokbk to his dear Papa, the Rev. 

Thomas Whyte Ghokee, 

My dear Eather,— I regret that it will be impossible for me to be at 
the opening of your new schools on the 12th of August, and to hear 
the sermon which I know you will preach on that day. How I should 
like it I But a soldier is not his own master, in consequence of this 
dreadful war, leave has been steadily refused, and I do not like to ask 
when there is any chance of such a request being misconstrued. 

My love to my dear mother, sisters, and Grandmamma Ohoebe (if 
still with you). affectionate Son, 

S. W. Chokbe. 


Same date. 

From the Same to Shaepe Shootee, Esq,, Trigg Cottage, The Moors, 

Scotland, 

Dear Boy,— With you in time for a crack at them. Birds wild, eh P 
They say they ’re going to stop all leave, so I got this while I could, 
and am off. Shan’t leave address. Yours ever S W 0 


INWHITA MINERVA. 

This was the mode in which it was last week suggested (in Parlia- 
ment) to get rid of the Isle of Alderney 

Me . White said that it would be better for Her Majesty's Government to 
purcbase the fee simple of the island and blow it into the sea.” 

Hem ! There seems to be some feeling of rivalry in this suggestion — 
some insular hostility. Does Me. White reside — as the proposal 
would lead us to infer— on one of the group of Isles to be seen from 
the Land’s End ? Grateful Alderney muld commemorate the pro- 
posal by calling itself, for the future, the Isle of White. 

Author of the above. Shall I stick in something about emsf 

Mr, Punch, SlE? 
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VERY UNQALLANT! 

Groom on Cob. ** Goma out of Town soon, Jim ? ” 

Jim. ** Well, I Hope so. Me and mt *Osses is *amost 'Wore Out with this *ere Park ^Aokino, and Ladv’s Mcle-in' I 
I wish they ’d make a Railway on it 1” 


THE BOOMPJE PAPERS. 

AT THE HAGHE—AMONG THE PICTURES— ARTISTIC OPINIONS— 
JOMP CONSULTED- HOW WE VISIT A PRIVATE COLLECTION 
—RESULT, 

Opposite Faul Fotter's Bidl. Mtjntley and Pinton in ecstasies. 

W.B. Before a well-known work of art, safe to be in ecstasies. 

Gooch exclaims, “ OW magnifique!^* His friends, Muntlet and 
Pm TON, being evidently of the same mind as himse)f as to the necessity 
of speaking Prench when abroad, reply in chorus, “ Oui.^* 

Bund who has got Murray by his side — 

\Noie. By the way, subject for one of the future Boomp-je BaPads 
— Air^ “ With his Sabre by Ms Sicle'^ — Boomp-je veraiou ; — 

■With his Murray by his side, 

And his Bradshaw in his hand, 

&c. &c., when the original words come to hand. 

Maulleb, H.A., shows me mems for various Boomp-je Ballads — 
'^All among the Boomp-jes,” a version of All Among the Barley ^ 
I express my opinion that his notion is very good : he expresses his 
that my notion is very good. Like a fellow to be sympathetic and 
appreciative. Mauliib, H.A., is.] i 

, Bund, who has his Murray by ms side (out of the bag) says, "Won- i 
deifulforits truth to Nature:" as if he ’d lived among bulls all 1^ i 
life ; and, "It*s marvellous "—here he inspects the picture closely, and j 
then falls back a few paces,— "It’s marvellous how he’s arranged Ms I 
masses,’* 

As this sounds like knowing something about it, we all (except 
Maullie, who hasn’t said anything as yet) agree with Bund, " that it is, 
as a fact, wonderful how Potter ’’—a little too familiar, perhaps, but 
it shows a thorough knowledge of the artist— "how Potter has 
arranged Ms masses." 

^ Consulting Murray afterwards, I find where Bund has got 

Ms expressicm from. Boomp-je !) 


Gooch exclaims, after a minute’s silence, *^C'est un tableau de 
grandeur naiurelleJ* 

I join Muntlbz and Pinton in responding " OuV* 

Having purchased a catalogue, I discover this is a quotation. 
Also Boomp-je !) 

Maulleb says, "Yes, clever, of course, but uninteresting. Very 
much overrated;’’^ and he walks off to No, 125, Le Confesseur de 
Bubbens, a portrait by Rubens of the cheeriest Monk possible. 
"Isn’t that the very fellow you’d pick out for jolly old Peter Paulas 
Confessor, eh ? ’’ cries Maullie. We all agree, except Muntlet, who 
b a little bothered by the double b in Rubbers, and inquires of 
Pinton, in an undertone, " Peter who ? ’’ Subsequently he evinces his 
knowledge of the subject by mentioning old Peter Paul’s Bull. 

Bund, who has Ms own ideas of art, professes intense admiration for 
the works of art painted by the Brothers Both. He takes us, one by one, 
into comers where pictures by these artists are hung. He lees officials 
to lower or draw up window-blinds (the Boths are generally in the worst 
possible lights), in order to show us the beauties of the Boths. He 
doesn’t ask Maullie to look at them, but canvasses (as it were) for a 
majority in favour of his (Bund's) opinion before appealing to 
muLLiE. Bund, being the Commander, Commodore, and raymaster- 
Gperal, we agree with Mm, to a certain ejxtent, about the Boxes* of 
whom we have never before heard. Muntlbt and Pinton join us* and 
express their sentiments, as far as to say, " Yes, very pretty." 

‘Look at the sunset," says Bund, pointing it out euthuaiasticaJly. 

Mustn’t touch the picture ! " says the official who pulled up the 
blind, translating Hed is verboden, 

"No, of course not," returns Bund; "but,” to us, "isn’t the 
sunset admirable ? ’’ 

We think it is certainly. "It’s so wonderful,” continues Bund, 

that the Boths, being Dutch, should paint Italian scenery," 

^ We admit that it is very wonderfuL Muntlet, after some considera- 
tion, asks, slowly, " Why ? " 

" Why P ’’ returns the Commodore. ** Because,"— he begins as if he 
was answering a conundrum, — ^"Because — they never sawit." 
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^ This answer being satisfactory to all parties, we more on to another mean something to Um^ but nothing to anybody else belonging to any 
picture. known nationality. 

Bund’s explanation, as above giren, seems to be framed on Mauliie begins something in i’rench. , , , , 

the JoMP model. Jfor the present we don’t hear any more of the Gooch says, _ It s no good, she doesn t understand that.’ 

Boths, in consequence of Gooch’s insisting upon our going back to Bund, becoming very angry, swears at J oMjp. What the Boomp-je did 

luncheon. The Count says that having fed only two hours ago, he is x? here for, if you can’t speak the inf— Boomp-je languageP” 

so confoundedly hungry. Mauldie remains in the gallery until shut in ne asks qt the untortunate johp. 

by the doors being closed for the day, and then turned out by one Jomp, in ^ agony and almost in tears, replies, ^^Yell, you tiould 

of the officials, who finds him sitting solemnly before La LeQon. come-here. IcanVelpit. I tought she’d know yyve came.” Then 
d^Anatomk du rrofesseur Tulp, No. 116. After this, he appears at the by this time has become almost pale with fear, 

tlQteh ajid with a gentle smile this time, tries some words on hmr which he 

JoMT is now summoned. Daring our absence he is supposed to believes to be very like, if not absolutely, Dutch. „ 

have found out al that is to be seen in or near The Hague. Muntxet who^e 

« Veil,’' Z^^thfiateUig Jt Jomj, rubbing to hesd, as usuaJ, windows, regarding us with horror 


'ifm rln TviA+Tir«« » Tlimlr* i+ Ant «nil Can’t SBC that if they TOu’t let US in, 

.iun_^m__(lere , de pictures. Xlunhs it out, and j«Rn+™„ .i.,v t.hBi«n.n» 


adds, “Ab, but you ’ave seen dew.' boilinffoVer ‘ - - - — - — . 

“Isn’t there a celebrated town near here, eh.? Iiwden?” suggests i.A.t tu. «.i,. 

Gooch, who thinks he ’s got Md of th4 place wW Ze JProphi^e hurt by tto linpui*tion; she 

(Mamo or Tambbkmk is included in this idea) caawe from. . t;mfl_Thftt JSmp ia an Am Also 

"Isn’t there a fishing-plaoe--SeheTOungeii?’’ asks Btnro, on t^a'^ea tor tue twentieth time— inaUoMP wan Afls. ^o, 

authority, Wo«J6i^ans»r^6Kr, who h^ doss understand the Haw and ihe 

think out ,the first question turns Ws ditenfcion to the Commander’s it is now four o’clock 

‘ wWnw to toW toto.i. iSS Bd,1lS3tSl*,‘tof“‘ ” 

general, and only h^g it Jump, but im% Umt * j^rivate eoUecto 


‘‘ But you can’t speak the language, confound you,” cries IJlAUjmiB, 


general, and only h 
somewhere here P ” 


Gemrally agreed to. Carriage ordered. 


Muntdet and Fuwson, tujgrfber, say, yes, W».” ::-Trr- ' rz. -us ,:n=.: 

JoMP becomes perfectly mmip with Sie koks as if another 

question, put suddeidy and sbirplj^ would knocic hw down. A pri- “ HAY, &o.” 

soner at the bar asked to plead’ Gtoty ^ TXrANTED, a Curate, for the * • * Parish Ohuroh ; stipend, first 

appear mote utterly misei^le than J omp. He his head^uuth tte VV year, £150 ; second year, £120 ; to undertake the whcli dufy w^ the 
dull-coloured cotton haudkwehief ( 1 mU get mm a new one, Gooch rector is away, about nine montbs in tUe year, and to superintend the maJ^ug 
13 heard to murmur), pockets it, puts Jus hands bewna Jum, and naving, of the rector’s hay, «fec. Apply to the Eev., &o. 

so to speak, pulled himself together for an effort, pays, -rTru at. r t a n x • a i. ^oai r at. j 

wyell-l^ere is St^venii^g'— oh, yes— you cam go deie— oh, yes— and Why the unfortunate Corate is to have £80 less for the second year 

a private collection of pictures— oh, yes " than for the first, we don’t know. It is a reversal of the usual course 

“At Scheveningen P ” asks Bund, thinking to kill two birds with of reward. Is he expected to make all his flock so good, the first year, 

one visit. that they will want little looking after, subsequently ? But that ’s a 

“AtScheveningP” replies Jomp, considering : then, after cautiously trifle. As to the making of the Rector’s Hay, et cetera,’'* we thwk 

thinking it out, he adds, “No; you can not see de collection dere-^ the advertiser should be more explicit. What else is the Curate to 
\\mr-um— because, pou know, it's here.’’ And he looks round to us as make— tea, sermons, beds, bread, or what P We have read of "the 
if for confirmation of the truth of his argument. cetera oath,” which was regarded as a snare— we dare say tliat no 

“Then where is it?” asks Mauldib. “We’re here to see the sn^e is meant here, but business is business. Some curates are handy 
Dutch school, aren’t we P” We nod our heads, like the ghosts in Mp and willmg some are awkward and haughty-for his oto sake the 

rm FM&, or Mr. Cobbrtt at Madame Tdssatid’s. “Let’s go 
I there at once, Jomp ; ” and he takes up his hat. ^ ^ clergyman s real duty, on a decreasing sakry. 

" But,” exclaims Gooch, “ it ’s a private house. You can’t go, in that , ^ 

dress — ^and that hat.” 

“Pooh ! ’’ says Maotmb, ‘.'cloto oonm if you don’t like. Nov, NO TEEM POE OUE NAYY. 

“ Ti.t ’s have a oarriaffe and drire Thb writer of a leading article in the Morning Post, whose language, 

S JSSfr- Klf 

i.WtoTSs;&t»= 

“a few steps,’’ as represented by the, intelHgent Jomp, turns out to armament to associate it with an epithet denved from the phraseology 

be half through the to-vm, a distance doubled by Jomp’s forgettmg the of Yankee cent-a-lining^ 

way, and tliea the name of the street. Arrived at our destination, an 

elegant newly-painted residence of some municipal notabihty, Jomp Chesterfield to the Rescue! 

knocks at the door, being induced to .do so by the Commander. -xt^itj ai.^ w 

(“He’ll think we’ve all come to dinner,” says Gooch, still protest- Wh must protest against brutal rudeness, even to brutes. We 

ing, "It’s too absurd.”) read in the price lists that certain cattle are called, “Inferior Coarse 

A neat maid appears. Beasts.” This triple insult seems to us vulgar. We woidd haa«Hy apply 

What she says, in Dutch, we don’t know. such epithets to the riotous cads to whom the Victoria Embankment is 


Chesterfield to the Rescue ! 

Wh must protest against brutal rudeness, even to brutes. We 
read in the price lists that certain cattle are called, “ Inferior Coarse 
Beasts.” This triple insult seems to us vulgar. We would haaidly apply 
such epithets to the riotous cads to whom the Victoria Embankment is 


Wnatf sue says, in Iiutcli, we aon t Know. sucu epicuets to lue riotoua caaa w wnuiu tuc y luuuiia jamwwujkUAPAAw ao 

“ Speak to her,” says Bund to Jomp, with confidence in Jomp’s given up on Sundays. , 

acquaintance with the language. 

Joiup appears to become suddenly bashful, and what he says to her bone and muscle. 

is » petfMit myitery to epBiyone, iaduding the maid, who stares skeleton regiments which we must immediately conyert 

n « 1 . . 1 , XU- 1 > „n j™„v« into flesh and blood. The Brench and Germans possess flesh and 

Mood regiments which are reducing each other t o skfietons. 

by some authorities as.drmuk and inca^le, for he stands on the door- I „ ^ ^ ^ . « « 

step gr inning and sputtering soBiee ntiintftlHgiblft aounds which may ‘The Botle Lectube. Can you CooJt a xotato . 
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THE "GHATEEUL FATHER’S” HETTARD. 

Who says tKat Gratitude is evanescent ? , 

“ If Faith and Hope reply, 

Give Faith and Hope the lie/' 

There is a ** Grateful Father ” who has been for months, if not years, 
annoTmcmgr> in costly advertisements, that he is desirous of sendings 
by mail, free of diarge” a prescription by which his danghter'* was 
restored to perfect health from confirmed consiimption^j alter having 
been §iven up by her physicians.” Mr, ^nnch^ maintaining, thonia 
with difficulty, command over his emotions, has watched this worthy 
creature's persistent demonstrations of gratitude. But further restr^infc 
is impossible, and the Grateful Father must be aided in his praise- 
worthy purpose. As he declares that he has notliing to gain by Ms 
•gratefulness, he can sustain no injury by the publication of th.c blessed 
prescription ; nay, his benevolent soul will exult to find that it is placed 
before the world in Mr, Fwich's columns. Tet, knowing that excessive 
modesty oftens accompanies excessive goodness, that Geutlemaix has. 
forborne, in requesting a copy of the prescription, to mention, the 
reward it is his intention to bestow ; but now he clasps the Grateful 
Father to his bosom, and, with tears of Sacred Emotion, promises Mm 
that he shall no longer do good in. the way adopted by the late Mb... 
Allen, of Boss, but, if so minded, may “ blush to find it fiwnie.” 


Scoldings.” 

An eminent firm announces a new poem under the title of Tk IScM„ 
The house in question seldom issues a weak hook, yetit^is difficult to 
understaud how the description of a comparatively slight injury, a,nd(>f 
its surgical treatment, can occupy six cantos. However, we trust that 
the conclusion will be happy, and that the author will not scorn to 
borrow an idea from a meaner mmstrel, the author of The I erf tot Cure, 

Expebientia. non Docet.—A bit of sporting news, we^ confess, 
startles us. “ KvAgcr(tft has risen again to the former price.^' What ? 
After the Treaty-Flot ? ’And after its detection ? 


« LOCKE ON GOVERNMENT.” 

Maxtng every allowance on account of the weather, the war^ the end 
of the Session, the Ihtb nights/ and everything else of a disturbing 
sort, is not this kind of thing rather strong? At 3 o’clock on a Tuesday 
moxiiing, . . ' 

** Ifa. locKE inquired whether 'Wisley-commou was to be retained in the 
Bill or not? ^e would not take any assurance -except that of the Prime 
Minuter; for there were a number of individuals on the Treasury Bench who 
got up Eoid said all sorts of things upon which nobody placed any reliance." 

Mr. Locke is a shrewd man and a valuable Member, and lik© a 
M^tcedoniamof old, calls a spade a .spade.” put it is out-Macedo- 
ma.niiie Macedonianism to indicate respectable officials by the name of 
Apollo s musical instrument. That is being too classical. 


Wanted a Pillory. 

-A. P.ABA&’RAPH headed Tradesman’s Frauds’* appeared the other 
day, ia the Islington Gazette, stating that at the Ishagton Petty Ses- 
sions in the previous week, ninety-one shopkeepers were convicted of 
using illegal weights and measures. The different trades in which 
these rogues cheated, and the number of rogues who disgraced each 
trade, are very carefully specified by our Islington contemporary ; but 
these statistics are rendered useless by the omission of the rogues’ 
names. An’ Act of Parliament should provide that the names and 
ad-dieases of all such rognes shall be duly advertised. 

To Peacefol Parents. 

piOFTINENTAL EDUCATION. — M. Louis Napoleon will be happy 
to undertake the care of two or three little daring boys, as Companions- 
iu-anas for his son Louis. They will receive every possible attention, will 
be allowed to take a turn at the newly-invented and mghly-amuaing toy, the 
ICiiRAXLLEUSS OB WHEEL OF Beath, ,for an hour or so daily, and have six 
stLots apiece at Feat Fr%tBsim Soldiers with a drawing-room revolver. Eaoh 
boy to bring his own ballets instead of marbles. After the action th^ will, . 
u&der L if.’s personal supervision, canter round the field of battle. 


Fttated br Joseph Smith, of No. 34, Holford Souare, In the Parish of St. famea, Clerlcnnv^, ta tlie Cormtf of Mtddlestu^at the Printing Ofiteea of ICessts. Bradbair, BTans, ft Co., Lombard 
Sweet, in the Precinct of Wbiteflrlars, in the Citr of London, and Piibllsixed by~ him mt 179. 84, Fleet Street, in the Parish of Bt. Elide, Gitf of London,— Satvkdjlt, Augikst IS, 1870. 
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REFRIGERATED TOURISTS. 

ProviTiddl WaiUr. ** Ioe ! Gtbntlemen ? Tbeeb ain’t no Ice in AirTtriiN 
Time. But it’s easy to See you abb Gents fbom London, as don't EInott 
MUCH ABOUT l^ATUBE, AMjp I DON’T BlAME YOU FOB IT, IN OOUBSE. BuT, lOB 
IN August 1 ” [Exit, sniggering. 


THE ENORMOUS GOOSEBERRY 

{Among the fruit presented, according to annual usage, by the 
Fruiterers^ Company on Tuesday, the ^th instant^ at the 
Mansion JSouse, to the Lobd Mayojbl). 

Where is the BiiormoTis Gooseberry 
That should be in season now ? 

This year nnmentioned must it be, 

Because of Bellona’s row? 

Bellona shall not. aU heed engross ; 

Pomona shall have her share ; 

A song of Bomine dirige nos 

Witii fruit for the good Lord Mayor. 

The Pruiterers’ goodly company. 

Its Master and Warden stout, 

To the throne o&the City’s Majesty 
We did wend with a brave set-out. 

With a grand array of our toothsome wares ; 

At its steps we laid them down. 

O the scrumptious apples and juicy pears 
That we proffered the Civic Crown ! 

O the peaches and the nectariues ! 

0 the melons, grapes, and figs ! 

It were a dessert for Kings and Queens, 

Let alone the little pigs. 

And the bold Lord Mayor did greet us well. 

And whatever mote betide. 

If need were, he said, for our citadel 
He would fight with us side by side. 

Of the pinery and the greenery 
The best we had brought that day ; 

It was a noble sight to see 
And a savoury, by my fay, 

No mulberries ever grew on tree 
With our whoppers that could compare : 

And we laid an Enormous Gooseberry 
At the feet of the good Lord Mayor. 


Bawling* Abroad and at Home. 

To Arms ! ” is a war-cry on either side. John Buld 
answers, “ To Heels I” They shout “ To Horse ! ” He 
repUes. To Donkey ! ” To Paris ! “ To Berlin ! 

roar the mobs of hostile capitals. The response of Mb. 
Bull is, “ To Jericho ! 


A SNARL AND A SIGH. 


PIT! THE SORROWS OF A VACATION JUDGE ! 


tulerit Gracchos ? When tlie*Pmj<3 exclaims The Prench 
territory is invaded I ’ and cries — 

♦*At present, every man holding a musket has hut one duty, that of 
becoming a soldier. Let the women drive the men to the frontier, and the 
mothers,. curse the sons who are not ready to die* To arms ! To arms I ” 

" Great want of originality,” continued Mb. Dogrosb, on having 
read the foregoing appeal, “ ‘ To arms ! * The old, old cry of aggressors 
in trouble. Pancy yourself poking up a nest of hornets, bringing 
them about your ears, and then shouting ‘To arms ! To arms ! ’ Yah ! 
* Let the women drive the men to the frontier.’ H’m I Of course, with- 
out considering, if they don’t remain there, in what a plight they 
may come back. ‘ And the mothers curse the sons who are not ready 
to die.*' Ready, who is ready? Are you. Reader? as the tracts say. 
A question, it seems, not to be asked at all seasons. Die, what for ? 
That your survivors may live and enjoy themselves. Then, indeed, 
you are a noble good fellow, and here ’s your health. Poor humanity I ” 


We notice every autumn with considerable pain that one of our 
poor Judges is compelled to remain in town "at chambers,” while all 
his learned brethren are shooting, fishing, tour-making, or otherwise 
enjoying their annual vacation. How in our hearts we pity this poor 
solitary Judge, thus shining a fixed star amid the firmament of law, 
while the other legal luminaries are wandering like comets ! ’Tis the 
last Judge in chambers left blooming alone ; all bis learned companions 
from London are gone. And what a bitter mockery it seems that he 
should have the title of the " Vacation Judge,” when he is thus cruelly 
deprived of his vacation ! We wonder that he does not strike work 
altogether, and say, with Falstaff (slightly altered) " Why, ’tis my 
vacation, Hal, ’tis a sin for any man to labour in his vacation ! ” Let 
us hope, at any rate, that in general he finds there is but little work to 
do, and that he has some pleasant indoor recreation. People should 
know.better than to go to law in August, when the lasers want a holi- 
day, and the Judges also. We trust that it would not be very far away 
from truth were we to picture the Vacation Judge enjoying leap-frog 
with his clerk, or indulging in such pastimes as a game of tops or 
marbles. 


Belicity of Naval Nomenclature. 

By a letter from Rome in the Constitutionnel we are apprised that : — 

“ The evacuation oftheTontifical territory byPrench troops continues, aod 
the steamer President Troplong has just embarked the remainder of the 6th 
Poot Chasseurs." 

Troplong seems a rather appropriate name for a transport employed! 
in completing the evacuation of Rome ; which has certainly not taken 
place a day too soon. I 


' Impudence and Assurance. > 

Mrs. Pahtington considers that a shipowner as would, supply an 
enemy with Goals shows he is just the sort of party as would Shuttle a 
vessel of his own. She has not studied the question of contraband, 
but her instinct is right. 


PROBABLE CONVERTS. 


Song for Enginb-Drivbrs bbporb a Collision.— *' Whistle— | 
and I ’ll come to you, my lad.” I 


! It is i^onder that all the Aldermen of the City of London have not 
become tfatholics— on account of the numbers of Peasts in the Roman 
CalendaA 


you Lzz. 
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[Atotjst 20, 1870, 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT- 

IT&TJST 6, Saturday, “ Courage/ lads, 
I see land ! ** as the ancient sage 
remarked when he had been boring 
his disciples by reading a dull book 
aloud to them, and at last drew near 
the end thereof. Here begioneth the 
last chronicle of the Session. 

But first note that this Sixth of 
August, 1870, will be one of the Days 
of History — a Pmctum Tempons, 
Bor on this Saturday did the Ger- 
mans, under the Crowit Prince en- 
gage the French at Woerth, and after 
a battle that endured all day (splen- 
did valour being shown on both sides), 
the Germans routed the French. On 
the same day, moreover, Genbrai* 
Stkinhbtz also routed them near 
For bach. Certain glimmerings of 
great political significance began to 
dawn upon Europe. 

To return to our Sheep. Lords 
and Commons both met, and passed 
many Bills. Among them the Meet- 
ing of Parliament at Six Days’ 
Notice Bilk which Mr, Punch hopes may become a remark- 

ably defunct Dead Letter. 

Monday, Foreign Minister Lord GRANVir.t.B explained that England 
had proposed to Prussia and to France that they should enter into' 
treaty with her that if either the King or the Emperor should violate 
the neutrality of Belgium, Kngland should act with the other against 
the Violator. This is to hold good for a year af^er peace shall be 
made, and then we go back to the Treaty of 1839. Both Powers 
assented. Now will anybody say that Englaad—^J^fl^<? our last Cartoon— 
did not mean what she said when she said to Belgium, “Trust me”? 
It is agreeable to know that tlie Belgians are much pleased with us, 
and have warmly thanked cmr good Queen. 

The Ecclesiastical Titles Bill had been so altered by the Lords that 
the Commons had to alter it back again, and, the former cleaving to 
their amendments, the Government withdrew the Bill. So Catholic 
ecclesiastics are still exposed to the hideous tyranny under which they 
have been groaning ior so many years, and are as liable as before to be 
burned, incarcerated, coaipelled to hide in the “Priest’s Hole,” and 
generally to be persecuted for religion. 

Prime Minister, Mr. Gladstone, made a statement similar to that 
of Lord GaANViLLB, 

It was finally decided that the next Census shall be Irreligious. 
Mr, Punch wonders whether there will be, this time, any Fanatic who 
will refuse to make a return, because King David was punished for 
numbering his people. 

The Commons agreed to the Lords' decision, on the Clerical Dis- 
abilities Bill, that a clergyman who has left the Church shall not be 
allowed to come back again. Non licet his errme is a rule of war, but 
it is a new thing to apply it to the tortuosities of theology. However, 
the Bishops know best^ or it is their business to know best. 

fmday. Sir Hobbrt Collier, Attorney-General, becomes Eecorder 
of Bristol. New writ — but the Conservatives do not oppose his re-elec- 
tion. Let the bells ring out for him in Bristol’s loyal town, and ere the 
day let three hundred horse meet him on Clifton down, if they like and 
he likes, though we don't see the slightest reason for the operation. 
Ha I ha ! We wax jolly, at the tho^ht of the end of the Session. 

Mr. Jacob Bkigut and Sir Wilehid Lawson objected to our 
engagement to defend Belgium. But Mr. Peter Tatlor (and we re- 
joice to shake hands with him before he goes to, Leicester, or wherever 
be lives) made as sound and manly a speech in favour of England's 
doing her duty and keeping her word, as we desire to hear. We 
hereby forgive him ail his two-penny grievances about flogged cads 
and the like, and slap him affably on the shoulder : 

the Proud Tavlor goes marching away." 

Wedneeday. We Lords had a Belgian debate by waj of whet to the 
prorogation. Lord Cairns c‘»rdially approved the object of the new 
Treaty, but* doubted the wisdom <»f an arrangement which might expose 

to awkward complications. Suppose a skilful strategist, in order to 
gei Buglimd on his aide, compelled hts adversary to violate the Belgian 
sdl f And suppose both viola»;ed it ? 

Lord Granville did no^- see how the skilful strategist was to 
manage such a stroke. He did not believe that either King or Em- 
peror would, after a solemn treaty with us, proceed to break it. We 
did not weakeu the Treaty of 1839, but confirm it Belgium had not 
been consulred in the matter, as we did not want to compromise her, 
but she had been apprised o£ the plan,’ and applauded it. 


Lord Strateord db Hbdclipbe (an authority), the Duke oe 
Cleveland, and Lord Shaftesbury (is this excellent nobleman 
pleased that Protestantism is scoring honours ?) highly approved of the 
Treaty., 

In the Commons, Mr. Gladstone said that Count Beenstoree had 
signed for North Germany, and that M. Lav alette would sign as soon 
as a formal power (since arrived) should come. There was a discus- 
sion— we cannot blame Honourable Gentlemen for taking the last op- 
portunity for a talk, bat we should blame ourselves very considerably 
if we obtruded such talk on an impatient Universe that is watching 
battles. ^ Suffice it. to say, that those whose words have weight approved 
what Ministers had done. 

At two o’clock the signal was given, and a few minutes later, Lord 
Chancellor Haiherley had delivered the Royal Speech, It was as 
brief as was compatible with dignity. 

The Queen made befitting reference to the War, and to the Pain 
and (jrief with which She witnessed it. Her Majesty adverted to Her 
exertions to prevent it, noted her Declaration of Neutrality, and 
described the Belgian Treaty. 

The Sovereign alluded to the Greek atrocities, and Mr, Punch regrets 
that she Was not advised to say somerhing stronger, ^ Her unremitting 
efforts would be directed to secure compliete inquiry. [Please your 
Majesty^ we have bf.en hearing of this for nwiUks, May we respectfully 
say that your Maje^ty^ subjects do wot empeet Uo see Greece permitted to 
sneak out of the affair^ merely became she is w miserable little country, 
and two great nations are thundering' in hatMeC\,^ 

Our M'ouarch thanked the Commons for their liberality, and for the 
additional grant of money for 20,000 new troopSi 
The Lady of the' Land acknowledged/ 1^’ value of the labours that 
have crea4;fid 
The Iirish Land lot. 

The Education Aet. 

[lexeme m, your Majesty, hut permit m to say[^ Mooray and to 
add m cheenfbr MyR.. Forstjeir]! 

The* Natu/ralisatiuiL 

The) Extradition efi Cbmlnalb Acit | 

The 1 rnprovement of the %Rt(ixn Adi 

Finally Queen Victoria FarMameiit farewell for the recess, 1 
with the earnest prayer that when It ahouldli be* again summoned. She | 
might be enabled to rejoice with it cm tfiW of peace on 

the Continent of Europei” I 

[So may it he. Madam, md the prayer is that of a good Queen and a \ 
kind Lady, But there is stern work to be done before that day of , 
feji)icingf\ 

Thus endeth the' “arduous” Session, Mr, Punch begau to preach i 
a sermon to those whose fatal dislike of the Silences has made the 
Session about three times as arduous as was necessary. But ' 

** Ere he* had said i 

His prelude through, the uncourteous souls had fled." , 

Therefore he will remark, as did the Irish Manager to the thin housr, ^ 
“As there 's nobody there, I dismiss you all” To the moor, to the hill, 
to the sea 1 and may we not meet again until February. Potaturus vos 
saluto / adds Mr, Punch, pensively handing to his printer the last lines 
of this Session’s 

ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT- 


A DrAPHOEETIC DAY. 

My cheek, but not my cheek alone* 

My brow was also bathed in tears. 

The weather had so sultry grown, 

And they ran down my nose and eaxa. 

A heavy haze obscured the skv, 

Through which the sun by fits did glare; 
I met a doctor, and, said 1, 

"There's James’s Powder in the air” 


HigKly Heapectabld Liquor- 

" Claret Medoc, wirh bottled character ” So says a placard on a 
shop- window. We all know that it is as important for a wine to have 
a character as it is for a servant j bnt many of us now learn, for the 
first time, that it can be bottled. How is the thing done; for this 
feat, this new bottle-trick, seems almost to be beyond even modern 
ingenuity, and ought certainly, if practicable, to be a patented inven- 
tion ? Let us hope one iking, that if the wine's charaotet is bottled, it 
is not “ corked ” also, 

IN A GREAT STATE O? ALARJIL 

There is one class of objects which alwavs make Mas. Malaeroe ' 
feel very nervous when she goes to the Kensington Museum— the 
terror cottas. 



Attgust 20 , 1870 .] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


77 


THOUGHTS OF GREAT MEN. 

{Kow first Collected) 

HEN tlie decline of fhe 
yast Aryan empire, long 
foretold by tbe most 
sagacious of lier his- 
torians, Ptolemy Pbr- 
TJNAX, long foreseen by 
the most venerable of 
her Archimandrites, 
Geegoey Baebatus, 
culminated to an in- 
tolerable apex under 
the licentious sway of 
the last of the once 
powerful Meringues, 
vain were all the well- 
meant efforts of kings 
and cavalry officers to ar- 
rest its inevitable doom, j 
“Her commerce (in 
otto of roses) once the 
envy and astonishment 
of surrounding nations, 
had ceased to disturb 
the equanimity of the 
most insignificant of 
neighbouring States ; 
her exports and imports 
(of maramlade and arti- 
ficial mineral waters) 
yielded neither gain to 
the imperial treasury 
nor profit, to the adven- 
turous trader; and the 
richly-freightcd shallops 
that had fioated on 
every sea, and hoisted 
the * Combs and Brushes ’ in every harbour of the navigable globe, now lay silently 
rotting on the deserted shores of the romantic estuaries of the melancholy Sprolk. 

“ The treasures of art, the wonders of science, the marvellous products of 
inventive genius and the patent laws, reposed neglected and forgotten in galleries 
and cabinets, in museums and mechanics’ institutes — ^the ivories and alabasters, 
the cameos and corkscrews, the subtle work of the sculptor, the goldsmith, and 
the market gardener, all it the mercy of the barbarous invader; exciting the 
cupidity and Tempting the insatiable avarice of the most abandoned of her height 
and sex, and finally leading the way to that momentous disturbance of the 
equilibrium of nations which terminated in the disruption of the entire Peninsula, 
and is felt even to this day in the remotest fastnesses of the City Koad."— Gibbon. 


“I wander in the meadows at eventide, I drink in the sweet scents of the 
mignonette in the fragrant hedgerows, of the Japonica in the adjoining cop- 
pice, of the Myosoiis palmtm in the adjacent fox-cover. I stand for half an 
hour watching the sensitive blossoms of the tender orchis shrink nervously before 
the first shades of approaching night, and see the gleaming chalice of the Victoria 
regia brimming with the fertilising dews of the bounteous heavens. 

“All Nature is unobtrusively serene and still. The lapwing’s carol is hushed, 
and the song of the beetle-crut<her has faded on the ear of listening night; the, 
hare is in her form, the catalpa on her mossy nest; that busy engineer, the’ 
indefatigable mole, slumbers in his own earthworks, ana the glowworm’s light is 
turned off at the meter. There is not a sound on the horizon, there is not a 
creature in the back premises, I will retrace Sny steps along this secluded bridle- 
path, I will tread carefully among the edible fungi on the grassy lawn— wnat thanks 
I owe the wise Professor who taught me in my boyish hours fo distinguish between 
the delicious mushroom and the deleterious toad-stool— and return to my ten-pound 
tenement, for the night is chilly, and X fear arthritic rheumatism, having forgotten 
my great-coat.”— Linmus. 


We will ooncluda with a quaint old madrigal 

** When Phoebus from his couch is springing. 
Curtained in the east, 

When feathered throats are sweetly singing 
Over Nature’s feast. 

When night retreats and darkness hies, 
And zephyrs breathe, and Plora sighs. 

Then you and I, 

Beneath the sky. 

Will watch the day-star ere he'dies. 

“ When Phoebus to his bed is going. 
Shrouded in the west. 

When purling streams are swiftly flowing 



On to Ocean’s breast. 

When winds are hushed and waves are still, 
And woodbine scents the window-sill. 

Then you and 1, 

Beneath the sky, 

Will calculate the weekly bill.” 

SjE John Sttceling. 


WOMAN "TAKING ACTION.” 

XJndbe the head of Sporting Intelligence, “ Aegtts,” 
the entertaining and instructive Gorrespondentof the Fast, 
observes 

The action for Breach of Promise ’brought last week against 
a member of the Bing, has, as may be imagined, caused con- 
siderable amusement among that body ; and I hope I may be 
allowed to say what the general feeling is upon the subject—Tiz. 
that the jury have handicapped Mu. very high ; and 

considering what a heavy bookmaker he is, it will require a good 
many * outsiders ’ to win during the Octobers at Newmarket 
for him to recoup himself of the money, out of which the jury 
have done him/’.. 

0 Aegus \ “ Done ” him P A British Jury, no doubt 
composed of respectable, if not large, shopkeepers, capa- 
ble, do you think, of " doing,” by excessively amercing 
in damages, anybody in any case, and of all cases in a 
breach of promise of marriage case ? If they gave damages 
at all heavy, depend upon it the case was a very gross 
case indeed. What ! Is it not to be presumed that they 
were twelve honest Englishmen, family men as well as 
men of business ; men, probably with grown-up daughters 
or marriageable sisters I' Can you suppose that such meu 
would encourage an extortionate action which the mere 
idea of bringing would shock all the good, generous, un- 
selfish, loving girls, their relations ? Such dear girls would 
shudder at the thought of trying to sell themselves to a 
man by marrying him merely for a maintenance, of holding 
him to his bargain if ho repented of it, and, if he broke 
it, trying to screw money out of him. Their fathers and 
brothers would never put a premium on heartless self- 
seeking, like that. No, no, Akgus. The honourable, if 
small, British tradesman would despise his own daughter 
if he suspected her of such baseness. The breadth of mind 
and view, peculiar to his class, moreover enables him to 
perceive that actions for breach of matrimonial contract 
ought to be generally discouraged if only on prudential 
grounds by men wishing to get their daughters off their 
hands; because no man iu his senses would ever marry 
any woman who had been a plaintiff in one. 

However, if any unfortunate fellow has really been, as 
Argus says, “ done ” by a jury in their verdict of damages 
against him for having broken an engagement to wed a 
person for whom be had ceased to care, there is this con- 
solation for him, that the heaviest fine is preferable to the 
bonds of enforced matrimony. He may, besides, thank his 
stars that he did cease to care for one not worth caring 
for, in time. If the member of the King named by Argus 
has in truth been "done” in the way which Argus men- 
tions, he should reflect that no fine is so heavy as the yoke 
of slavery to that other ring which he has escaped at all 
events, and which, had he not escaped it, would perhaps 
make him wish that he were under the Turf instead of on it. 


Song by a French Soldier, 

Hy Mitrailleuse may prove unkue ; 

For that l*do not care^ 

If I can but depend on you. 

My own Vivandi^re. 


Foreigrn Afife.ir0, 

In the Fast the other day it was thus written:-^ 

The British Embawy was stonned by peaceful British aub- 
jecte asking for passports. Baris will ere long, eontaia very few 
foreigners.” 

Let us hope it may not too soon ooniain a great many. 


QUESTION OP contraband. 

Ip coals are contraband of war, why not call the colliers^, 
who are guilty of exporting the coals, over them? 




I MRS. RAMSBOTIIAM* 

i Mbs. Ratusboxeam has taken a cotf:af?e in the country. She can*t 
go abroad thia year on accotmt of the war. She writes to a friend quite 
a poetical description of her rural retreat. She says : **The landlord, 
who has uone away for three inonrhs, was evidently very fond of me 

' plants. There 's a beautiful Awkward House, always kept hot with a 
tank in it, and little green frojrs at eighteen pence a head. This is 
where Awkwarda grow. They 're of no use, and some of them are very 
lovely. Then there 's an Infirmary, with the most gracious ferns 1 
ever saw, some of them growing out of pots and some out of banks, 
the banks being covered with bunches of green Moses. The walls of 
the cottage are hardly visible on account of the ivory growing all over. 
Creepers come in at the bedroom windows, and by the river-side there 
are plenty of weeping Willies. Creepers and weepers- As to fruit, we 
have apples, pears, greengages, and as there is, I am told, a pine-wood 
somewhere near, l^ve no doubt that we could find plenty of pine- 
apples in the neighbourhood. There are (as for vegetables) cucumbers, 
quite pictures in frames, and vegetable Marys growi^ out of doom. 
There are hot-houses all about, which perhaps makes thxs rather a cold 
house, that is, by caparison. The grapes are lovely, and quite sour, 
but plenty of them, which makes Mnu IFilmbe's son-in-law say (he is 
what they call a wag, or a wig, though I don*t understand politics), 
that though we don't want to put on our best dresses in the oo^try, 
yet we have plenty of vmerf. Wo Ve got a Miranda before the dining- 
room window, which is a cover to go under when it rains. ^ This 
Miranda is paved with desolated tiles, the same as you see in the 
cathedrals and churches. Do you know the difference between a 
cathedral and a church ? I 'll tell you, as our good Vigow explained 
it * A cathedral' says he, 'is a sort of church for the ordinary ; and 


the other is merely an ordinary church/ , ^ , 

** * Ordinary/ it appears, means * Bishop * : I thought it always meant 


I dinner at one o'clock, a sort of Tarble Doat^ as they say abroad. We 
I got a fearful lot of Woppses here ; and. we spend our break fast-umt* 
hiyrdy mmbar (to coat the Ifrench) with our knives and forks and 
spoons in our hands, and our napkins waving about to keep 'em ofl 
Me. JjTlker, Junius, hs says that they can't sting if you only get hold 
of 'em and punch 'em to death. Cruim as the Homans say« 

" Yours warmly, 

** Lavibu B. Rahsbotkak/' 


AN HONEST IRISHMAN. 

Tb the Irish Sportsman and larmsr (an interesting Journal of the 
Meld class) we read— 

** A certain g^tleman— we name no names— -proposing himself, by adver- 
tisement, for a city otfice — we deftne no further— says, if he he elected, he will 
perforin his duties with ability, and to evexybody's satisfaction.’' 

Why name no names P We should like to know the geutlemau.^ He 
is straightforward enough to say pwt-blank what every other cattdidat;« 
for office says with a circumbendibus* We admire hb frankness. He 
has taken a leaf out of Mr. JPmeh*s book, and whosoever does that, 
prospers, for it is a gold leaf be takes. 


Ctomansi 0reat cmd BxnaH* 

Iisr consequence of the war nowr^ing between Ibe two chief military 
nations of Europe, there will be, it is feared, a scarcity of Gerinau 
sausages. Boi, on the contrary, the probability is that we shall have a 
glut of them. Recollect that the troops engaged on both sides wifi 
include cavalry. 
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TWO MOTHERS. 


Fbjutce {k <A> Emkbess). "AH, MADAME, A SURE HAPPINESS FOR TOU, SOONER OR LATER; BUT THERE 
WERE DEAR SONS OF MINE WHOM I SHALL NEVER SEE AGAIN." 

“ We address the Ehtssos himself, and ps1xi6tically ask him to send back the Pjonca luPEKun to Paris. The presence of the 
young Prince in the camp is useless. He has been initiated It is time for him to return to his mother.’ —2a LiberU, Aug. 7. 
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THE JUDGMENTS OF PARIS. 


THE VISION OE BABYLON. 



HT TLs hear what other than 
insular persons have to say 
about the struggle on which 
all eyes are fixed. Mr, Fmch 
thinks (and for him to think 
that he can oblige the world 
is instantly to set about 
doing so) that the world 
may like to know the tone 
of the French press on re- 
cent events. From that 
most useful and indefati- 
gable “gatherer of other 
mt^n’s stuff,” FuUic Opi- 
nion, Mr, Bunch has selected 
the opening sentences of 
the Parisian organs^ The 
journal he has named has 
obligingly saved him the 
trouble of translating the 
passages, and this is con- 
venient, m his Young Man 
’ who “ reads and writes 
French with facility” (or 
says he does) “ but cannot 
speak iti”‘ (as Mr. Bunch 
knows) has emigrated to 
Hampstead for the recess. 


Wissembourg is not a defeaifcr, * 

The news is of immense grmf^ « 

A check for our arms . * 

To-day we announce a check . 

A partial check .... 

Nothing is lost 

We must act 

Terrible, but not overwhelming news 
The French have sustained two defeats 
The enemy is upon our territory 
W e have been defeated . 

It is not only l^rance that is in danger 


Le Tmpsi, 

Ze Bays, 

Journal' les Bihais. 
Le Bays. 

Ze Soir. 

La Batrie. 

L ’ Opinion Rationale, 
Ze ConsiUutionmk 
IIBistoire. 

Le Monde, 


AN IMP AMONG THE INNOCENTS. 


The dream that caused the" Great Fling sore unrest 
As on his bed in Babylon he lay— 

The image terrible, in brightness drest, 

With golden head, and silver arms and breast, 

Belly and thighs of brass, and, for a stay. 

Feet moulded part of iron, part of clay — 

Bo we too dream that dream, that image see to-day ? 

The stone cut without hands do we behold, 

Smiting the image on its faithless feet. 

Till clay and iron, silver, brass and gold, 

Are broken into fragments manifold 

As chaff on threshing-floors blown from the wheat. 

And scattered to the winds that fiercely beat 

Round that huge wreck of strength areared upon deceit ! 

Such is the vision ! Needs no seer to tell 
Vision’s interpretation, while the Time 
Helps our dull brains its lessonings to spell ; 

How with base metals noble mix not well ; 

How homeward c(^mes the curse of craft and crime. 

To weaken iron wills, as did the slime 

Those iron feet, whereon that image showed sublime ! 

The clay of treachery and broken ofdihe, 

Kneaded with blood in midnight murder shed— 

What iron but such foul admixture loaths P 
What rooted mights of such seed take. their growths? 
Where to serve silver arms, or goldjsm head. 

Or brazen belly, ne’er so faily fed. 

Upon those feet, how firm, soe’er they seem to tread ? 

Lo. the stone without hands ! Two naHons’ wrath ; 
This— banded to protect its hearths and homes. 

One will, one heart, one hand, set on the path 
Of the invader, who, like him of Gath, 

Exulting in his strength and stature comes, 

To sweep them from his road, nor thinks he dooms 
His own France to defeat and overthrow, like B.ome’s 

When she assailed those she was wont to call 
Barbarians— the sites of them that now 
Teach France the lesson to be learnt of all 
Whose moods like ttraw-fires flare as swift as fall,, 

That ’tis not lust of conquest that can bow. 

Their patient wills, their silent strengths can cow. 

Whom Faith and Fatherland thus with one soul endow. 


^ AiiOKo with the Innocents some Imps have been massacred this 
time. One of these is the Enclosure Bill dropped for the present. It 
may be enacted another day though, if you don’t look sharp. It still 
remains a project, which, according to the Secretary of the Commons’ 
Preservation Society, proposes to authorise twenty-one enclosures, 
containing an area of 1^,696 acres, 7233 of which are subject to public 
allotments, and : — 

‘‘From the whole of this only sixty-three and a half acres are reserved for 
exercise and recreation, and only eighty-nine acres as allotments for the 
labouring poor. Several of the Commons proposed to he enclosed are in the 
neighbourhood of large towns, and one of them, embracing the Lizard Point 
and Kynance Cove, in Cornwall, comprises scenery of unusual beauty/’ 

The credit of slaughtering the imp which threatened to do the mis- 
chief above indicated, marring English scenery, and conveying (the 
wise^ call it) public land, is due to Phoeessor Fawcbdt. Ir this 
goblin of a Bill, for the present quelled, should come to life again, and 
affront us with its ugly figure next Session, may the public-spirited 
Peoeessoe, the Member for Brighton, be again prompt and potent to 
knock it on the head, and stamp upon it, and squelch it. 


Only their Name Against Them. 

“ The investment of Strasbourg appears, as far as yet learned, to he con- 
ducted chiefly by the Badish troops.*' 

It is not at all improbable that these “ Badish ” troops may show 
themselves to be goodish ones. 


Tlie Gower of the Country. 

s Ah eye-witness of the Battle of Woerth, describing it in the Naiwiade, 
mentions that “every tree’’ m the forest of Hageuau “ooncealeda 
Prussian, who took a sure aim,” and particularly notices *‘the terrible 
part that the wt)ods, whether at Forbach or elsewhere, play in this 
war.” Guardians of British Crown Lands, please to bear in mind that 
our Woods are among the most important of our national defences. 


And ihaif--the other nation— rising mad 
To ask, “ IThaif wUh our legions hast thou dam f ” 

To clamorous cursing changed from war-sohgs glad. 

For blithesome looks, dark faces, sore and sad. 

And set like flint, ’gainst hm-^vmx Lord— their Ohe— 

The sole will of their world— the central sun 

Round which the ordered stars had but their course to run. 

What wonder, if beneath these rending blows, 

The foes without, the feller foes within. 

The strength of the great image melts, like snows 
In thaw, and cracks and rends, with awful throes— 

If the clay kneaded in its feet, begin 

To work its work of weakness ’neath the skin 

Whose vain and varnished show the world’s respect oouM. win? 

Lo, the great image seen in Babylon, 

In King NEBUCHanNEZZAE’s slumber deep. 

For our good once more in its mould is run ; 

Again we see the welded strength undone, 

Because it lacked Bight’s base that stren^ to keep: 

Once more he that sowed wind doth whiriwind reap : 

Once more we learn God’s wrath may stay, but doth not sleep. 


Peiusiwe l*eKning, 

Being in a poetic veim I stood by a child’s cradle, and inj^ut 
smiling in its sleep. ‘^Here,” said X to myself, “is Blissful Inno- 
cence. “Poor little dear,” quoth the nuts©. He’s werry much 
troubled.” It was the wind. In pain I ” I exclaimed, sadly turning 
away. “ And a humbug at this early age t Already he has learnt to 
grin and bear it.” So 1 went to bed. 


Ancient and Modern History.— Conscript Fathers once attracted 
a large share of attention ; now it is all absorbed by Conactipt Sons. 






AWARE OF THE CRISIS. 


Smrgcant MuckUwhtx^m {mon in sorrow ilxtn (tnger), “ HaIiT I 0 Mak Tjqcrbb, I wunneb tab Sbb yb I Hoo oan yb 

THXJJK ifOBBIGN POWBKS CAN* BVBB BeSPBOT YE, IE YE -WULL PERSIST IHT StePPIN' ThRBE IjSrOHES LESS THAN THE BeGBLATION I 


THE BOOMPJE PAPERS. 

A THTP TO 80IXEVBNINGBN— THE ORIVK-JOMP’S INFORMATION— 

MAUIwLIE’S JfOKKS-A DISCOVERY— A SKEPCHINO PARTY-BUND AND 

HIEROGBYPHICS-THK ETABLISSEMENT. 

Soheveninpen,---"* Schevcningen/^ says Bund, authoritatively, is a 
small lishiuR vlilage three mles liom the Hague, couiaiamg eight 
thousand inhabitants.” 

Goooh asks i£ he has counted them. 

Bund, entering into the joke, replies that he has, and finds Murray^ s 
number eiAct. 

Maudlie, observes, ** Exact F I wonder at that: I should 
have thought you 'd have/ow»<? msaral sh&rt** 

This is Maudhb^s fun. It throws a gloom over the party for the re- 
mainder of the drive, which had begun very pleasantly. Gooch's 
friends (both in a rumble, hooked on specially for them, and evincing a 
strong tendency towards detaching itself from the main body of the 
carriage) beg that Maullie's joke may be repeated to them. It is re- 
peated. Om^quems^ one short laugh, and then meditative silence and 
folded arms. 

We tr aV*» JbHP with us, because he has been instructed as to the 
beauties of Scheveniugen by the landlord of the hotel, and we suppose 
that for once he is wdul posted up in the subject. 

We see a large house, apparently of Italian architecture, among the 
trees. Bund attracts Jomf^s attention by poking him in the back 
with his stick, much in the same manner as the keepers rouse the 
sleeiang animats in a travelling menagerie, or a passenger wishes to 
intimate to the 'bus conductor that ” he 's a long way past where he 
ought to have been set down.” 

^Askiltw/' says Bund, meaning the^ coachman, *'what that place 
is.” 

Joicp tonis round again, and mumbles some soft, very soft, nothings 
in the ccMu^uaan's ear* 

The ooaehmaiL makes some reply, evidently not understanding one 


word used by the iutelligent Jomf, who tries again, going in at the con- 
versation this time with his head and arms. The coachman nods, 
shakes his head, and laughs; then turns to us over his shoulder and, 
taking us into the joke, laughs again. 

“He thinks Jomf mad,” says Gooch, decisively. 

“ Hey P ■ What P ” ask Muntlby and Einton, in the rumble. 

N.B. The worst of having fellows in the rumble, who want to be 
sociable, is that everything said in the carriage has to be reputed to 
I them, as if it were being interpreted. I give them, conscientiously, a 
sort 0)^jn‘6cis of the conversation and the circumstances leading up to 
what Gooch has j uat said, and they reply together, “ Oh I ” K sort of 
chorus in the rumble. 

Bund says afterwards, ** A. rumble is only for servants.” Maudlie 
replies, “ Xes, 'ytm^rumble servants.” Another gloom over the party. 
One laugh, and then Gloom. 

“ What does he say ? ” asks Bund of Jomp, still bent upon knowing 
what the Coachman knows about the House which we 've passed a 
quarfcer-of-an-hour ago. 

“ He say,” replies Jomp, in despair of ever making any Dutchman 
understand him, “ He say— um-um-um’— he say it is nothing— um- 
um— he doesn't know.” 

“ But you didn^t explain,” continues Bund, perseveringly. 

“ I explain,” returns the unhappy JdMF. “ but,” he adds, shrugging | 
his shoulders, as an expression of pity for the coachman's want of I 
education, “ he mil not onderstand vot I say ; A? come from sometfkert^ ’ 

This, henceforth, is Jomf’s excuse whenever a Dutch person does 
not understand his (Jomf's) language : which case is of perpetual 
occurrence, the sole exceptions being when, by some lucky chance, the 
Hollander speaks English, or can interpret Jomp's Swias-BVeach. | 
Jomf's theory (a Boompje theory) is that there is some part of iiollaud 
where a number of people come from, who neither understand nor speak ! 
their own language. | 

^ A pretty drive nnishing with a newly-made road and young trees on I 
either side, brings us to Schevening, or, as Murray will have it, j 

veningen,” throwing a syllable in for luck as it were. 
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We drive on until we stick in a sort of dry marsk of fine sand, into 
wHck the horses sink nearly uj) to their kaees, and our wheels up to 
their axles. Eurther’progress is impossible. An idea strikes the in- 
telligent JoMP, who turns to us from his perch on the box and says, 

** Vill you stop here ? ” 

Under the circumstances our reply is that we will, whereupon Jomp 
descends, opens the door, and wei step as lightly as possible on to the 
sand. 

Gooch and his friends being in low shoes protest in forcible language, 
and stand still, looking about for less sand. 

Bund, preceded by Jo dip with the bag and umbrella, ascends the 
I hillock which commands tlie beach, and Maullib,^ after shading' his 
eyes with his hand for a minute-and-a-half, as if looking about where to 
take Scheveningen unexpectedly, commences cutting a pencil by way 
of coming to the point as soon as possible. 

“ Coming to the point” was Muntlby’s joke, and would have been 
highly successful (as no doubt he has found it on several other previous 
occasions) bat for the sand in our shoes, the unpleasant walking, the 
hot snn, the peculiarly strong odour of nsh, (not unlike that of a poor 
quarter of London on a Saturday night) and the improbability of our 
being able to ^et any refreshment except perhaps,” says Gooch, in 
a tone of unhutigated disgust, “ tea and shrimps.” N,B, Alvrays care- 
fully select your time to be fanny, or else^Boompje ! 

JoMP makes a discovery. (Boomp-je ! !) He sees in the distance an 
and with a view to ingratiating himself with Gooch, points 
it out to him privately. 

Gooch, Muntlby and Binton are delighted. 

** By Jove ! ” exclaims Gooch, whose mind at once reverts to Trou- 
ville, Dieppe, and Boulogne. X dare say there ’s a band there, and a 
restaurant.” 

And lots of people,” suggests Muhtlbt. 

” And the Brench papers ; the Fiffaro^* suggests Bintoh, this being 
the only Brench paper he knows. 

” Do you know,” Gooch asks of Johp, who has suddenly inspired 
him with confidence on account of his discovering the StablUsment^ ” if 
there is a promenade here f ” Muntlbt and Binton both listen anxiously 
for the answer. A promenade to them means lounging about vaguely, 
examining the toilettes of the ladies, remarking upon Doosid pretty 
girls those,” asking one another, ”Who'a that? d’you know?” 
smoking cigarettes, settling their ties, coaxing their collars, and keep- 
ing their wristbands well, en ivideme, by dint of perpetual pulling up 
and shooting out their arms as if engaged in some species of gymnastic 
exercise. This last performance, by the way,MuNTi.EY terms “flashing 
his linen.” As the Gount and his friends would be perfectly happy to 
pass their afternoon in this simple fashion, they are all ears ,for Jomt’s 
answer concerning the promenade. 

** Oh yes,” replies Jomp, with such an air of certainty as would 
make any one who knew him receive his information with a consider- 
able amount of caution. “ Dero is a promenade.” 

” Where P ” asks Bihtok. 

” OIl” returns Jour, as if to put such a question was utterly absurd, 

Ycre ” Be extends hia arms on either side in the attitude of 
a street juggler chucking the balls and knives, and looks from right to 
left, and then from left to right, thereby takinglin the whole line of the 
seashore of Bohevening. 

” But they dou*t walk about in this sand P ” exclaims Gooch, who 
sees no sign, except the existence of the dtablmemeni^ of anything like 
a jfashionablc promenade. 

** Oh yes/* retort s J^ai r, ** Dey valk in de sand.” He thinks it ont 
and adds. FereU m vm 

wish' we *d known it was a fashionable place,” says Gooch, 
” we *d have got Maulliis another hat at the Hague,” 

MaujCiHB is on the sands, sketch-book and pencil out. 

Muhtley and Bin ton go to inspect the dtahlimment: they are to 
return and report to Gooch. Bund has Mowed Maullie, and is 
pointing out to him what he ought to draw, 

Maullie is sketching one of the hundred and fifty picturesque 
ilshing-boats which are waiting for the tide in order to put out to sea, 
and is carefully noting down all the details. Bund is pointing out a 
boy with a dog in a totally different direction from that where Mauz.- 
LiE*s eyes are engaged. say,” exclaims Bund, who flatters himself 
on -a great appreciation of the picturesque, “there’s a bit for you to 
draw.” 

“Eh P*” says Mattoib, steadily eontinuing his boat. 

“Boy with dog,” Bund goes on, as if he was settling the name of 
the picture in next year’s Academy Catalogue, “and fishing-basket. 
Just look what a quaint old fishing-basket ” 

Maulliis pooh-poobs the suggestion, whereupon Bund sets to work 
to make what he calls just an artistic memorandum, whic^ he informs 
ucL conveys more to hu mind, subsequently, than any writing could do. 
What it m^ convey to hu mmd, it is impossible to say ; but having 
seen the original of the sketch, it is quite cerkaiu that this is not con- 
veyed to <mr minds by what may be called the Boompje hieroglyphic. 
The Gommandm:, Bund, is always “ dashing of,” as he calls it, a little 
sketch. 


“ There *s the basket ; and boy ; and dog,” he exclaims, with an air of 
wtistic pride, handing the fly-leaf of Murray (he generally does them 
in some odd corners of books, or on scraps of paper, preserved after- 
wards in his pocket-book), to ns for inspection. 

I say, “Yes,” doubtfully ; but add, “I suppose that ’ll recall to your 
mind the whole scene ; ” i. <?., Schevening, the sand, the one hundred and 
fifty boats, the crowd of costumes, the etablmment, the huts, the 
houses, the carts, the sunset, the sea, &c., &c. 

Gooch observes, “That it’s a great thing to be able to sketch.” 

Our opinions are, perhaps, somewhat biassed by the remembrance 
of the constitution'nnder which as a Club, we are travelling ; i . that 
the Commander Bund is Paymaster. 

JoMP, who is evidently trying ;to recover his position in the Com- 
mander’s estimation, looks over his elbow at the drawing, and says, 
sagely— 

“Ah, yes, um— um— urn,” he is considering the subject— “it is very 
goot. Yes, ok yes — dere is de leetle dog,” and he carefully points out 
what Bund intended for the basket. 

Gooch and myself side with Jomp an this occasion only. We say, 
“Yes, the dog is very good'; it’s the animal itself in a few touches.” 
Bor the matter of that, it ’s about as much like a bathing-machine 
as a dog, but Bund (who had intended it for the basket, or the boy, 
but certainly not the dog, there is no doubt about it, from the angry 
expression of his countenance, when he was going to retort upon 
Jouip) takes all the credit he can for the cleverness of the sketch, and 
to prevent any future mistakes, labels the thing, irhich we had settled 
upon as representing the dog/ with a “D,” and then, entirely mistrust- 
ing his own powers and intention, asks us knowingly, which tsa should 
say was the boy. 

We choose, out of the two remaining figures, the boy (of course, it 
is the basket, though Gooch has some doubts upon the point), and 
Bund labels that No. 2, with a reference below: thus. No. 2, the Boy, 
and No. 3, the Basket, adding a line to the effect that the above is a 
Sketch taken on Scheveniny Beach^ Sunset. 


THE BLOT IN THE WIVES’ PROPERTY BILL. 

(Sony by a Lady of Fashion^ 

I AM the Mamma of three beautiful daughters. 

Whom married and settled I wish I could see, 

A good deal of bread we have cast on the waters, 
Accomplished, attractive, that those girls might be. 
Bal lal lal la, 

Bal lal lal la. 

Its speedy return would be welcome to me. 

They have the advantage of good expectations, 

Brom uncles and aunts who in riches abound, 

WheHj by the decease of those friends and relations. 
Their wishes and mine by-and-by will be crowned ; 
Bal lal lal la, 

Ballallalla: 

When those worthy people are all underground. 

Time was when the dears’ charms and prospects united 
Our hands would have got them off safely and soon. 
Through hope in the heart of admirers excited, 

Hope nipped by that Act, meant to Wives for a boon, 
Ballallalla, 

Ballallalla, 

Which makes men whales that are hard to haipoozu 

To come in for money, not getting one penny 
In hand, they could once dare your daughter to take* 
But now they themselves may thereby ne’er get any 
In marriage they fear they a blunder may make. 

Bal lal lai ]% 

Bal lal lallZ 

They none want a wife for her own mmide sake. 


Appropriate* 

A Boo|: is advertised entitled FrimpUm at Siah; hmng m 
Church Questions. Surely this would be a good name for a history of 
the Religious persecutions under Henry, Edward, Mart and Eltza- 
BHiH, for if ever “ Principles ” were “ at stake,” that was the time. 


Mat a poor Curate, who aspires in course of time to expand into a 
Bishop, be reasonably cautioned that his hope is a for-lawn one P 

Mushroom Oultuer,— Toadying New Baronets. 




A nnn’n XTAivynj^ wishing hitnand his “health’ and happiness,” with the 

A UfUUJJ AiViXi* additional J etfersonian-Rip-van-Winkleish wish “ that he ina7 live long, 

Wbat w in » Name P Something. For instance, there ’s a pecn- 

irlv ivhtiftMlntf sort of Innt ahnnt an ediirifttional advertisement headed ottCCeSS tO blgglesWlcJC I 


liarly chuckling sort of look about an educational advertisement headed 
«0iaGLBSWIOK: GRAMMAE-SCHOOL.” 

The School for the Giggleswick Grammar must be an amusing place, 
and the Giggles wick Grammar itself a most entertaining, and also, ox 
course, a most instructive book. 

(hgglcawick, we discover, is near Settle, in Yorkshire. Probablv 
the natives do not appreciate the advantages of Gigj?leswick so much 
as do the Settlers. * N cw Boys,” says the Giggleswick (it ’s a delight- 
ful name I— so cheery !) advertisement, “ should come to the school at 
two o’clock on the 22ad of August.” We would like to be there as a 
New Boy : that being impossible, we must content ourselves with going 
down in our popular character of The Old Boy. “ The dormitories,” 
continues the Giggleswickianadvertisement, have “separate cubicles.” 
How charming, now ecstatic, to sleep in a Giggleswickian cubicle I 
iiut stay, what i» a ouhicle P Did we ever sleep in a cubicle ? No ; 
we shoukl as soon have thought of slumber in a bicycle. “Cubicle'* 
is, we suppose, a translation of cu&icuhm, that is, with due deference 
to the Giggleswickian Professors. A cubiculum was a bedchamber. 
There were mhicida dinrm et nociuma. to quote Smith, who quotes 
Punt, and the meiutTm were also called dormitorut. But Giggleswick 
says that the chrmiMa^ contain cuMcula, Wheels within wheels, that 
is, rooms within rooms ; Giggleswick all over. There is yet another 
meaning for cuMmdum, * the pavilion or tent in which,Boman emperors 
were accustomed to witness the public games.” ^Perhaps this is the 
idea of the CkHmltm or Giggleswickian Gubicle. No 

doubt there are plenty of games in the dormitory, bolstering, for ex- 
ample ; and perhaps the bjg boys or monitors recline in their cubicles 
while Kourth Korm gladiators contend. This may be the Gifgks- 
wickian sense of cubicle. But as “ on application ” the Giggleswickian 
Head Master (it sounds pantomimic, a Master with a Giggleswickian 
headi ^ will aive anv further information.*’ we can only refer ourselves 


A COMPLIMENT. 

Thu Bishop preached. 

The congregation subsequently requested Ms LordsMp to 'publish 
Ms sermon. 

His LordsMp was delighted. , . 

“And so,” said he, with jocose affahiUty to the Senior Churchwarden, 
"thepeople were very much pleased?- Eh?” 

“Well, you see, your LordsMp,” replied the official, "our folks 
would like to know summat about it ; and - — ” 

“ Ah ! ” interposed the Bishop, complacently, “ I see they ’d like to 
read it at home/’ 

“ Web, your LordsMp. that ’s just what they would ; ’cos — — ” 
(here he paused, and then added, confidentially) “it wor very hot 
Wfather, you see, and so— when your LordsMp wor preacMn’ they were 
all asle (^ - 

Verso and Vmrse. 

A MHSCTTLAU man of Ashango, 

Ascended a tree for a mango, 

He fell from the top. 

Three thousand feet drop, 

But — he got up and danced a fandango. 

rUBLlCEOtrSB POUT. 

Ceetain publicans advertise “ Wine from tbe Wood.” What wood 
does Bung mean bf *^.the wood ? ” In the case of Port, perhaps 
Logwood. 


? head) “ wiU give any further information,” we can only refer ourselves I Logwood. 

J - — - - ■■■ — ■■ - ■ ■ -■ — — ■— — . - - - ' ' ~ ■■■■- 

V/UiCMt loseoh Smith, of No «, Holford HoMre. In th«t PaHth of St. luusa. CIerkenw«D, In the Ootmty of IfUUUesoK. ^ B^bnry. * Oo., Lmrtort 

w* aSSSict of Whl&rl»», In the Olty of London, and PuWlrti^ bj him *t ko. 8S, Went Stieet, in the Parleh of St aride, City of Londott.-SATc*»*T, Aagmt 2&. hflS. 
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THE HEIGHT OF BLISS, 

highland Shepherd, “ Fink Toon, Glasoo*, I i>ki*ik7k, aioo lots o’ ooor Mkat 
thkkb/’ ^ ^ourist. ‘‘ Of, tbs, lots.” 

Big%lmd Smjgherd. ‘^An’ Brink, too?” Tourist, “Oh, tbs.” 

Hig%la7td Shepherd {doubtingly), “ Yb'll GET Porter tab tie Paiuhoh?” 
Tourist, “ Yes, if wb like.” 

Mghlomd Shepherd. “ Cra-oi-OUS I” {SpeecMm with OLdmiroMosi, 


THE USE OF THE NEW FOREST. 

Mbrcantilb-minfbd, not to say mean. Statesmen, pray you attend to the fact 
“that England has lost jifty millions by a failure of the hay crop in consequence 
of the drouf^ht.” Also to the fact that this present drought is the continuation of 
a ** rain famine,” which has “ lasted three years.” Further, to the facts that trees are 
the great retainers of moisture, that since the Reyolution the French forests haye been 
destroyed, that the drought has been particularly severe in h'rance, that “the amount 
of hedgerow timber” in Englanch “is rapidly disappearing under our new systems 
of cultivation ” pursued with an odious Chinese-piggish eye to mere material pro- 
duce, regardless of any defacement of the country’s beauty. And just when the 
French Government, to remedy the deficiency of moisture, “is planting” trees 
“afresh whenever it has the power,” which may be limited by its present occu- 
pation in planting cannon, consider, and weigh even in your own pecuniaiy scale 
a most pertinent remark (made by a correspondent of the Timeii that, for the 
mere national gain of a few thousand ponnds, which will very soon be poured into 
the insatiable maw of our great national expenditure — 

“ It ii at this moznent ws propose to destroy the New Forest, one of the best storehouses | 
of moisture now remaining in tbe South of England, where there are no mountains to stop 
and gather the clouds.” 

What asses, then, as well as pigs, we must be ! In so saying, nobody means 
to acknowledge personal stupidity and grovelling sordidness. It is the Legisla- 
tive and Rulmg Powers who are proposing to feU the New Forest. Let ns hope 
that enlightened public opinion will restram them from carrying out the despicame 
inteutionB of foolish Fellers. 


A WORD TO A VOLUNTEER. 

Don’t march into pnblio-honses too much after a “march out,” lest besides 
having red faomga, you may become red fsoed* 


AUGUST FIFTEENTH. 

“Among the truclis taben after the battle of "Woerth was one 
inscribed ‘ Be Paris & Berliu.* It was one of the vehicles em- 
ployed to carry the French prisoners through the Prussian 
capital on the 15th of August! ” — War News, 

They found a truck inscribed 
“ From Paris to Berlin,” 

And bitterly they gibed 
As they packed the prisoners in. 

*Twas on August the fifteeuth. 

As through Berlin streets they rode; 

And the Berlin ecIcerMehers 
They cracked their jest and crowed. 

’Twas thus that in Berlin 
The Emperor’s was kept. 

By the Nemesis, whose Twin 
Through Pans scowling stept 

By streets, and places, bare 
Of festal pomp and pride : 

No streamers on the air 
No playhouse-doors set wide. 

Only churches for the crowd 
To pray help against the foe : 

Only curses deep and loud 
On him who wrought this woe. 

Only the beggars, free 
This day to ply their trade, 

When hands should liberal be. 

And hearts disposed to aid. 

Who that then asked relief. 

So abject of eatat^ 

As he, the Imperial CJhief, 

Who holds this jour defite ? 

Of all those thousands stirred 
With grief and anger grim. 

Who gives a kindly word 
Or a kindly thought to him ? 

Of all those beggars free 
To beg along the way. 

Who has such need as he, 

Of Charity, to-day f 


^ QUESTIONS FOR BISHOP’S EXAMINATION. 

{Jn any Dioms.) - 

Who was St.Leger? 

Is he the special Patron of Sporting or Mercantile men f 

If of the latter, how would you spell, it ? 

How is the Festival of St. Leger kept iu England? And 
where f 

State, from personal observation during the past fire 
years, the names of the winners ? 

Also, if the candidate is ritualistically inclined, the 
colours of the riders. 

Over what see in the Eastern Cotinties does Bishop 
Stortford preside P 


CORRESPONDENOE. 

Dear Sib,— Is the following quotation correct ? If bo, 
it lets in a new light on the character of our great Poet. 
The JOuhre in jVeper Too Lais to Mmd says to BormrAa in 
prison, — 

“ Reason thus with Wife : 

If I do lose thee, I do lose a thing 
Which none but fools would keep.” 

It’s rather strong, isn’t it? Poor ShaxsteaebI Poor 
Aotb Your* truly, Mtobm. 

P.8. 1 haven’t a book by me. But my memoxy ’s good. 


JusTiviABLE STXNGiN£ss.--'Grudging a friend the right 
of Laughing at our^Expense, 


TOL. IIX. 
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STILL AT SCnBVENINO— ART IN DANGEB-DRIVE HOME-AN INVITA- 
TION— THE UNIFORM. 

I'l ^ k Jiear the boats, and 

\ /},;'' " l\ M 'beckoniiiff us to join him; 

X Im^SE Ivi 'whole action is as 
\ 3 ‘ Mr I ^ I stealthy as that of a deer- 

! stalker, or of a somebody 

1'^;'' ( . ' \\ ^ 'who’stbundsomethingdan- 

|i ^ “^r- gerous asleep, and is going 

/.V ■ -T- ^ ^'0 take its head off. We 

I S'l*'. ^ A'lilil'j M join him. A fish auction is 

j LL 'M I LVf down the beach, driven by 

i ;7ij ; ’^'1 £ boys in command of one, 

y „l4,uw - " two, or three horses, and 

— being dragged up again 

^ heavily laden. There is a 
sprinkling of men, but 
auctioneering seems to 

1 he chiefiy carried on by 

a I ty women. Children, appa- 

' \ Fa rently belonging to anybody 

— \ or every body, are running 

— ' about and amusing tbem- 

selves with fish. Bogs, 
- with feline tastes, are growl- 

in^? over and munching fish 
wholesale and retail. Boys 
are throwing fish to one 
another. Men are bring- 
ing in baskets of fisb, or taking out baskets of fish, or lading carts, 
or trays, with fish, or unlading other carts, or other trays, over- 
laden with fish, or talking either about the fish they.Ve got, or the 
prospects of catcliing more fish, and a few strangers are buying what is 
not already bespoke, and everybody on or about the spot w doing some- 
thing or other with fish, and the whole place smells of fish, and there 
are no meadows, nor grass-lands anywhere near, where you might get 
a third course of cutlets, or $t,pihce de resistance in the shape of a leg of 
mutton. But the fish iiave it all to themselves at Schevening, and the 
people make a perfect yowr maigre of every one of the 365 days m the 
year. 

X ’ve got something*’’ whispers Maullib confidentially to me. 
He is dodging behind a fish-cart, with his sketch-book m one hand and 
hb pencil in the other. , ^ i r, 

“ What the Boomp-jo is the matter with Maullib r asks Goooh, 
whose sense of propriety here, with the chance of a promenade, is 
being utterly outraged by this eccentricity on Maullib’s part. 

” ile *11 have a crowd,’' he adds, observing two or three little fishy 
boys already evincing an interest in Maullib’s proceedings. 

At last we find out what Maullib has “got.” It is a very taU, 
hulking, gawky fisherman, in a costume composed, apparently, of 
various contributions most thankfully received by the present wearer. 
Heiaa dillicult subject to sketch, as he won't keep himself in view 
(he can’t iielp kor-piug \\\\> Jie&d in view, except when he disappears 
behind a fishing-smack, wliich he dors occasionally as a short cut to 
aomfi oi.hcr crowd gatliered round a fish auctioneer), and MattIiLIB has 
t.o dodge him, in and out, between carts, to wait for him outside some 
small crowd into which he has plunged, and out of which he will 
struggle presently (his head being visible the whole time), when Maullib 
will follow him round a boat, he on one side, the tall fisherman on the 
other, like the pantomime business of the Clown and the Soldier round 
a sentry-box, until making a bad shot as to which way his, uncon- 
scious model is coming, he and the tall fisherman bump up against one 
another (Boomp-je I !) face to face, that is, as nearly as possible, allow- 
ing for their respective heights. hVom this moment the situation is 
reversed. Hitherto it has been the Gigantic Model unconsciously 
maping from the Artist, now it is the Artist, painfully conscious, 

escaping from the Gigantic Model v i t 

“ mnkrnskm** says Bund, thinking the simile peculiarly happy. 

** Yes,” »aya Ooocn, who imagines that Bund is saying something to 
him in German which he ought to understand. I'he Gigaiitic i laherman, 
who really appeati to have grown more gnm audafoot taller, e^- 
dcMiily su'^p^'cts mischief. If Maulot retires behind a cart, just to 
Hketch in ” the eye, or the nose, or a patch in his ooatj the Giant is 
down upon him round the comer, with such a ^l^pressxon of interest 
in to^eyo, as makes MAunniii shut up his book and walk off: man 

Maui^ib bftlund a boat : inan after him. Maulllb, taking a flying 
sketch* mtreiiing toward the hillock of sand new the town : man after 
him, as if in seven-league boots. A stop, Maulleb just sketching 
man’s boots* Man, scowling fiercely, advances* 


Gooch’s opinion : “There ’ll be a row. ’Pon my soul I don t wonder 
at it. How would Mattllib like to be followed about if he was at 
home, and sketched and stared at by a stranger ? If 1 was the man, 
adds Gooch, emphatically, as if with a view to preserve subsequent 
neutrality, “ I should punch his head.” 

' JoMP sniffing, like the war-horse, the scent of battle, says, unlike 
the war-horse, that he’ll go and see after the carriage; and instautiy 
disappears. His reason, given afterwards is, to say the least ot it, 
honest : “ I tought,” says he, “ dat dere ’d be a fight. 

Cessation of hostilities in consequence of Maullie’s pocketing his 
book and pencil. Gigantic man retires slowly, turning occasionally to 
look back at Mahllib, evidently still uncertain as to whether he , 
oughtn’t to have punched his head, or got something out of him before 
leaving. They couldn’t have “ come to terms ” in any language common 
to both, but fists are of universal application. . 

Mttntley and Pinton come back, disgusted. The etablissement is 
closed. There is no pne there. Jo mb is (of course) wrong: there is 
no promenade, except in the season. 

On our return, we find that Bund, who knows |oine people ut the 
Hague, is asked to an_evening party, and his frienda are included in 
the invitation. , . . 

Goocii is delighted ; he says he likes Continental dances, and imme- 
diately begins humming a cm-can, and jerking his Imd with such a 
knowing air. as to send his friends Muntlby and 
ecstasies. When he fimshes,--which he does abruptly,— they all laugh 
together, as if over some secret reminiaoence. 

Maullib thinks the party rather a bore, but still he says it ctoesn t 
matter to him, as he has no dress clothes witli him. 

“ You oan*t go as you are,” Gooch puts in, hastily. 

Maullib replies, that if he wants to go he can borrow a suit from 

the landlord. ,, tn ttct % i 

Bund wishes he hadn’t met his friends, the Db Wobdbs, who have 
given him this invitation, and to whom he couldn’t say no.^ , 

The Secretary (myself) is pleased. ^ There would be a mixed society 
of Dutch, Prench, German, and iilngii&h. 

After dinner I open my portmanteau, where I had expected to find 
my new evening suit, fresh from the tailor’s on my leaving llingland, 
and still wrapped up in its brown, paper. I open it. I only find a 
uniform, that of the Southwick Volunteers, which I had lately joined. 

I The tailor had sent them home by mistake. The uniform is nob un- 
I pretty, being grey with a gentle shade of blue (so as to mmgle you 
I with clouds in the distance, and make you a difiicult object to mu 
* and trimmed uo and down with a paleish canary yellow, with braided 
cord on the caffs and shoulders, and wherever, lu tact, there is room 
for it, and where there isn’t a button. 

“ Go ” says Gooch, “ in the uniform.” 

I treat such a suggestion with contempt. 

! Bond thinks the idea is reasonable. He doesn t see why not. 
Maullib thinks it would give a little colour to the scene. So do I. 
Gooch says, “Why not?” adding, that, if he was in , my position, 
he^d go “ before you could wink your eye.” 

Bund asks what rank I hold. 

I answer that I don’t know, but they’ve promised me a captamey 
when I get back, and know my drill „ . . . 

Maullib says that any English officer in uniform is received any- 
where. (Boomp-je!) ^ ^ ^ r ^ 

I am doubtful of this. I am further doubtful as to whether I come 
under the description of “ any English officer in uniform.” „ 

Gooch says, *^Certainly, of course. If not, what are yon? 

That’s where it is— What ami? What is a Volunteer? When 
abroad ? „ _ ' 

Bompje Mddle.---Wken*s a Volunteer not a Volunteer .?--^WMn 
he’s abroad. _ » 

Itry to turn it off with this. But they won’t hear of it* 

Muntlb-y and Elnton won’t go if I don’t go, and 1 doa fe go if my 
uniform doesn’t go, with me inside it. , . . - i. 

Gooch hopes 1 won’t be selfish. Bund gives as hxs opmion that 
he ’s sure I won’t. Maullib offers to do my pc^fepaijt in ootours, as i 
appeared” if I’ll only go. , 

I ask, do they seriously mean that I can go iB’tbiacostuw r ^ 

They say, “ Certainly;,” of course; and GoooE brings in his eye- 
winking formula again, in proof of his readiness. 

GrOOOT*announc^that^we ought to be “ tbinking of dressing” 

! (another formula of his for expressing that it is high lime to be actu- 
ally getting ready, or for even being nearly ready), and gives us the 
i railway time. 

JoEP kas ordered the ewaiage* We dress* While dressing, I have 
I my doubts. * 

i In the coat alone I feel I could go ; it is decidedly handsome. The 
' trousers I don’t like- * They are grey, at»d bear a decided resem- 
blance to the Colour of a convict’s at hard labour. To go to a private 
ball, which is not fancy dress, as half convict, half soldier (of some 
sort), is not, it seems to me, to represent the English to advantage. 

1 Then, again, 1 reason with myself, sitting on the bed, meditating. 


87 


. August 27, 1870.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


‘^They” (the Dutch) ‘'won’t know what I am ’’—like Watts’s little 
star. The English will. Perhaps they’ll sneer : unless they stick up 
for the honour of England, and JBoompje a little about the Volunteer 
Contingent. 

This name decides me. The ** Volunteer Contingent.” 

Question. — What are you ? 

Answer, — An Officer in the (contingent. 

I jump up from my bed. Boorapje ! 1 sat down, Myself, a South- 
wick Volunteer, and rise an OiEicer in the Contingent. The True 
Boompje Spirit does wonders. 

With a light heart I dress. 

I debate with myself whether I won’t wear a white waistcoat, so as 
to show my watch-chain, and the coat open. 

Question, then, how about collars ? , 

If collars, shan’t I look more like naval than military ? ’Recollect 
dining at a mess once with Regulars. They wore collars. The more 
I think of this, the more uncertain I become. 

I decide upon trying it, and asking Gooch’s opinion. (He is a good 
hand at dress.) 

He says, “ Pooh ! collars and open uniform ! They ’ll fancy you ’re 
somehow connected with the River Police.” 

Maullie, dressed in the landlord’s clothes, which, he says, wiR 
allow for growing, is ready. He, speaking as an artist,” gives it 
against the white waistcoat. 

“ Button up,” says he. I do. 

At the House. 1 create a sensation in the hall, hut do not seem to 
command respect. Am introduced to the lady of the house (an English- 
woman married to a Dutchman, and living at the Hague), and she 
welcomes me with a high-bred courtesy. 

Shall I apologise, or not, for coming in uniform P 


A NICETY IN NAMES. 

HE Red Indians have their 
Pipe of Peace, but a British 
tooacconist in the City of 
London commends a meer- 
schaum, exhibited in his shop- 
wind ow, to public patronage, 
by labelling it “The War 
Pipe.” Eancy the enjoyment 
of your smoke enhanced by 
reflection on its contrast 
with “ the war-clouds rolling 
dun” over the field of battle 
or the bombarded town. 
Suave man magno, ^c. This, i 
perhaps, was the thought 
which inspired the British 
tobacconist. 

Of course, we shall soon 
have the music-shop fronts 
garnished with highly illu- 
minated book covers of 
“ Quadrilles ” and “ Galops ” 
entitled Weissemburg, 
Woerth, and Eorbach; 
dance-tunes named after 
sanguinary battles. Solferino 
and Magenta were utilised 
^ for the nomenclature of jigs ; 
so, doubtless, will be all the serious encounters between the Prench 
and the Germans. A lively device, this, whereby what heavy, thinking 
persons call the “horrors of war” are all “ turned to favour and to 
prettiness,” 

But why stop short at War Dance Music P Why not have Famine 
Music and Pestilence Music, as well P Could not some papilionaceous 
composer of measures appr(mriate to the light fantastic toe produce, i 
on occasion, a “Starvation Polka P” And then, should opportunity 
serve, the music-sellers might bring out a “ Scarlatina Polonaise,” or a 
“Typhus Mazurka,” by the same or a similar man of genius, to whom, 
also, the next cold easterly wind might hint the composition of an 
“ Inflaenza WaltE,” or a “ Catarrh Quadrille.” I 



Most Interesting. 

The Westminster Scholars are reported to have in preparation a real 
novelty for their play this year. A one-act farce has been discovered 
in MS. ; date uncertain ; but from internal evidence it may be fairly 
supposed to belong to the Terentian age. It is entitled Balbus et Cam. 
There are only three characters, viz., Balbus, Gaius, and Bunceria. 
There is nothing new under the sun, and it really appears as if we had 
at last hit upon the original of Bm and Goai, 


JUDICIAL VIEW OF WIVES. 

At Guildford, the other day, for feloniously killing his wife, by kick- 
ing and beating her to death, one Mahoney, a labourer, was sentenced 
to eight months’ imprisonment and hard labour. This was a sentence 
of some severity in the estimation of the Judge who passed it. So, 
at least, his Lordship said in i elling the prisoner what kind of a sen- 
tence he must pronounce upon him. People in general, those who are 
conversant with the Dictionary of Quotations, will perhaps on the 
contrary, Judex damnatur cum nocens absolvitur. But the rufS,an was 
not absolutely let off. For nearly the worst offence in the catalogue of 
crimes, he was sentenced to about two-thirds of the doom of an em- 
bezzling shopman, silly victim of vanity, racing-touts, and music-halls. 

Under the new Act relative to the Property of Married Women, all 
questions between husband and wife, touching property claimed by the 
wife, can be decided either in the Court of Chancery, or by a County 
Court Judge. Jn any event of this kind of Chancery suitors hip, or 
County Courtship after matrimony, if the property in dispute were 
declared to be the wife’s separate property, and thereafter her husband 
were to take it ^away from her by force, would he commit robbery ? 
And if that force were applied with a bludgeon, or a pewfcer-pot or a 
pair of strong boots, would the robbery effected % it be robbery 
attended with violence? Then would it be punishable with penal 
servitude and fiegging P Query. 


I CYNICAL REMINISCENCES. 

Season Boidenily Over. 

The 'old saying that we EngMsrh enjoy our pleasures sadjy, may be 
held by some philosophers to be fraught with apeokl truth as regards 
what are called the pleasures of society. For instance, jast consider 
♦the dulness of our dinner-parties. Think how vacuously stupid are the 
vapid commonplaces which there are suffered to usurp the name of con- 
versation. Look 'at the solenm faces that surround the social board, 
and consider the bad viands and worse wine wherewith that board is 
loaded to ruin the digestion. Then go to our ball-rooms, and see a 
hundred dancers sweltering and struggling in space scarcely for a 
‘score. Observe the anxious looks of wait zers in piloting their partners 
through the jostling throng. Look at the scrambling eupper, and the 
torn and .draggling dresses, and the pale and pasty cheeks. Or get 
invited to a soiree, musical or otherwise, and note what overwhelming 
dulness there prevails. As for morning calls and lawn-parties, and the 
like inane inflictions, one finds that adjectives are wanting properly to 
picture the tortures there endured. It has been remarked that some 
notion may be formed of the miseries of life by witnessing its pleasures j 
and if we would gauge the depth of wretchedness inflicted by a dinner- 
party, or other social gathering, we need but contemplate the features 
of the social bored. 


CRarge and Payment. 

“ Chabge I ” is the 'W'arrior’s battle-cry 
To his troops, drawn sword in hand. 
Ay, charge indeed, a charge how high 
Will his country have to stand 1 
Unless, as is our English way, 

It he laid on chosen backs. 

And they alone War’s charges pay 
Who are charged with an Income-Tax. 


Literary NTovelties. 

Cbhtain “Songs before Sunrise” are promised us, ere long, from 
the pen of a young poet. We sincerely hope that no one^ in America 
or elsewhere, will be tempted to announce, also, “Ditties before 
Dawn,” or, some “ Melodies for Moonlight.” We see announced, too, 
a new book, entitled, “Bits about Babies.” We trust these bits may 
be tit-bits ; but we should sincerely regret to see them followed by 
some “ Chats about Obits,” or, some “ Scraps about Sxnall People.” 


ON THE WING. 

In consequence of the announcement of the intended removal of the 
Collections to South Kensington, much excitement prevails in the 
Natural History Department of the British Museum, particularly 
amongst lie CoxjB-Qp/em. - 


A Neutral Q,uestioxi. 

Could not our valiant but vain neighbours be brought to agree to a 
modus Vivendi with the Germans on reasonable terms ? It is odd that 
they prefer a modus moriendi on unequal terms. As the poor Irish- 
women at a “ wake ” cry in d<»f ears, we may also demand of the 
fallen French warriors “ Why did ye die? ” 
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THE EVIDENCE OF THE SENSES. 

Mamna , yoxt Slap YOtnEt Sistbr, Geobgb V * 

Georij^e, Saw KroicEP mb when my Back was Ttjenbd, akd HaBTWD mb tbey Mxrcir, I can Yotr 1 ” 

Manma* WnxRX did she Hoet you ?’* 

Georf/e. ** Well, I can’t akaoly say wrrsRJSf beoaysb— beoattsb my Back was Tubkeb, and I was Looking another *9V"at! 


PATER3?AMILIAS ON THE WAR- 

Mr braia’s in. a ]rnas5*>. and my mmd^s ia a muddle. 

With this War, and these rumours of War: 

I*d ao aotiou oue*s head upon news one could fuddle. 
And worse than on brandy by far I 

I *ni a peaceful John Bull, of manceayres and armies 
Know as little as most v olunteers, 

And I can^t for the life of me think^what the charm is 
In reading of folks by the cars. 

Yet I buy thrice the number of papers I used to. 

Prom the newsboy, and newsman, and stall, 

A cipher in business I being reduced to. 

All pleasures, but telegrams, pall. 

I invest in the war-maps, Ptenoh, Pnglish, and German, 
Stick pius in ’em— red, white, and blue; 

Till in church the War comes betwixt me and the sermon. 
And disturbs the repose of my pew. 

At breakfast my wife finds my nose in the paper. 

Till the' tea and the nmifins are cold : 

My train to the City still sees me a gaper 
At each place where papers are soldi 

In the railway our talk is of Stbinmetz, Mac Mahon, 
The Crown Tainob, Fbincb Gael, and Bazainb ; 

And when from the Station the ’bus you make way on, 
’Xis the same ihmg, ati over again ! 

In the track of Our Own Oorrcapoadent ** a rover, 

1 pemie the campaign o’er and o’er : 

Not a ameap of their news but X bolt ten tunes over. 

And, like Olwer Twisi, ask for more 1 


My poor head seems to go round and round, like a squirrel 
In a war-wheel caged, cribbed, and conliaed, 

TiU of war-mosomania i might /eel m peril. 

Were not all in the same state of mind. 

The Continent ’s closed, save to War Correspondents, 

So my holiday, this year ’s. at home ; 

But in vain o’er our isle, with my brotuer-despondents, 

In search of distraction I roam. 

1 seek the sea-side for a sniff of the briny. 

But ’tis War-news, War-telegrams there ! 

While after the grouse, on the moor-land sun-shiny, 

One thinks of the shooting elsewhere I 

I ’m aware aU the while that this glut of War reading 
Is wearing my mind like Bath brick : 

What with telegram telegram hotly succeeding. 

And letter on letter piled thick. 

In fact, we *re all growing mere sieves for loose writing— 

For newB craving stil^ though news-cloyed : 

And ’mong other pemimous effects of ihis fighting. 

Oar mental digestion ’s destroyed ! 

Bundrea^’s Bast* 

His’ Lordship writes to ask, ^ prcpos of the respected President of 
the French Chambers, whether Bohneiueb isn’t a **eonTerM 
iNEiExai’s” Speaker? 


Hs who thinks he makes aSdket, 
Esu^y ’s an awful Moke. 



ENGLAND’S INTERVENTION.” 

(AT LEAST WE MAT HELP THE SICK AND WOUNDED.) 
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WAR NOTES. 

That is, the ohlt kind op Notes eor which Mr. Punch can 
KIND Space during the present Crisis. The Charge to his 
Correspondents is Pxye Guineas per line. 

EAR Mr. Punch, — The one 
place on the Victoria Em- 
bankment where there is 
any shade, in the after- 
noon, is behind Somerset 
House. This fact will be 
known through the Ages, 
but I am the first to point 
it out. Persons making 
appointments with in- 
tended wives will be thank- 
ful to Tours truly. 
Amoroso Sunburnico. 

DearPunch,— Has any 
quarrel arisen between St. 
Clement and St. Mary ? 
I ask because the weather- 
cocks of their respective 
churches in the Strand 
have an inconvenient habit 
of pointing to different 
quarters. j;yer yours. 
The Pig that Sees 
THE Wind. 

[Oil on the troubled 
weathercocks might be a 
solution, only that oil isn’t 
one.] 

Punch, 

Our country friends are up again in town. I would not mind 
it, but that I am compelled by the war to be in town also. Will you 
tell them not to walk on both sides of the street at once, not to stand 
staring because a cab-horse has fallen down, and, above all, not to help 
the betting cads to block the way at the offices of the sporting papers. 

Tour obedient Servant, 

Antibumpkot. 

JEIevered Punch, 

1 39tEAD in the Saturday that an American etiquette book cau- 
tions ladies not to use a comb in the drawing-room, when they come in 
from a walk. Heminds me of a song of my youth : 

** I've been roaming, I've been roaming 
O’er the rose and lily fair, 

And I 'm combing, and I 'm combing 
AU their blossoms from my hair." 

Tours affectionately. 

Mermaid. 

Dear Mr. Punch,, 

Another controversy on the ever-vexed question of the deri- 
vation of the word Parliament! As if you had not given final 
judgment years ago. Fabler ^ to speak, mentir, to lie. 

Tours indignantly. 

An ex-M.P. 

Mt Dear Punch, 

I DARE say that you are often asked to'accept " a fact,” which 
is no fact at all. But this is really one. A friend of mine, a gentle- 
man, and one whom I never before convicted of any base or idiotic 
action, actually dared to ask me yesterday why Berlin was the most 
dissipated capital in Europe? Of course his friends have removed 
the poor fellow to a place where he may be gradually cured — ^it is on 
the left hand of the Brighton railway. Tours always, 

Bonassus Boobyhater. 

[Up to the present writing we have had 1162 of such cases, and 
others are occurring while these lines pass through the press. We 
may mention, also, that 973 idiots have asked us what the War will 
oost Prance, and of course have answered their own foolish question 
with the name of the EmpbrorJ 


Dear Treasury oe Knowledge, 

Will you kindly let me know where this quotation is to be 
found P I have consulted every authority in vain. 

“ Off, Man’s first Disobedience ! Hand the fruit ! " 

Tours sincerely, 

Llandidnotknow. 

[We have not thulea<*t idea. Perhaps some well-read Correspondent 
can inform us. No other need apply,] 

Dear Punch, 

I AM surprised that none of your amateur witcrackers have 
sent you, what hundreds of them must think a joke about “ Worth.” 
The place is as ruinous to the Prenchmen as the man-milliner to their 
mves. Comprennyf Tours truly, 

A Bill-Payer. 


BOYS WON’T BE BOTS. 

There is an old saying that “ boys mU be boys,” bufc.in the present 
day the negative of this assertion is much nearer to. the truth. Boys 
now woTi^t be boys, at least as far as nature' will aillow them to deny it. 
That is, they now eschew all so-thought boyish tastij and privileges, 
and do their best — or worst— -to be treated as young men. A boy when 
he is twelve now apes the a,irs and manners of a youth of twenty. He 
aspires to playing billiards instead of bagatelle, and in lieu of sucking 
lollipops he “ must have his smoke.** He can’t en|py« a gaane of cricket 
if he be not “ in good form ; ” and as for being* plea»5l w:ith such a 
weapon as a pop-gun, not even in his babyhood would such a. childish 
toy be sufficient for his aim. Boys rarely now pla^ marbles or such 
iafantile games, but from their cradle j amp to leapvfrpg^ and then only 
condescend to unbend themselves at football and other* manly sports. 
These they play with an exceeding air of gravity and judgment, and 
engage m them apparently far less- as an amusement, themia business of 
importance, which requires the deepest thought., If you take them to 
a pantomime, boys will hardly condescend to smile at the hot poker, 
J^d very likely mil begin to criticise the ballet-girls and find fault with 
the Columbine for wearing too much paint. Boys now bet upon the 
boat-race and indulge in Derby Sweeps, and hardly condescend to 
pocket less than guinea tips. Moreover, and perhaps this is the worst 
symptom, too many boys are growing such precocious little gourmands, 
as to have no healthy relish for Batli buns and “open jams,” ana 
firmly to refuse to patronise a pastrycook who is unable to supply them 
with dry ginger-beer. 


THE TOURISTS AND THE THA.MES. 

Isle of Eel-pies, exists yet thine hotel 
Eor holiday excursions from Cockaigne? 

Prepare thy board then, to regale the Swell — 

The Rhine is closed by war, which doth compel 
At home our tourists mostly to remain. 

And up the Thames this year may Gentles fare. 

(On Gentles puu let angler if he please.) 

Then, Eel-pie Island, ’twill with thee be well. 
Some will seek Teddingtou for fresher air. 

Or Hampton Court, to breathe a purer breeze. 
Thames Dittou some will visit yet again. 
Maidenhead, Taplow, Oliefden capped with trees. 
At Marlow in their inn they ’ll take their ease ; 
And may the Pilgrim see things well done there. 


Questionable. ^ 

In one of Edmond About’s letters to the Soir^ he sayB : — 

But Providence or chance put me to bed on Sunday night in the same 
ohambor where Mahskal MaoMahon slept the evening before, and GbnbraXi 
Bakon Gbesdorp two days after. I found in it a packet of telegraphic des- 
patches, forgotten by the Marshal. Theae papers did not belong to mo, so X 
gave them up. They belonged to history. I took a copy of them." 

Quite right to give these papers up,- M. About, but quite wrong, as we 
think, to copy them. Who can now be surprised at Ministers oi War 
and Commonders-in-Chief not recdvxng Newspaper Oorre^ondente 
with open arms ? ^ 


M?r Own' Punch, 

I Aik told by great letters in front of a house in the City, 
AM these windows are Ancient Lights.” Will you allow me space to 
repHyi civilly, that I don’t care if they are* 

Yours, faithfully. 

One who Hates Unasked Intormation, 


BducationaX Ch^as. 

A Contemporary, urging on Churchmen the policy of setting to 
work immediately at the loundation of sohoola to be conductett on 
C^rch principles, observes that The great difficulty is, that the 
Bishops cannot be got to! move.” Why P Is it because they cannot 
without getting in check ? 
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AT OUR CROQUET CLUB. 

Owing to thw Hot Son, and Temptation of Iced Claret Cot undbr the Trees, vert Little Croquet goes on. However, 

THOSE ENEROEnO MEMBERS, MaJOB MaLLET AND MiSS MeBTLE, MAKE ARRANGEMENTS FOR A MaTOH, TO COME OFF LatBR IK THE 

Year, 


THOUGHTS OF GREAT MEN. 

{Concluded,) 

** What a beautlfal siffht is a perambulator filled with healthy 
children ! To me this little macbine is one of the moat useful inventions 
of modem civilisation, and only third to the steam-engine and the patent 
f6dding-boUlc.''--MiaTH‘os^ 

** Give me the ballot-box, and I will undertake to change the whole i 
aspect of affairs in this property-ridden nation— to substitute satisfac- ! 
tion for discontent, prosperity for poverty, and a manly independence 
of character in lieu of that degrading servility to the higher ranks 
which now prevails to an intolerable extent.* —Lo&n Eldon. 

**loonomy in small things is especially to be deprecated. Extra- 
vagance is not waste ; and a lavish expenditure, even though it may 
not be supported by a commensurate income, affords gratification and 
weekly wages to numbers, and is injurious to no one, except, perhaps, 
to the man himself, and he ought to have read my works and known 
better-”— iOJAM Smith- 

** Your beardless brainless ensign, your white-handed white-handed 
atripling hot from College, your twenty-one year old senator— these be 
the men to have power and rule, and to exercise authority over the 
b^es and souls and substance of all those inferior creattoLres, to whom 
fortune has denied the advantages of birth, sociai position, and 
carriage-horses, and admission to the ranks of the County Magistracy. 
--COBBETT. 

Let girls have their own way early. Encourage them to spend 
mudh of their time, money, and thoughte, in dress and personal adorn- 
ment ; to use every artifice to attract the attention of the other sex ; 
and to slight the dull, monotonous, routine of home pleasures and 


duties for the ercitemeuts of Society, the caprices of fashion, and the 
accomplishment of the supreme aim of woman's existence— a good 
match.”— Hannah More, 

•*Of all forms of Government a democracy is the moat objectionable. 
Nothing can equal a Monarchy, with its standing army, hereditary 
peerage, and gold and silver sticks in waiting.”— Oliver Cromwell* 

** Liberty! I know nothing more pernicious. The licence of a 
free press would be insupportable, the mischief of free 'speech incal- 
culabie. I would a thousand times rather that printing ink had never 
been invented, than that it should be abused to disseminate, amongst 
the humbler sorts of meUj those notions of equality, and that spirit of 
insubordination to constituted authority, which are the dangerous 
symptoms of this leveliing age/ —Benjamin Branklot. 

”To have nothing to do, to do it inefficiently, and to be well jmid 
for your trouble, that is my idea of a oomfortabie condition of life?*— 
Jeremt Bekxham. 

” Happiness does not consist in trifles. It is not to be found in 
home enjoyments, in the somety of an amiable and intelligent partner, 
or in the run of a well-stocked fruit-garden on a soft afternoon tn the 
month of August Happiness is an affair of pomp, and stato, and 
etiquette, and hot theatres, and large dinnerparties, and a fail suit of 
black clothes on a sultry evening in July/'— Cowfee- 

” The Analysis of Ideas has still to be written, and the mill is not yet 
erected which wiii produce the paper that shall record the results. 
Whence they com^ where they stay, whither they go, and what is 
their mutual interdependence— these are ail inacrutable problems to 
baffle the wisest philosopher, and dismay the most arrogant thinker- 
Are they innate eidola or merely inieilectual secretions? Are they 
conceived in a flash of instantaneous rapidity, or developed by a slow 
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growtii of psychological orgamsms into the maturity of ripened thought 
and maaterlj^ action P 

If the mind of man were a tahula ready to receive the newest 
impressions and the latest fashions, working by its own activity and 
relying on no extraneous agency for its supply of motive force, we 
could believe, with SniGLETius^and "the solitary monk that shook 
the world,’ in an endless succession of elastic causations, and so solve 
the problem of thought in one facile moment ; but, as it is, we are left 
to Jfrppe on in the dim vaults of dusty speculation, with no light but 
the nickering taper of metajjhysics, with no guide but the impulse 
of a wayward fancy, and with no goal beyond but the gloomy mo- 
rass of human ignorance and perplexity, in which so many have lost 
their weary way, and disappeared for ever in the vain attempt to sound 
the unfathomable abyss of idea and actuality. ” — Bishop Berkeley. 


With this Thought, contributed by him to whom Pope gave— 

“ Every Yirtue under Heaven,” 

Mr, JPmoh^s Collection is complete. He has conducted Thoughts tO’ 
the "" Abyss,” and now they may angle for impossibilities.” 




BEUOE AND BEUCE. 

Scoi?niJS’0 boasts of one Bruce. She has another Bruce, of whom,, 
if he foUbws Mr, l^mch's guidance, she may boast hereafter. 
The prsiop Bruce devoted his beet attention to the national^ 
defences, of Ms country. The posterior* Bruce, in reply to- aJ^r* 
addwsedki to Mm by the Chairman of the Mersey Docl». mi 
Harbour Bbardi, anxiously pressing upon the Government the 
dienoy of takinfp nsjeasures for the immediate defence of the port of' 
Liverpool, promises "" that should tMa country be’unexpectedJy involwd: 
in war, the Dock Board may rest assured that due measniwwilJ: be 
taken ffw the protection of Liverpool from internal dangers or^extemah 
attack.” Surely these words must have been misread by the gentleman 
above referred to, in communicating them to a meeting, owwiMohhn^ 
presided. E. Bkuce, truly, was one Bruce, and H. A. Bruce? Ir 
another ; but the JM ember for Eenfrewshire cannot so entirely differ 
from the Scottish King but that the foregoing quotation of his Ian* 
guage, if correctly rendered, would read as follows that lest this 
country should be unexpectedly involved in war, due measures will, 
the pock Board may rest assured, be immediately taken for the pro- 
tection of Liverpool,” &c. Perhaps, indeed, the Secretary op State 
POR THE Home Department applied a stronger epithet than that of 
** due” to the defensive measures which he spoke about. ‘"Measures 
long overdue ” may liave been the phrase really employed, with an eye 
to accuracy, by the Eight Jlonourable Gentleman, 


THE KNELL OP TEMPLE BAE. 

Poor old Temple Bar is doomed at last, and truly they who lament 
its doom are in a small and mouldy minority. Yet may Mr. Fmck be 
allowed to, say a word in imaginary arrest of judgment on this struc- 
ture, of which the City of London once boasted as one of its principal 
wonders. The fact, first proclaimed by Mr, Bright, that you cannot 
drive six omnibuses abreast through Temple Bar, is daily illustrated by 
the retardation of vehicles owing to tlie attempt to drive as many as 
possible. Of course this prohibits the possibility of crossing Pleet 
Street for some distance to the East of its junction with the Strand. 
But you have only to walk a few paces to the West, and cross the 
Strand, which will do just as well, and can be done easily. The Eastern 
contraction of Eleet Street impeding the traffic, lets carriages pass 
into the Western expanse of the Strand only one or two at a time ; 
hence the latter space is always comparatively clear. When Temple 
Bar is destroyed, the Civic Corporation will, to speak in anatomical 
language, lose its 


Mrs. Bamshotliam. 

Mbs. Eamsbotham says she hears that the Euffianly Brigands of 
Greece "" are aU bandied together. Horrible ! ” fcslie writes to her 
daughter, ""think of Brigands with bow legs ! I don’t wonder at their 
committing every specious of deformity.” She adds, with respect to 
her country cottage which she has recently taken, that all the vege- 
table Marys have been snivelled up by the sun. We’ve no peas, and 
the gardener has had to cut his sticks,” 


NATIONALIST NEUTRALITY. 

Success to the French in their fight with the Teuton; * 

For the base Saxon’s own cousin-german is he. 

Martin Luther, the blackguard, and Bacon, and Newton, 
Them three heretics all is the limbs of one tree. 

And the Sceptre of England by mar’ge is united 
To the Crown that confines a proud Protestant’s^ brow. 
May the faithful be blest and the foeman be bhghted. 

Though the former is getting the worst of it nowl 

Napoleon the Third, in our bosoms we nnuri^ 

The hope of invasion, for Oirland designed, 

When sprigs of shillelagh shall round thy head fiiji^bL; 

And the sword with the shamrock so green' shafi'bB twined. 
So* having destroyed the insidious formation 
Of one big German people against thy command^t 
O come and hdp us to our unification, 

With, an Oirish Republic for our native lamk 

Thy^ troops shall yet triumph in spite of small blundlffia,. 

Sttre/they' carry the cheesepots, and how ahatdd-lbey fail, 
As they did atl&ntanaj once more to workwondferafP’ 

Ocb, thine Eagle, Naeolbon,’s the bird to, prevMl I 
St. Patrick confounded, the frogs with his senmon^ 

Now with haythenish reptiles as well may’st thorn 
And into the rivers and ponds drive each Germany. 

Nay, don’t interpose^ holy, iligant Poee ! 


INSULARITY REBUKED. 

With all reverence for the memory’ of our fbrefaHmrs, we must 
admit, reviewing their estimate-of foreign nationsriitt general, and pacti- 
cMsgrly their Continental neighbours, that ^ey were^extremely narrow 
and illiberal. Owing to want of those faeililiies^fDr international com- 
munication which we enjoy, they’ had not conkucted our cosmopolitan 
fksling; they were insular: and they failed to form ajusfe appreciation 
of the probity, if not the intelligonoe, of European formanm,. especially 
the French and Germans. Had the words of the National Anthem 
been reserved to be written in the present day, that poem could never 
have included the two following verses, levelled at Sovereigns and their 
Statesmen happening to have interests and to entertain views at vari- 
ance with those of the British Crown 

Confound their politics, 

Frustrate their knavish tricks.” 

Duly considering the now historical project of a treaty between 
France and Germany, relative to Belgium and Luxemburg, every 
generous and enlightened Englishman must surely desire that the lines 
above quoted shofld henceforth be expunged from God Save the Queen^, 


BETTER CONYICT THAN JURYMAN. 

The New Act on Juries, according to the 5^Wf, contains an odd 
provision. ” Convicts, except outlaws, are disqualified.” This excep- 
tion would puzzle OEoirus, That the circumstance of being an outlaw 
in addition to being a convict should redeem the disqualification 
attached to a convict’s character, is a mystery which no fellow, not 
even he who unriddled tbe Sphinx, can be expected to understand. 
This enactment also provides that “ Jurors may be allowed a fire when 
out of court, and be allowed to receive reasonable refreshment, such 
refreshment to be procured at their own expense.” Really P What a 
mercy ! They are still left subject to the useless annoyance of being 
locked up together all night, tempered only with permission to buy 
warmth and food out of their own pockets. The brutality with which 
jurors have been wont to be treated is to be* mitigated a little; but 
what absolute necessity is there why they should be subjected to brutal 
treatment at all? Is it desirable that the oath whereby they are 
adjured to do their duty should be aocompanied with mental impreca- 
tions on their country and their country’s legislature, by whom that 
duty is imposed upon them, and rendered penal? Convicts are to be 
disqualified from serving as jurymen, are they? This exemption is 
enough to make a man wish that he bad been a convict, in ordoi^that 
he might be exonerated from the disgusting obligation of being a juror. 


Joke for Gentle Dulness. 


"" KTow let ’s Dance, About, About.” 

Punch was much comforted at reading on the placards Edmond 
About Bare. But he was still more delighted on finding next day 
that Edmond was quite safe, and enlivening Ze Soir with his vivid 
sketches. Edmond’s health f 


Wiggim i$o Figgins). What shall you do this year, now you can’t go 
up the Rhine ? 

Figgins. Take a cab to the Zoological Gardens^ and see the Rhino** 
ceros. 

Spirits op Wine,— After-dinner Excitement. 
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HABD TIMES. 

Mm* Punch SolAm the following pleasing advettkemeiit in the Church 

H ome WAOTED, for an unToana^cablo boy, a^d 10^ with a 
clerjfyman. Strict disciplmarittu, accustomed and willing* to bir<di. 
Liberal terms ; sings in ohoir. 

If thi* yTfm inserted merely with a view of terrifying that evil hoy- 
why— let it pass. The suggestion ^at he is to be made to sing oat 
elsewhere than in the choir is amiable. That he can sing there, and 
yet is naughty, shows that ohuroh music, at all events, hath not charms 
to soothe the savage breast. But we hope the Hogging Parson who is 
wanted is an imaginai/ being. The sternest EeacuMaster is not 
willing *’ to indict castigation. On the whole, Mr, Funch snspeets a I 
*' sell/’ but what irreverent creature could put a sell into the Church 
Times t Perhaps, as Dn. Johnson said: •'The dog’s aDissenter, Sir.” 


' Bvi!aii;raN& bi TURN. 

**Tho 'Womftu’s Suffrage Awociation of the State of Hew York met at 
Saratoga [very pp^ropriate place] on the 28th of July. The Esv. OxoTMTIa 
Brown, in addreasixig the meeting, mslated that woman can do all the dtitles 
imposed by oitisenahip, even to going into the field in time of war. .She 
atated that in the rebellion several women entered the ranks, and gave their 
lives in battle/’ 

This about completes the picture of the Modem Woihan. She only 
wwted to be an Amazon to xnakh her perfect. Merely to be a 
mere no longer satisfies her desires ; merely to tend the sick and the 


darning-needle fbr the sword and the needle-gun; don a bsccming 
uniform, follow the dram, serve as au artillery woman, enter the sister 
service, and generally share in all the hozrm aiidsOftediigat^lbwaids 
and honours, of battle and bloodshed. 


THE DUTIES OP NEUTRALS. 

Nzvmu to neglect an opportunity of interfering between husband 
and wife. 

Never, on any account, to allow lovers to settle thehr own quarrels. 

To be prompt ip volunteeriag advice, axially disagieeabie advice. 

Always to be rmy to give an opinion as to a lady’s age. I 

To make a point of di&ring from Mamma;, in every parifeular, when 
she praises baby. 

When M A JOE TsuN»Bn<Ji.AV declares that the Army was never in a 
worse condition than it is now, and Ma. EossHaw inmats that it is in 
the Highest possible state of efEicieney, to disagree with bothdfepitaiuts. 

To plunge into all street-rows. 

Keedfessly to take part in squabbles between relations. ^ 

Generaify, to meddfe in other peopfe^s huaiuess, and to neglect their 
own. 


News, News, Mown! 

The war and nothing hut the wan— 

Cramhe / 

Tory bad at huch a tune 
To have to be a fighter. 

But worse to be a reader. 

And, worst of all, a writer! 

HattioWit, 

Mss. BAHsnomaic was told of a Hat wldoh fe constructed with'an 
^’lur chamber.” Her instant remark was, ** £ thought all ate was hair 
ebambezs leastwise unless the Parly were baU which the moral is the 
same.” 
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A SCOTCH PHILISTINE. 

Tourist, ** I’iNE Old Church, this 1 ’* 

Gravedigger. ‘‘ 0 , AT, I dattbsat it might be, if it wJ,8 Rspaibisd.” 

RAMSBOTHAMIANA. ’ 

Mrs. Bamsbotham writes from ter country cottage, ‘^We don’t want any people 
down here to see ns, and so we remain strictly in clogs, as the I’rencli say. We 
don’t kttow any of our neighbours except the clergyman, who is lately manied, 
and is very nsnrious, which, yon know, means fond of his wife. That’s a vice on the 
was p escape of gas here yesterday, and the man who 
did the pipes caught it, I can tell yon. I let him know what a blowing-up was. 
'ihe other day we went to see an ancient church and a nunnery. That is, the 
remains of one. The ruins were perfect. The guide pointed out to us where the 
refractory was, where the^ nuns were fed. In the church they showed us a curious 
amboney (they call it, I think, it’s Greek), which is a sort of pulpit where two people 
preached at once. 

“I thought till now that Ambony was the name of a great Italian singer ; but I 
suppose I’m wrong, because she couldn’t be the same person. 

‘*Then there was the Ccedilier (or some such word), meaning three seats for the 
priests at service, all of stone; at school I learnt that Cccdiliawas placed under a 
French word to soften it, but these were as hard as could be. But time changes 
languages, and we may never know what we mean two sentries after we’ve said it. 
The apples are all ripening ; the Ribtons coming on beautifully. 

*’Me. and Mrs. Filmbr are off to Scotland. They’ve gone to see the ICtles of 
Bute; if they’re nice people they’ll stop with them some time. The doctors here 
say the air is very lugubrious, and I suppose it is, as 1 ’ve never been better. Good- 
bye for the present.” 

A PANACEA FOE THE WOUNDED. 


BLEEDING, BUT NOT BEATEN. 

IiL-PATBD France, that bleedest sore. 

From every vein, at every pore ! 

O’er Belgium’s frontier streaming, see 
The life-blood of thy industry. 

The patient brains and dextrous hands 
Of Germany’s laborious bauds. 

Whom in blind rage and bitter hate. 

Thou spumest from thy leaguered gate, — 
Blood, whose out-pourmg wastes thy veins 
Of labouring strength, and labour’s gains. 

And elsewhere o’er thy frontier, lo 
Thine own sons in their thousands flow. 
Bearing from warfare’s scourge and spoil 
The blood that should enrich thy soil \ 

And while thy industry, thy land. 

Lose life-blood thus, on either hand. 

See other fountains, nobler still. 

The streams thou gavest, freely spill ! 

Thy soldiers’ blood, mixed with tlieir foe’s. 
Like water, on thy bosom, flows. 

And flows to waste— not to renew 
The Laurels, to such watering due [ 

0 noble mother of brave sons, 

’Twixt thee and me an ocean runs — 

An ocean whose dissev’ring tide 
Doth not more than old hates divide. 

But spite of old hates, and old wars, ^ 

And wounds still rankling ’neath their scars, 
My heart bleeds for thee and thy pains — 
Bleeds even with thy bleeding veins 
Of industry and wealth, and, worst, 

Of courage, with ill-guidance curst ! 

But bleeding, fainting, falling, still 
Holds the indomitable wOl, 

And seems to harden under blows, 

And strengthens with thy strengthening foes. 
Till thou hast never seemed so great 
As now, in this thy worst estate ! 

Let me not ask, in this sad hour. 

What dark designs, what lust of power. 

What selfish hope to save a crown, 

Or to a son to hand one down, 

Spoke the irrevocable word 
That bade thee draw thy ready sword. 
Hood-winked, misled, with bosom bared, 
Hl-gencralled, and unprept^red ; 

Nor seek to weigh, with balance fine. 

The weight of others’ wrong and thine. 
Whate’er thou strovest for first, I see 
Thou strirest, now, for thy'right to be : 

Strivest to guard thy hearths and homes. 

Thine altars and ancestral tombs. 

For all, for which thy foes had striven. 

Had thine ill-lot to them been given. 

And till thou sweep those foes away. 

Wisely postponest the reckoning-day. 

With him whose dark and desperate game 
Hath brought thee to this pass of shame I 
To them that so strive, in their need 
England, perforce, must wish God speed I 
Enough of brave blood has been shed 
To atone ill-will to strife misled ; 

Enough of thy blood, and the foe’s. 

That, worthy thine, as freely flows : 

God guide their hearts such Peace to frame. 

As thou mayst sign, and feel no shame. 

May kindly Nature work to hide 
The prints of the invaders’ stride. 

And springs of inborn strength restore 
The lavish waste of generous gore. 

Till, as the seasons roll along. 

And Man’s will and Heaven’s grace are strong. 
Good even of war the World shall win. 

Theirs the great suffering, whose the sint 


Where is Dr. Nrwtor, the Healing Medium from America P (U.S.) He should be tt:,. m- 

at the seat of war if he is what he professes himself. A pretty kind of healing medium a p 

he must be^ if he cannot even heal wounds. All accounts of Dr. Newton, given us .Keaay r en r A&eaoyr 

by ^e organs of Spiritualism, represent him as possessed of a healing power conjoined Forewarned is not forearmed, or the Volunteers 
With a benevolence, which, in their combination, constitute him a Poor Man’s Friend, wotdd be now practising with breechloaders. Catch a 
worth any quantity of giyem not to name bought, gallipots of the ointment so called, weasel asleep, and pop goes the weasel. Pop also goes 
If Dr. Newton IS half the healer and philanthropist those who believe in him make the Volunteer. He might as well go pop with a pop- 
him out, he would instantly rush to the battle-plain, and stop the effusion of blood. gun. 
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the Slanffbterhoroagli Sparrow Club, have spent their spare time lately 
kiktcliering small birds, shooting more than twenty dozen of them 

Hr, Joseph^ Bugoins, having generously promised his "old 
woman” a day out, fulfilled his word last Wednesday by^ driving her 
to lew, and Riving lier a sumptuous repast of tea and periwinkles. 

JMi. iLTOA.rcHBB.lias taken a hunting-box at Penmaenmaur, for the 
purpose of enjo^^ing tlie pleasures of the chase. His best day’s bag last 
week consisted of thiee blue-bottles, two beetles, and a cockchafer, in 
the pursuit: of which last creature he stumbled on a wasps’ nest, from 
the effects of which encounter he has since been kept indoors. 

HdR. Toottleb is now spending his holiday upon Salisbury Plain, 
liaving- visely pitched a tent there for practising the flute. 

0]lie Masters Tagg, IUgg, and Bobtail, having a holiday last 
hlonday, left their family mansions directly after breakfast, and spent 
the day out in the streets in turning head-over-heelers, and inviting 
passers-hy toremennher the grotto. 

Jdn. CuTTiE jiaving gone to the sea-side' to benefit his health, is 
carryiag out his object by consuming some two ounces of tobacco 
every dayi and playing billiards nightly until nearly three o’clock. 

3 I 1 SS Jlirtintgton and her sister have just started off for Scar- 
borough, to spend a fortnight with their aunt Their modest luggage 
consisted of only fourteen boxes, fi 7 e bags, and two pet dogs. 


WAR NOTES. 

Tbcat is, the onlt hind oe Notes bob which Mr. Punch can 
? i2 >JD Space during the pbesent Crisis. -The Charge to kis 
Correspondents is Exve Guineas per line. 

D&kXl PUNOIT, 

If I as Kfid the author of TIandsome u that Ilandmm Does to 
FitTP ij/iiirm/;s^ and he replied (ras I dare say he would)/’// 
l/j)m Ji, why should 1 be like another of his plays ? Because j 
sliouM be’^Vir^f Crom. y^ura, sel£-com»l«»tttly, 

A 


SO SAID HER RIVAL. 

KO DOUUT THE SUN AND SrA-AIR ARE OONDUCIVE TO OBNERAL 

Health, but here is Mihs Ltluk Wuytk'h Oompwkscion oom- 
PLETELT Spoiled the very Morning BFiVORB the Monthly Ball. 

** SUc ca7i afford it" (80 said her hover,) 


HOW WB Si^BND OUE HOLIDAYS. 

i 

Thanks to the war, we BngUsIi arc unable to take our walks akoad | 
this autumn, and this is how wo, some of us, are trying to enjoy 
ourselves : - - 

Mr. Daddie Lonolros and lus friend, Mr. Stumper, have started 
for a walk from London to the Land’s End, returning via John o’; 
Groat’s House. When last heard of, they had reached as far as Jack 
Straw’s Castle, Hampstead, where they had been resting for upwards 
of a forf and strengthening their muscles daily with the manly j 
game of akiitles. 

Mjl. hm SxtrppERB has been yachting, as he calls it, in a picture- 
boat at llamsgute, and purchasing a reputation for nautical experience, 
at the moderate expense of half-a-crown an hour. 

Professor MurjOLKwris has been enjoying a week’s 'fishing in 
his water-butt, and is now engaged in microscopically examiniag the 
treasures of the deep which he has managed to collect. 

Mas. Stalker and her daughters are out heir-hunting at Cowes, her 
last season in London having yielded her bad sport. 

M a. Alpine Club be has twice made the ascent of Primrose IIuI, 
while waiting for the clmncc to take his alpenstock abroad, and there 
enjoy a foreign climb. ^ ^ , 

Mil To awe is residing at a boarding-house m Bath, where he runs 
on ejrraiids liourly for a rich old maiden aunt. 

Mrs. Bouncer’s "young man” having a day’s holiday, embraced 
the opportunity and his Cousin Mary, whom fie gallantly escorted, 
with nor gnimiuioihcr, to Greenwich, and played at kiss m the ring 
until the lime for lea and s’rimps. 

Mil. SwoiTEK has made one of a reading set this autumn. Their 
daily hoar.s for study are from twelve till two, with an interval of five 
and thirty niimites for refreshment . . , , 

The M mnm and their " Ma,” are now enjoymg a delightful 

hoMay at Margate. Their principal amusements are bobbmgupand 
down in a foot and a half of water for three-quarters of an hotxr, 
and promenading on the pier with their back hair down to dry ; also 
devomriisg trashy novels at the rate of three a day, eeamnering to the 
steamboats to see the jieople come on shore, and on gala-days enjoymg 
the luxury of a donkey’s gallop on the beach. , ^ ^ _ , 

Mksshs. LuNDERHJfiAD AND BooisiE, and a lot of other members of 


JEtssrECTSiU MIe. Pgnoh, 

W lu is your black cat like?a eerliun:JMgiaii. railway P 
Because sii© is Sombre, and Mews. Yours truly, 

Pelis et Eelix, 

Pujicir, 

h Jersey w« have just fined an Ironmonger £64 and costs, 
for having too much gunpowder on his premises, to tho peril of his 
neig:hbonr8. What a howl there would be if Magistrates in England 
dared to serve out in tbis way " a respectable tradesman,” who had 
only put a few score lives in danger. Come, you often pitch into us 
Channel Islanders— say a good word for us now, old boy. 

Yours respectfully, 

se.micr\s, Haro. 

Dear Pur<rcir, ^ 

bRNDuie a Piver for reporting this dialogue, — it actually 
passed, 1 iaclose yoa my card, which proves the fact 

JoML Hallo, where have you been ? 

Browft, Oh, I’ve had a capital walk up to the Welsh Harp, and snoh 
a jolly lunch there. 

JoMi, Of coarse— your appetite was Welsh-harpened. Good, eb P 

Yours truly, 

Tayfy. 

Djbar PmsarcK, 

1 DARK say some ‘'Moke” (well sidd, Sir) will send you this 
‘joke” mext week. X hasten to anticipate Asinxts i--' 

The Prussians at Strasbourg ate diverUng the 111.” 

Of course you’ll be told that this is in keeping with the excellent 
medical doctrine that patients should be amum. 

Ever yours, 

A Bilbd Owl. 


in a Plutter. 

Birps, Birch as saved the Capitol of Borne, 

JCeep up a damoiir of alarm at home ; 

G.'liati well-meant cackle is too loud and clear— 

0! hey make a noise which ail our neighbours hear. 


A nESXDBRATUH. 

What Trance wants, more than anything else in her Chamber just 
now, are Deputies of the Right”— sort. 
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Mb. Punch:, 

Thebe is one 


IHEBE IS one point 
wherein the Liberal Go- 
- vernment, in the policy 
which it is pursuing 
^ towards Ireland, shows 
itself unworthy of its 
name. It most unwisely 
neglects a ? class of 
persons exercising the 
strongest influence for 
good and evil, but chiefly 
for good, if chiefly for 
their own good, over 
warm-hearted and im- 
pulsive Irishmen. Irish 
opinion is formed, Irish 
opinion is swayed, by 
Irish journalists, I beg 
their pardon, . by the gen- 
tlemen of the Irish Press. 

These gentlemen are now 
actively en^ed in writing down the aggressive Germans; and 
abusing us English for our alleged sympathy with them rhther'tlian 
with the invaded Prench. Thus, they not ohlF intensify their oountiWf 
men's natural animosity against the proud Sax6n, .but also do their 
utmost to embitter his Prench neighbours against him too, with a view 
to bring down upon us the future vengeance of Louis Ni.POLEON rein- 
stated in absolute power. Their diatribes, Omnipotent in theit own 
country, have little less influence in Pmtnce, Where they are almost 
universallyjperused on account of the elegance, as well as the eloquence, 
of which they are patterns in style. NoW, what has Mb. Gladstone's 
Administration done to conciliate these formidable adversaries ? Nothing. 
On the contrary, it has exasperated them by menaces which, from a 
contempt, as insulting as injudicious; for their splendid invectives, it 
has failed to enforce. 

Sir, it is time to tell a mistaken Ministry that they must not think to 
terrify those undaunted patriots by shaking the rod of a Coercion Bill 
over their heads. This is not the way to silence their bold out-speak- 
ing. How can the PbemiJsb fail to discern that there is only one 
course, and that not one out of three courses, to disarm their terrible 
hostility ! Let him lose no time in repairing the ondssion he has made 
in his scheme for the pacification of Ireland, iby amply subsidising 
them all This truly liberal policy would have the certain effect, not, 
indeed, of stopping their fearless utterances, but what would be much 
better, of reversing them, and turning sneers, sarcasms, vituperations, 
and maledictions into the equally unmeasured language of compliment 
and eulogy. Thus the editor and whole staff of such respectable, as 
well as powerful papers, as the Irishman, the Mag of Ireland, and the 
Kation, would, in what they may call a pig's whisper, be turned from 
our outrageous vilifiers into hyperbolical eulogists, as long as ever they 
continued tq enjoy their subsidies. , Of course, provided always that 
the subsidy in each case exceeded the amount derivable by its recipient 
from the sale of his newspaper. I hope, Mr, Tunch, you will be pleased 
to print the suggestion which I gratuitously offer to Statesmen, who, 
however sagacious, do not know how to .deal with Hoolan and 
Dooxan. And, ever let them remember, gjg Qoi^Cito Dat. 

ElEST STITCH IN' TIME. 

Mouth of the Scheldt never care for a flea : 

Guard well that sea-board which fronts the North’Sea, 

Says a Commander of nautical fame, 

SiiEBABD, that CsBOBNB is Mght by surname. 

Harbours of llefuge, kept safe by no shams. 

Turret-ships, gun-boats, torpedos, and rams : 

These are just now the first needs of this Isle- 
Get them. What Army you can, get meanwhile. 


WAR NEWS. 

MOST IMPORTANT. 


Pre-Occupations. 

Minister Chevbeau, in the Erench Chamber the other day, said, in 
answer to M. Gambbtta's questions as to the state of things at the 
seat of war, that Marshal Bazaine was too much occupied to be able 
t6 send reports. whether the occupation of Metz had not 

naore to do with the Marshal's silence, than the occupation of the 
Marshal? 

COCKNEYISM IN THE COUNTBY. 

\st Cockney, I say, what sort of a 'ouse will do for a Eowl 'Ouse ? 

md Cockney, Lor bless yer, Emny 'Case. 


_ Questionput ly Numrom Influential and Anxious Readers , — We know, 
T Sir, that M. About is safe again in Paris, but. Sir, the public mind is 
X anxious on behalf of your Correspondent. What, Sir, has become of 
® the gallant Captain Dzngwexl, who, at the very commencement of 
s the War, wrote to you to say that “he and another Cockalorum were 
f proceeding to the scene of action with a cartload of iced brandy and 
1 soda for the neutral refreshment of the belligerent powers” ? What, 
5 Sir, we ask, nay, we demand to know, what has become of that active 
f and intelligent officer. Captain Dyngwelx ? 

I July 30th nothing has been received from the Captain. 

We much regret 

^ V V We take out a heap of. type,' in order to calm the public 
^ agitation with the lollowing, jusc received : — 

i On the frontier Somewhere, [Ro date.'\ 

^ Have you got all the letters, plans of scrimmages, and regular raerry- 

* go-rounder maps of the whole oiling out here from your Own Special 
’ Cockalorum, or not P ^ If you have, 'tain't quite the kickup, your 

■ Washup, not to say you have, aud send your poor soldier a paper. 

[ Quite the gay military Out here. Everybody more all over the shop 
than epr. The B. and S. spec now^re, and the little lot seized as 
^ contraband of war. Swaggered a bit : no use. The Prussians, who 
; are quite the gentlemen, will square us, so we 're hanging on herb by 
our eyelids. At least, lam. We've not been coining. My partner 
said he was going' to see his aiint at Brussels, and hasn’t turned up 

• agam. Been on* the scoop, aunt and all, p'raps, ever since, 

• j make a penn’orth or two with the remaining 

' B. and S., about three dozen of each, out of the Prench army. Got 
I between twd' fires. Which Cockalorum was besting the other, would 
i have stumped the Great Book himself. “ Where are we flow ? says 

1. And Your Own would have come to an untimely end if he hadn’t 
; got on the track of the Times .Cockalorum (who got qucdded 
' cmce; you know ; he ’s unquodded now, thanks to a certain gay soldier 
wo ^ ^haU be nameless), and sloped into the thin’ 6f it. * * ^ As 
I I write this, the^ Prooshans have bustled ’em a bit ! I My wigs ! ain’t 
‘ ^^ceping moving I Here to-day, and gone the day before yesterday, 
and how was you to-morrow? That’s it, Sir. No deception, no 
^ spring or false bottom, and mitrailleuses quite out of the bettmg. (By 

* the way, I hate a fool. Some Literary Dustman out here says to me, 

1 You can’t get on without a Pass.” “ ‘ Which it are,’ said 

t iPt believing him, and then, says I, What pass 

' winks his wicked eye, and tells me, “ The Pass 

■ ’ Which was a sell for the Great King, you ’ll observe, 
as I dian t know that the Vosges were mountains, and thought it was 

' the name of some neutral cove in office, who was to give the order for 
Cockalorums to roam about all over the shop. They nearly locked up 
tos gay Militaire for calling at the oflicial bureau to ask for the Vosges 
Pass. I inquired, also, tenderly after Vosges himself. If ever i catch 
that lively and accomplished Literary, 1 'm down on him like a cartload 
pi bricks. When this Gallant Soldier is put out, he ain't that emollient 
hair-dye he might be.) 

J^fooshans bustling. Prench not up to' time when the bell rings. 
That s the latest. * * Just sent in a note to the Crown Piunce, 

asking to be allowed to join his staff. Wanted to enter the Prussian 
semce a year ago. Cbown Prince civil, very ; only objection to my 
being ouite the cheerful Prooshan officer was my eyeglass, Sir,” 
says I, 1 can’t see the enemy without my winker,” He is considering 
^e subject. Compromise with spectacles, perhaps. I have bought a 
and jump anything ; got him cheap 'cos of two 
white offJegs), and have placed this neutral but gay Mnitaire on his 
ambling Gee at the semce of the Hereditary and noble swell in com- 
mand. 

Let’s know if you get this, and don't say no if you’d rather not 
Yours, my distinguished Gockdorum, 

Dyngwelx. 

(And looks towards you, Sir, and Sir to you. Sir, after that) 

• Nat one has arrived. 


Americanism in Paris* 

We read in La Vie Parisimne last week 

“Deux petites dames 4 ohereux jaunes, une 4 eheveuat noirt, kris shery- 
gohlers 4 oflalumeau.'' 

To this has an American drink come in Paris ! Ah, Jules, mon and, 
is it that we shall have grogs and shery-gobleis ? How will those 
other charming names be rendered by Parisians, yclept a Gum-tickier, 
an Eye-opener, a Wink and a Sling ? 
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WHAT NEXT INDEED! 

OraUful ‘‘Biaes Totr, my Lady 1 May we Meet in Heaven 1’’ 

IIu,ughty X >< m < yr . ** Good Geaoiods 1 1 Drive on, Jarvis III” 

had evidmily read JDr. Johmim, who **did7iH want to meet certain people anywhere/ 


IN ACCOUNT WITH WAE* 

How etands France in account with Naeoibon, and Germany with 

BX&H AECKL f 

Of whom who ahall aay that either on this age has not left his mark P 
Debtors both for hundreds of thousands of lives, and hundreds of thou- 
sands of treasury 

Slaughtered and spent for sovereigns* souemes, and at sovereigns’ wiU 
and pleasure ! 

« # « iit « 

Debtor, L* N. to France, for the agony of invasion, 

The cost of the requisitions of an army of occupation ; 

For her capital in a state of siege, her trade in a state of stagnation, 
Her agriculture paralysed, and her credit in prostration : 

Her suburban crops given to the flames, *her sub urban villas demolished. 
Her Faris mbilim in the way, to be Prusaian~not French-polished, 
Debtor, besides, for armies ill-generalled and worse provided. 

For citizens eating their hearts out, and France to the Devil mis- 
guided, 

A heavy balance on the wrong side, when acooimts come to be squared. 
And the creditors not in nice temper, and the debtor ill-prepared I 

Debtor Bismaecic to Germany, for the best blood in her veins. 


For commerce disturbed, and trade destroyed, except the newspaper 
writer's. 

And the crippling of all kinds of industry but those that supply the 
fighters. 

For an unnatural flight of canards^ and great waste of time in shooting 
them, 

And more lies, diplomatic and other, than there are means of confuting 
them. 

* ^ iSc m ^ * 

But against this heavy debtor account nper contra may(,be stated. 

Even by France invaded, and Germany decimated. 

France finds see per conira in this strength of sudden self-devotion. 

These linked hearts and armed hands that rise, like the rise of an angry 
ocean. 

To sweep the invaders from their gates, or in those gates to die, 




And Germany hbe per contra finds in the unity of will, 

And strength of stern self-sacrifice, that bears her onward still ; 

In the brotherhood that from end to end doth through her empire run, 
In the love that steels her softest, and binds high and low in one j 
In the strength sublime of a common heart, and the tie of a common 
cause. 

That links for defence of Fatherland, its homes, and fields, and laws ! 


Debtor BmMAECX to (Germany, tor tne ^st dao^ m ner vems, ^ And the World has her per contra in the protest ’gainst faith in gold. 
Drawn oft on^ a score of throng^ drains , cannot be bought and 

Debtor for triumph m her streets, and mourjmg m her homes, 

Flaj^ hung in her churches, and wounded laid beneath her palace 

domes : ^ ^ ^ Yes, heavy may be the account of loss that WaFs bloody book contains, 

And the saddest of all sewiffs, agm^t Victory's glorious rage, jp^ contra side, write off these mighty gains I 

In the shape of decimation of youth, and bereavenient of old agA . 

Debtor L. N. and B, to Europe, for gene^ apprehensioiv 
For stocks with a tendency downwards, and nerves m a sWe of 

tension : 


Tub Threads oe our Disooursb.— L int. 
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THE BOOMPJE PAPERS. 

AT THE EVENING PARTY (c<mtinv.ed)^A. PIOTGE-rTHE MAZURKA. 


* D ecidedly not. A uniform is some- 
thing to be respected, like the British 
flag. (Boomp-je!) Let them find 
put what I am. (Begin to wish I was 

^ Gooch disappears. Bund is with 

people I don’t know. Maullib has 
been introduced to some Dutch 
artists, and everyone else is dancing, 
talking, or walking. 

I fix myself by a door, and begin 
to indulge in bitter thoughts of the 

world at large. What an ass 1 was 

- (I think to myself) to be persuaded to 

come in uniform. It’s myj con- 
^ founded good-nature. Dear me ! — 

two England, whom I’ve 

Miss Howker, quite the belle of 
the^ball, and Miss Millar with her 

' ' Miss Howeer quite surprised to 

see me here. She is talking to a 

Erench gentleman with a red riband 
and an ''order in [his button-hole; she goes [on talking after she has 
said she is so surprised. Can’t enter into their conversation, as I don’t 
know what it ’s about. All I can do is to smile on them, patronisingly. 

The distinguished foreigner is evidently .puzzled ; so is she. I 
smile again ; I don’t know why. but rather as if to say, Isn’t this 
funny, isn’t this just like me P That is jf she views my uniform in 
that light. 

I feel that many eyes are upon me, and eye-glasses too. The general 
opinion (I also feel this from little things I hear said in various 
quarters) is that i am au " eccentnc Englishman connected with the Post 
Qfficet^ aud that the uniform is common enough in London. One 
Erench lady explains to a German that I am an alderman. Muntley, 
who has been taking champagne, insists upon addressing me as My 
Lord Mayor, and bowing obsequiously. I beg him not to play the 
fool. He leaves me, I hope he won’t go and spread it about that 
I’m the Lord Mayor. 

There is an undoubted Englishman in the comer with large whiskers 
and moustache eyeing me indignantly. I return his look with indig- 
nation. We shall have words, “ oefore,” as Gooch would say, ** I can 
wink my eye,” if I don’t take care. 

I tell Miss Howor about the Contingent, which, I am hound to say, | 
she does not believe, and I add that I am going to Aldershot to join 
the Eifies for drill. (Boomp-je !) 

Gooch, coming up at this moment, says, ‘‘Do you all the good in 
the world, old fellow ; fine you down a bit.” 

I smile at Goocii pityingly, to give Miss Howor the idea that I 
only tolerate him, and that Idon’t want “fining down.” The Mazurka 
strikes up. Shall I (not knowing the Mazurka except by having 
seen it) risk it with Miss Howker, and so cut out Goooh, or not ? 

If I do, it will probably terminate amicable relations for ever between 
Miss Howker and myself. ..But still. . . . Boomp-je ! . . . Yes. I 
might boompje through it. «( 

Gooch says, when I have just got the words on the tip of my tongue. 
“ May I, Miss Howker P” and Miss Howker consults her card, and 
finding she has at least six names down for this one dance, settles the 
diffiiculty by accepting Gooch. 

I smile disdainfully as they leave me, laughing. At what are they 
laughing? At whom ? Muntlby, passmg me at this moment wifch a 
Erench lady on his arm, bows, and says, J^esphe que vous ites 
hmreux^ mi lord Mairef I frown. I hate such tomfoolery. Will speak 
to him alone, seriously. 

There are some moments when, if I looked in the glass^ I should 
expect to see myself pale and haggard, with dark dank hair hanging 
about anyhow. I do look into the glass and I see— but no matter. 
“ Time writes no wrinkle on thy something brow,” as the poet says of 
the sea : and as he did say it of the sea, he might as well have written 
“ winkle” instead of “ wrinkle” a notion that I shall put forward in 
my earliest collection of Boompje Poems. 

I watch the Mazurka. A great man has said, we can always learn 
Something from somebody. Which means, we can always learn any- 
thing from anybody. Now here are a lot of anybodies and somebodies 
teaching me, unoonsoionsly, the Mazurka. 

It seems to me, observing this, that you must go a little back like a 
wave on the shingle (Poetical Boompje) with a view to coming well 
forward again like (also) a wave (same one) on the shingle. That you 
then hop-^or jump^and then slide. Watching the diflferent couples, I 
can’t make out whether you hop first, or slide first. I feel an irre- 


sistible desire to dance it. I feel at the same time a shyness which 
whispers “ Don’t.” I feel immediately afterwards a voice which says 
"This is pride, false pride. Dance I Boompje, dance!” Think to 
myself that I should like, to try ii; alone in a side-room first. Of course 
to ask for this accommodatiou is out of the question, 

I look around. Yes, there is Miss Millar near her mother. She is 
not dancing. “ Come desperation lend thy furious hold.” Eaint heart I 
never danced fair Mazurka, \ 

Eroggey would a-dancing go, whether Miss Millar’s mother 
wouldn’t or no. 

All these quotations, adapted, oddly enough flit through my mind as 
I come up and say, " May I have the, &c. &c.,” mumble, mumble. 

She declines. I rush on my fate and exert pressure. She declines 
again, feebly. I become impassioned, nay, determined, as the chance 
01 dancing becomes fainter and fainter. She accepts. DN'.B- I must 
possess a wonderful dramatic power, facially, as it was my last look at 
her made her change her mind, and accept me. Must now use more 
facial expression, and look supremely happy.] She astonishes me by 
informing me that she 'can’t dance the Mazurka very well, and hopes 
1 won’t be very angry with her. 

I reply, encouragingly, that “ she will soon pick ii upf I add that 
it isn’t very difficult ; and I sincerely hope it isn’t. 

We commence picking it up together. My sword joins the dance. 

I beg pardon. Must hook it up. Do so. Commence again. Sword 
too [heavy. The start; is a difficulty. Two stej^ totally nnconnected 
with any known dance whatever, and a bump from a couple coming 
round. Apology from me. Stare from them.’ Two steps more. 
Another bump from somebody turning apparently, the wrong way. 
Slight apology from me. Anathema I fancy from them. A couple 
starts behind us ; their starting puts my starti^ out. X frown on them, 
and observe to my partner, that it is astonishing people oan't keep out 
of the way in a ball-room. She says, “Yes, jwmae people are so 
stupid.” I agree with her. I propose going to another part of the 
room and commencmg again. We go there. It is certainly clearer 
until we commence our steps, when everybody seems suddenly to arrive 
on the spot. I determine to start and go the whole Boompje, or perish 
in the attempt. We take two steps with what feet I don’t know. I 
feel a sort of galvanic tremor, from my boots upwards. Then one 
foot will stick down, while the other comes up out of time. We 
do something which is intended for a hop, and turns’ out a jump. We 
struggle together, with clasped hands, somehow, as if we were trying the 
strength of our wrists, and we manage to turn round in a sort of un- 
easy jig, like ecstatic organ figures, and then I come down with a 
decided stamp on somebody’s train. 

A sharp crisp sounding tear. I apologise'"’with' one leg in the air, 
having lilted it to do the hop. Apology scarcely acknowledged. I hear 
mumbleji words like “ gauche f “ stupid,” “ doesn’t know how to 
dance,” and so forth. 

Miss Millaii thinks we ’d better stop. I think so too, but I won’t, 
(Boomp-je 1) No, we ’ll have another turn round. We try!: and come 
sharply backwards on Gooch and his i)artner. They are laughing. 
At me, I know it. Should have done this turn well but for that. As 
it is I finish my next attempt at a hop and a slide by kicking Miss 
Millar. We stop. I beg a hundred thousand pardons, a million. 
Good gracious. I didn’t mean— heavens 

“ It doesn’t matter— it was an accident,” she replies, and asks to be 
taken to her Mamma. I protest against this. While I am protesting 
we are humped three times in different directions^ and are finally 
cannoned into the crowd, where we do more struggling and tumbling, 
being finally landed near a sort of mantel-piece, on which we both lean, 
exhausted. 

I apologise again for kicking her. Quite an accident, I sav; of 
course, she didn’t suppose I only took her out to kick her. “ Won’t 
she have any refreshment.” 

No, she ’ll go to her mother, please. 

I feel what she ’ll say to her mother of me. 

X take her back. She bows distantly, and I know that henceforth 
mountains separate me from Miss Millar. 

I retire gradually, and join a convivial party CMaullie among the 
number) in the supper-room. 

“Dancing, old boy P ” asks Maullte. 

“No,” r reply, carelessly; “at leasfonly just one turn. Too 
crowded.” 

We sup, and return to the hotel, where we discuss aur next move. 
Sweet Bememlbrancer.’^ 

“ Mere boys'are sent to the War.” Happy English Ms, be thasokful 
that the only Campaign you axe allowed to share is Elecampane— and 
moral— Don’t eat too much of that. 


A THOUGHT ON THE TWELFTH. 

Just now some imc^le are thinkingof the Teutons, others of 
rauls, and a third and not inconsiderable number of the— Moors. 
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FORMA PAUPERIS.^^ 

Younf; j^ojpeful {to Pa-pa, who is s&nding off his Bdmtd Belongings to the Sea^side), Look herb, ’Pa. {Holding up Fourpenny Piece,) 
Paterfamilias. ‘‘What now 

Toxmg Hopeful, “What Cobblek's Implement toes this Eepbesbnt, Ta ?” 

Paterfamilias (impatiently). “Asking Eibbles atowT' (Perceiving^ and forJeing out.) “Oh, that's totth All, is it? There ! 

Now WILL TOtr PLEASE TO BB OkF 1 " 


IDEAL INTELLIGENCE. 

In the present dearth of all news hut war-news, the auhjoined par- 
ticulars of diversified intelligence may not be without; interest corre- 
spondiiog to that which Eomance would possess if substituted, under 
the stress of circumstances, for History. 

A Lite ANTEniLumN.'— Some workmen on Monday last, engaged 
in the excarations going on at Great Gulston in the oolite, disinterred 
a Pimdmlylus hnffirostfis, in a state of suspended animation. This 
hitherto supposed to be extinct saurian measured six feet in length. 
On being placed in the sun it revived in a few minutes, and expanded 
its wings, of which the extent from tip; to tip must have been at least 
ten feet, and immediately fiew away over the ocean, whither nobody 

OaiGiN OF Species. — k sow in the possession of Mb. Mangold, 
farmer, of Snorton Buis, produced, on the 24;th inat., a farrow of nine 
piglings, one of which has a snout terminating in a proboscis similar to 
tliaf, of the elephant, only of smaller me. This aberrant little nachy- 
derm prescuts an illustration of the Theory of Development which may 
bo acw'ptable to Mb. Darwin. ^ ^ i- 

A NaBEOW ifl8CAPB.“-The earth m the garden of Mr. Tibbs, of 
f udgcly, suddenly, on the afternoon of Wednesday Iasi opgaed md 
swallowed a summer-house. Only an instant before Mr. P. and a 
party of friends had vacated the spot, where they had} been smoking 
cigars and imbibing brandy-and^water ; so that their escape maybe 
regarded as remarkable^ if not miraculous. „ ... 

A Obedit to m Species.— Peofessoe Podgeb has a goose which, 
having reared it from the shell, be has succeeded m teaching to talk 
better than any parrot. The Professor bw refused the offer of enor- 
mous sums, by persons desirous of purchasing this uncommon bird for 
purposes of exhibition. j x r xr 

An Undshal Meteor was witnessed by a correspondent of the 
Walkmiomi He says that it presented the appearance of 


illuminated letters, which traversed the tky from the Pleiades in the 
direction of the Great Bear, and ultimately formed themselves into ^he 
word Ozokerit. 

A Black Bain.— The sequestered village of Qaagbrook was yester- 
day visited by a shower of leeches, many of whicn attached themselves 
to the horses and cattle in the neighbourhood, exerting their powers of 
sanguisuction, it is feared, not without some injury to the poor animals. 

Novel Effect of Lightning. — Bishop’s Hokey, this morning, 
suffered a severe storm of thunder and lightning. The electric fiaid 
struck the house of our talented townsman, Mr. Sparkes, surveyor 
and auctioneer, and, passing down the chimney on to the meat-jack, 
glanced off to the dresser^, peeling, in .its course, a number of pota- 
toes, which the cook had just removed from the saucepau.^ Cookey, 
though she experienced some little alarm, was gratified on discovering 
that the levin brand had saved her trouble. 

A Very Bare Visitor.-— The Hon. Pelix Foppeb, of Gramatead, 
a few days since, shooting wildfowl, brought down, among a fiock of 
puffins, what be took to be some strange bird, but which proved to be 
a flying-fish. It has been deposited in the County Museum. 

Song of tbe Cockney Sportsman. 

How happy could I be in heather. 

At the grouse gaily blazing away ! 

But then, somehow, I can’t touch a feather, 

^ ’tis better at Brighton to stay. 

A OOnSrCtDENCE 1 LA DUNDBEART. 

DtmDBEAEY writes to ask whether, the Prussians being at Bar4e- 
Duc, means that they have barred Due de Magenta*' from a 
junction with Marshal Bazainb ? 
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ANIMAL WATERS. 

Thebe is something well worth seeing and tasting in America just 
now. Touripts, warred out from Baden and Homburg, may be glad to 
know thair- 

*‘A hot spring has been discovered in Nevada, from which flows, if not 
chicken soup, .something so like it, when properly seasoned with pepper and 
salt, as to make it impossible to tell one from the other. Three pounds of 
beef boiled in the water of this spring will yield as much broth as twelve pounds 
boiled in ordinary water. Nor is its useiulnesB confined to this, for it has 
been discovered to possess a property, not found, we believe, in other chicken 
soup, of perpetuating itself, so to speak, by hatching out the eggs of its chief 
conptituent.^' 

How deHghtful is all this! an ever-flowing, natural tureen of 
chdokeu broth! Patients only required to bring their own^. pepper 
an<il aalt. Nutritious beef-tea and fresh^boiled eggs on the premises. 
We are not told who had the distinction of first discovering these 
in'fifljisiable culinary waters, but he must have been a broth of a boy. 
Arpnnd them we can picture a handsome city already springing up, to 
be laowu far and wide as Ohickenbad. Soon, too, there will be seen 
in our owfn shop-windows an announcement of Bottled Chicken Soup, 
newJy imported from America. 

A >6»end, whose weak point is certainly not credulity, observes that 
he has a suspicion, just a sot&p-^on^ that the whole thing may turn out 
a hoax, and that, fond as he is of adventure and novelty, he does not 
intend go out to Nevada on such a chicken-hazardous expedition. 


THE STANDARD OF NEUTRALITY. 

HonDiNGi-, as we do, that it is not the business of newspaper folks to 
aistao^ each other, but rather to unite for the general confusion of 
mankind, we seldom refer to’ a contemporary, except in the way of 
griVQ^ul recognition of his merit. In that spirit Punch begs cordially 
to complimeut the Standard^ not only on professing the most complete 
neutrality of sentiment on the subject of the present war, but on prac- 
tising such neutrality in the most fearless manner. That such practice 
seems to involve self-stultification is a trifle compared to the assertion 
of a noble principle. For instance, on Saturday morning the Standard 
had two beautifully written leading articles on the peril of Paris. They 
came close together, and at the end of the first it was exquisitely 
said ; — 

** If Paris is only as true to its duty as the army, there should he little 
fear hut that this evil hour may he safely passed; but on Paeis hangs («*(?) 
THE DESTINIES OE PeANCB." 

Then came the other leading article, and about fifteen lines after the 
above declaration we read ; — 

“ Xo-DAT Paeis would bt no means deag aetbr it the rest op 
France, and the situation of affairs in 1870 resembles far more that of 1792 
than of 1814 and 1815.'' 

Now this we call true neutrality, and though it "may puzzle the 
country parsons, it is delightful to those who like to see the British 
Press taking its proper position. i 


THE ROMAN PEAR. 

Good Catholics may be of opinion that' the Pope has handselled his 
Infallibility by offering to mediate between King Widixam and Loms 
Napoleon, That may be doubted by others, who, nevertheless, con- 
sider that in so doing his Holiness has done a goodfaction and no 
mistake. The Daily Telegraph lately remarked in an article on the 
Roman question *. — 

The pear is almost ripe, and its fall cannot he delayed many years.'' 

By “ the pear ” our contemporary means the Temporal Papacy. But 
the present Incumbent of the Popedom may be called a pear too. 
By his endeavour to put a stop to the war now raging in civilised 
Europe, ths Holy Father has clearly proved himself a Mon ChritienP 


Bloated Ajtrmaments. 

** Si vis paceMt para helium!^ 

All's not true engrossed on vellum. 
Now instructed man alive is 
Belkmpma helium si vis* 


ABSENCE OE MIND. 

Mbs. Malapbop is certainly a most religious woman. Passing down 
Great Portland Street last Sunday morning, on her way to church, she 
expressed her surprise to her bosom friend, Mbs. Ramsboiham, that 
the new Jewish Synagogue was not open for service ! 


FAREWELL TO THE RAMROD. 

{Sang hy a Volunteer^ 

Rambod, wherewith I still 
Do exercise at drill, 

'Tis time that we did part, 

. For obsolete thou art — 

Fare thee well ! 

Because Britannia’s sons 
Require breechloading guns. 

In case a foreign band 
Invade their native land. 

Fare thee well ! 

Go, Ramrod, go thy way. 

For thou hast had thy day. 

Go, after gun-flints, go. 

Like matchlock, arrow, and bow— 
Fare:,thee wellll 

No more the raw recruit. 

Thee, at review, shall shoot 
Off, by mischance, among 
The British Public’s throng — 

Fare thee well ! 

Once trusty rod of steel 
In thee, alas ! I i eel 
That I must cease to trust ; 

And thou art doomed to rust. 

Fare thee w^ ! 

Unless, in afr.er years. 

With partizans and spears, 

Kept burnish’d thou may’sf be 
In antique armoury. 

Fare thee well ! 

But wherefore do I stand. 

Still grasping thee in hand. 
Leave-taking o’er and o’er. 

And sighing, yet once more — 

Fare thee well ? 

Because I ’m made to wait. 

With fire-arms out of date. 

For warfare tools unmeet. 

So, therefore, I repeat — 

Fare thee well 1 

O, that I conld outright 
Armed for effectual fight 
At instantaneous call 
Say, Bamrod, once for all. 

Fare thee well ! 


BOOKLETS. 

** Op the‘making of books there is no end.” Did not SocEATis,‘or 
Scioppms, or Sabdanapalus once say something like this? Whoever 
it was, he would have been greatly astounded had he lived in these 
times, and seen the daily multiplication of volumes, and the alarming 
spread of that fatal epidemic, cacoUkes scribendi* Everywhere hand- 
books^ manuals, introductions, guides to the smallest, as wdd as the 
most important of the many businesses of life ; one of the latest being 
The Book of Dinner Serviettes, the author of which was eertainly deter- 
mined not to fly too high in his search for a subject. 

We look forward to seeing many more useful manuals of the same 
class, such as The Book of Dressirtg Table Pincushions, The Book of 
Bedchamber Watch>PocIceis, &c., and sincerely hope that they may com- 
mand as large a sale as they deserve. 


Out Iteaerve Force* 

** The annual inspection of the 4th Administrative Battalion of the * ♦ « 
Eifie Yolunteers took place yesterday evening on the drifl-ground. After 
Mling out, the men were served with supper in the drill-shed.*' 

SoBBY to hear it. These are not times for 'Tolunteers to be falling 
out. We feel sure all Riflemen will fall in with our views on this 
point. However, as the men took supper together, we hope there was 
no great harm done ; but we trust such a state of things (with the 
exception of the supper) will not occur again. 
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IlETICENOE m TIME OE HOW. 

The Germans, gallant heroes are, and so the French are too. 
What daring deeds the former, and the latter likewise, do! 
Whichever may be victors we, in Patriok’s phrase, may say. 
That matchless valour these and those did equally display. 

Thrice is be armed, sings Avon^s Swan, that hath his quarrel just. 
There's something to be said for both, inoandour grant we must. 
What's past is ended, bygones to be bygones, then, allow-- 
Divide pure admiration ^twcen those mighty nations now. 

A grand old Oliief is Prussia's King, in truth a King of Men. 
And Bxsmabok's a sage councillor, of vast and varied ken. 
Kapoleok, heretofore, has bean our true and fast ally, 

And yet may live with power to harm or help us by-and-by. 

Say nought about ambition, now, or vanity and pride. 

Inhuman cynicism forbear to charge on either side. 

As quoth PjEtOPEssoa Jackson with philosophy immense, 

A civil tongue keep iSrstly in your bead for self-defence. 

Wait till the British Army, Line, Militia, Volunteers, 

Shall, orgaaisedj have rid us of invasion from all fears. 

Wait till the British Navy shall secure have^made our shore : 
Then, we can speak our mind out as we did in times before. 


MEl AND SMOKE. 

** StB." writes a correspondent of FuMk Opimn, signing his name 
Thom. S. Passmohe, “Ma. Ck. Cookk, in your last issue, most sen- 
sibly and truly says that ‘War clears the^ moral atmosphere, as 
f underatorms do the terrestrial one.’ ” No, Mr. Passmore. Ma* Ch. 
f Jfjoun's observation has very little truth m it, and no sense at all. 
Wnr may, now and then, clear the moral atmosphere, but generally 
thickens it For war, fnend Passmorn, look you, must needs be a i 


contest either of armed fools with armed fools, armed thieves f 
with armed thieves, or armed thieves with armed policemen. In f 
the latter case only does war clear the fmoral atmosphere. Then it [ 
clears the moral atmosphere of blackguardism in proportion to J 
the magnitude of the policemen's victory over the thieves, and » 
the amount of the butcher’s bill the thieves let themselves in for. ; 
Otherwise, it clears the moral atmosphere no more than the physical. 
On the contrary, it equally obscures the one and the other. It throws , 
back civilisation for many years. Familiarising people with carnage 
and destruction, it comes to be regarded by them with levity, at least 
until they fiaall:r draw it down upon themselves. It increases omtality 
among the multitude, and it gives occasion to the malignant portion of 
the educated classes to sneer at pacific counsels with tongue and pen, 
and cry, " Hidiculoua are the Peacemakers.” The fire and smoke with 
which it loads the air we breathe bodily* correspond to the heats and 
the darkness which it engenders in that which our minds inhale. War, 
unless when just and successful, cau clear the moral, atmosphere only 
by clearing it of morality. 


IN VEESE (NON) EATIO. 

There was a young man chilled M'Kenzie, 
Whom bagpipes sent into a frenzy ; 
Sagacious M.*DouoaX» 

Suggested a bugle. 

And played him a tune from BiensL 

A native of Northern Kentucky 
Was esteemed by his friends very lueky ; 
His coat was pea-green. 

His dollars were clean, 

And his boots never known to be mucky. 


City Telegram {July and August^ 1870).— "Any day. Any tima 
Stocks and Shocks.” 


tav Idumk SmftlK 94 Holfmrd In tb»Fajrlrix<vf St.Jraiiiei,Ca«rkenvftll.itttaeConn^of )Ctdd)«MK.nttfcftPxiBtinf OScetot Mmn.Bmdbair Erant. A 

^ rv BrtffS ffif of £«ndon. and PnbUabed bj him at ho. St. Pleat Strain the Pariah of 8A firlle.Citj of Loa<u>a,-SA.Toa»*T, Septembers, lam. 
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“VELUT /EQRI SOMNIA> 


\ ' This Eemakkablb Pioture Illxtstratjes the State oe Hind of the 

^^RTIST, WHO HAS BEEN SO INI OLEEA IJLY BsWILDiaiED BY WaR TeLKOEAMS 
T'<AT HE CAN DEIHOT NOTHING EX0E1»T INCOHERENTLY BELLICOSE 1<’XGHRES. He 
is; HOWEVER, WE ARE PIaPPY TO SAY, RflCOVERINa lUS HABITUALLY BRILLIANT 

Paoulties, * 


ANOTHEE YEESION. 

“ Arndi this good?'' 

What is tlie Briton’s Pather-Land ? 

Is ’t where unfinished Paul’s doth stand,’ 

Is ’t where Boyne William, stern, doth frown, 

Or where Sir Walter, calm, sits down ? 

0 no ! O no ! Because, you see, 

His Father-Land must greater be. 

What is the Briton’s Father-Land ? 

Is ’t little Wales’s mountains grand. 

Is ’t where Australia’s cattle grazes. 

Or where Maoris fight like blazes ? 

0 no ! O no ! Because, you see, 

His Father-Land must greater be. 

What is the Briton’s Father-Land P 
No fellah seems to understand : 

Is ’t where Victoria ’s gentle sway 
Makes Indian millions, pleased, obey? 

0 no ! 0 no I Because, you see. 

His Father-Land must greater be. 

What is the Briton’s Father-Land P 
Is it the grim Heligoland^ 

Whereof Tom Campbell took and wrote 
A ghastly song about a Boat P 
0 no ! 0 no ! Because, you see. 

His Father-Land must greater be. 

What is the Briton’s Father-Land P 
Is it the brave Canadian strand 
Whereof Tom Moore he took and wrote 
A pleasing song about a Boat P 
0 no I 0 no !. Because, you see, 

His Father-Land must greater be. 

What is the Briton’s Father-Land? 

(My patience drops its final sand)— 

’Tis Known by baton, and by hunch— 

’Tis where all good folk read t^ieir 
Where Fmch is seen in every band, 

There ! there ’s the Briton’s Father-Land I 

Bad rhyme, Mr. Poet.-— Ed. Same as in original, Sir,— Poet. 


THE ADVANTAGE OF A STATE OF SIEGE. 

■Vv..E have no decided wish to be in Paris just ak present : indeed, we 
thanic our stars decidedly that we are here in London, Still, in some 
resf&ts we own that Paris is just now innn enviable state, although a 
st^ of siege at first thought may seem anything but enviable. But 
0’ tho^cy this as one of its advantages 

1 ^eal^eree of General Tiiociiu orders the expulsion from Paris of every 
having no honest means of subsistence, and whose presence is a 
dange^^o public order, and to the safety of persons and property/^ 

If^nff he a result of living in a state of siege, one realljr can’t help 
w’tbeii.s?. that London were forthwith declared in that condition. What 
a bless? fig it would be to all its peaceable inhabitants to get rid of all 
the burglars, and the beggars,, and the blackguards, who endanger now 
the safi ty of our persons and our property 1 We often pride ourselves 
upon oolrnisixlar security, and delight to think that we are therefore safe 
against invasion, and th«t; no one from abroad can venture to assail us. 
But we forget the many enemies who are daily in our midst, and nightly 
ready to a>Mck us. We should be glad to declare London in a state 
of siege toipiorrow, if Mr. Bill Sikes and his brethren could for ever 
so be ban1 1 jied ; but we sadly fear those gentlemen would return to 
their old naunts directly that same state were announced as being 
ended. 


as usual, a banquet to the Corporation, he should give a hundred guineas to 
the Sick and "Wounded Fund. May his example spur on others to go and do, 
in some measure, likewise I 

A Mayor giving a hundred guineas for the relief of sick and wounded 
foreigners, instead of giving a dinner to his ownCoiyoration and country- 
men, is likely to be regarded by the majority or his compeers, as a 
person who, so far from being imitated, ought to be taken care oi by 
fus friends. Mankind in general may say that a sum ot money, 
devoted to a sick and wounded fund, is better employed than it would 
be if spent upon what some of them possibly denominate a sorge. Nor 
can this view be reasonably denied; although, no doubt, if Mr, Under- 
wood, the Mayor, in preference to relieving the sunerers under wounds 
and sickness, were to feast the Corporation^ City OlEcers, Bean and 
Chapter, College Warden, and Fellows of Winchester, he would do an 
act of charity, at least inasmuch as he would feed the hungry, though 
not the starving. 


Prelates carefully Preserved. 

Publicity ought to be given to the fact, not perhaps^ generally 
known, that the British Museum possesses a most interesting collec- 
tion of stuffed archbishops, several cases in.one of ths Natural History 
Saloons being devoted to *^The Primates/’ 


MUNIFICENCE OF A MAYOR EXTRAOHDINABY. 

In a summary of memorable affairs at Winchester, the WawpsUre 
Ind^en^nt records a manifestation of benevolence on the part, of a 
munici]^! dignitary, which, to most municipalities, will probably appear 
very eccentric. Worshipful Mayors and Aldermen at large are in- 
formed, no' doubt to their astonishmej^-, that 

The Mayor's MuNiriCBNOB— of whicbiwe have already had evidence on 
several oocaaions, is again shown by the fact that on Tuesday, after the meet- 
ing of the Town Council, a meeting of the Committee in aid of the Sick and 
Wounded in War was held, and his Worship thm said that instead of giving. 


The Porce of 

We know a City gentleman who is so extremely methodical in 
business, that when he pays a compliment even to liis wife, he always 
will insist on taking a receipt. 


NOT VERY FAR WRONG. 

Mrs. Malabrop says that every one ought to contribute as hand- 
somely as possible to the fuud for ljy,»reliei of the wounded, because 
that will be actjng like a good Saniiirian, 
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MRS- WIQSBY ON THE WAR. 

/ IGGBR battalimns always 

I, jl fi A Ik V gains the wictory, is it? 

I '■ '}r y May be so. Bigger batta- 
t I'i ^ and better generals, 

1 1 1 V j and better manidgement 

1 , mayaccountfor it all. There 

/ JwImMtk ^ mayn’t be nothink more 

rMllllmlllllllL M^. , Jr Jffll 1 ' whatsomedever that have 

0 // jlnW 

\j W 11 i fust class sty]ptical news- 

//“"II ill\ A papers may be right for what 

i/it ll #1 [\i 1 ^ anybody knows, or the 

'All ffilUlU *• Trjn^ - notions of a old *ooman. 

w curns, if yon comes 

1 .Till lfflii|i„ 4r to think, to see how things 

1 ^ it 7 ■-‘iil'i’’ ’appened just as they 

\ expected to 

’appen supposin’ there raly 
IH' lllSWl 1 1 m) '' il is a will as orders battles 

IH V |lj above them as orders the 

V''*li5Cl~l lILlli '^11 r ^ ^“]ri battaliums ; as if the battles 

Tr-Tziz^. SHWI // ill l/T was actilly bordered a good 

T Bijrlfr deal accordin’ to right and 

E o tar^A I iiA ' wrong. Now, just yon look 

back. IIow did this rumpus, 

‘ ~ " which it ’s fear fill to think of, 

^ -r all begin P In the fust place 

^ the Prooshans and Austrians 

together unjustly attaokted and plundered Denmark. To be sure, 
what the poor Danes had done to desarvo to be attackted and plundered. 
I donH know. No more 1 don’t know what the old gentleman had 
done as was murdered i’ other day-— but he as murdered him was ’ung 
for it. very well ; and what 'appened to them as plundered and mur- 
dered tho Danes? Direckly, almost, Austria and Proosha fell out 
They quarreled over their beauty, and the^Austrians and Prooshans 
set to and massacreed one another. A few years goes by^ and then the 
Prench, out o* mere pride and wain-glory and envy of their neighbours, 
without any cause to justify ’em, whatsomedever, inwades the 
i'rooshans. See what they’ve got by it. Sartingly the Prooshans 
sulfers pretty nearly as much ; and when they considers how they made 
tlid Danes suH’er, p’raps it may come ’ome to ’em. There! Suppose 
1 was a .ludge, and ’ad to pass sentence on them there peoples, Austria, 
Proosha, and Prance, and order ’em to be whipped all round, the 
whippina X should measure out to ’em each one o’ the three, would be 
exactly as near as could be iti propotion to the punishment, more or less, 
they 've bin a givin’ one another. As fur as appearances goes, ‘anyhow, 
it do seem as if there was a will and power at work directin’ big 
battaliums otherways than them as makes war by means of ’em conld or 
would. Perhaps ’tis only a ’old ’ooman’s fancy ; but you must own 
that, leastways, appearances is in favour on it. Wery true they that 
has egged and led their countries on to fall that ’ere slaughter and 
misery suiters least of all for the present* so appearances may deceive, 
as the sayin’ is ; but if so be that ideer’s true as they ’d make you think 
possible, what can them that ’s responsablo for sitch wickedniss expect 
m the end ? 

BLOOD AND lEON/^ 

Bt Blood and Iron,” quoth Bismarck, 

^’Mnst Germany be made 
And with blood and iron his mark 
On Germany ho has laid : 

And in Prance’s Hank, too, is mark 
Of his keen two-edged blade. 

Strong is the welding power 
That blood and iron wield 
When the Man comes, with the Hour,' 

And the righteous battle-field. 

Where the iron’s hail and shower 
Of blood, their harvest yield. 

Harvest of self-devotion. 

Of faith in a noble cause, 

That holy and high emotion 
To which death gives no pause— 
fhi^ of blood is worth an ocsean. 

To ihk tme^n lives are straws- 

Nor this the only harvest 
Thou, QA>Tnanj,^shalt reap 
With the sword- -r-^erewith thou’earvest 
Thy path to the Gaulish keep ; ^ 


What though on thy way thou staxvest, 

Or wadest in blood knee-deep ? 

Beyond this blood and brattle 
Lies sunshine for thee and calm : 
Through the mitrailleuses rattle 
Thou hear’st Peace chaunt her psalm ; 
On the red wounds of battle, 

Peelest her shed her balm. 

With ‘'iron and blood” thon’rfc paying 
The toll that clears thy road, 

To fields where the sun is playing 
On the harvest thou hast sowed, 

To be reaped ’gainst all gainsaying 
Of foes, to the final load. 

The harvest of patient Learning, 

Of Peace’s crafts and arts ; 

Of Science’s sharp discerning. 

And Labour’s busy marts ; 

Of home-affections yearning, 

And law-abiding hearts. 

A harvest worth thy sowing 
With “blood and iron” seed, 

Though sown by hands unknowing 
The harvests’ mighty meed, 

Who saw no green blade growing. 

Or scorned it for a weed. 

But before blood and iron 
Can yield this harvest rare 
Eight soil must the seed environ. 

And nurture of breezes fair. 

That seed heap filthy mire on. 

Or give it poisoned air, 

And in the germ unqnickened 
’Twill die, a barren thing, 

Or with such nurture quietened^. 

In a warp’d growth it will spring. 
Where blood to mud seems thickened, 
Ajid where iron hath no ring. 

How oft with blood and ironl 
Hath not P’rance sowed her soil, 

While Hope sang, like the Syren, 

Swift harvests of her toil, 

Till the sowers France wreaked her ire on. 
And their labours made a spoil. 

What blood and iron sowing 
In Ninefy-Two shot hate j 
And lo 1 their harvest growing 
In France’s humbled state. 

With civil strife o’erfiowing. 

The conqueror at her gate I 

“Blood and iron” Europe over. 
Broadcast Navoleon shed. 

From the sea that guardeth Dover 
To the Neva’s icy bed I 
Could the chieffcaims harvest cover 
JBQs island prison bed ? 

And what harvest reaped 'the jmtiGnL 
Of his “ blood and iron” seed. 

But war and desolation, 

Spent fields, and stunted breed ; 

The invader’s proud dictation. 

And the vanquished’s bitter meed[? 

After uncle nephew soweth 
His “ blood and iron,” too. 

In the Boulevard volley that moweth 
The fools, who take for true 
The mask whexmn he goeth 
The Eepublic to undo. 

What, France, shill for this reaping 
Of ^Wood and Iron” grow. 

Wasted in &lse men’s keeping 
O n fields won By the foe? 

What harvest, but the weeping 
Of shame and wrath and woe. 

And strife and hates unsleeping. 

And utter overthrow ! 





THE WORST OF SA.YAGES. 

■A JIBE having read the descriptions of the carnage and the state of 
the wounded, sent us from the seat of ’W'ar, it is comparatively cheering 
to read the details of the late massacre at Tieu-Tsin, although the 
Times most truly says of them : — 

“The details are too horrible for repetition. It is enough to say that all 
the ^jruelty and barbarity of "which the Chinese fnatiire is capable "were 
wreaked on the Frenphmen and the helpless Frenchwomen who happened to 
be within reach of the mob.'' 

But the number of the killed amounted altogether to no more than 
twenty-two Europeans and about forty natives at the outside ; and 
there were no wounded at all, or few if any. The Chinese, too, had 
some shadow of provocation, if not excuse, to extenuate, in a measure, 
the atrocities which they committed. They had reason to suspect that 
the French Missionaries attached to the Orphanage, were accustomed, 
throug) •'bribery, to kidnap native children, as the priests at Rome kid- 
napped the Jew-boy, in order to keep them from growing up in Foism 
or jBuddhism, and train them up in Romanism. To ascertain the truth or 
fallacy this auspiciou the local authorities besought the Missionaries to 
allow thiHr Orphanage to be inspected, which those reverend gentle- 
men, wit> the secretiveness characteristic of their cloth, refused. Of 
course, it was as ridiculous of the heathen Chinese,''as it is of the 
British Frotesiaut Public, ^to suppose that, in the case of any Romanist 
esUblishment. systematic concealment can mean that there is anything 
to conceal. But bigots are bigots, and barbarians are barbarians. 
British and foreign ; and what can you expect from a hog but a grunt? 
Something worse, if the hog is a savage boar; and the Chinese at 
Tien-Tsin behaved after their kind under the fury excited by their 
8ens& however imaginary, of outraged love of offspring. And then 
the Chinese are, as aforesaid, heathens. Altogether, therefore, the 
massacre at Tien-Tsin, although perfectly diabolical, contrasts most 
favourably with the war now raging between two Christian nations, 
and the conduct of the Chinese mob appears to immense advantage in 
comparison with that of the aggressors responsible for that disgrace to 
both Christianity and civilisation. 


MOUSETRAP ! MARRY. HOW P 

Nbvee may Mr. Tunch have to publish a cartoon corresponding to 
the work of humorous art thus described by a correspondent of the 
Times in Paris 

“The Parisian is intensely hopeful, and a caricature published yesterday is 
a perfect image of his thought. There is a huge mousetrap, on the raised 
doorway of which is inscribed ‘France.' A regiment of mice dressed as 
Prussian soldiers are marohing towards it. Their leader points with his 
sword to the cheese inside, which has the tempting inscription— ‘ Paris.' ” 

May timely provision of a more than sufficient Navy, and of an 
amply sufficient Army, secure Pmch against the sorrow of being ever 
obliged to illustrate the national situation by representing foreign 
troops as mice marching on the Cheese, that cheese being the Cheshire 
Cheese, Fleet Street, and, though over the way, situated near Mr. 

\ FmoNs Office. 

Well, but when our Parisian friends have trapped the mice, what 
then P Perhaps the cat will be let out of the bag. 


Autumnal Beflection* 

The reapers now with scythe in hand 
Amid the yellow corn-fields stand ; 
What pleasure 'tis to watch each cutter. 
And think of future bread and butter I 


A nimn stoet. 

Week Cobshott was presented with a handsome silver tanted, in 
recognition of his valuable services as Honorary Secretary to the Bec- 
clesham Bowling CIuIk his friends congratulated him on having some- 
thing which comd be handed down.” Cobshott, who is not always 
in the easiest pecuniary circumstances, made this brief but impressive 
reply — " Melted down, more likely.” 
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THE BOOMPJE PAPERS. 


THE OLUli VISITS LEIDBN—NOTES BY THE WAY-OBJECTS OP IN- 
TEREST— JOMP IN THE VEIN— RETURN TO THE HAGUE. 

‘‘ Now, Jump/’ says Bund, “ have you ordered the carriage ? ” 

'9 replies Jomt, deprecating the Commander’s insinuation 
that he had allowed such a command as that to slip his memory, “ 0 

yes ; the carriage vill be ready He thinks it out ; and, without 

comimtting himself to a positive moment for the appearance of the 
carriage, adds, “ Ven the ‘^orses shall he in it.” 

Qael espeoe^*’ begins Goocir, and then corrects himself, as if he ’d 
really quite forgotten his native tongue, and run into French so easily 
that it was a diflicult matter to get out of it again — “ I mean, what 
sort ” — he emphasises this, as his translation— “ what sort of a place is 
Leiden ? 1'hen, by way of a relapse, “ Triste^ n'est^ce pas F’* 
answers Muntley. 

1\Foms am raum/"* says Fxhton. They are immensely pleased 
with ihoniseJvcs after this, whicli is what they call airing their French 
for practice. Wlmn they want to keep up a conversation in this lan- 
guage, they explain their meaning to one another in English, and so 
get along excellently. 

polishes his head with his handkerchief (“That — ^Boomp-je! — 
old rag!” growls Goooir, for the hundredth time, “I must get him a 
n(*w one ! ”), looks at MAUtiLiB, who is sitting in an arm-chair at the 
window, “taking a bit,” and replies, 

“ Veil— Leiden— 0 yes ! ” — here he ruminates, as if recalling happy 
scenes of his childhood passed in Leiden— “Yell— urn— um—0 yes! ” 
T’hcn, having thouglit it well out, he adds, “0 yes, you can go to 
Ijcidon,” and looks round upon us with the air of a man who has re- 
moved an almost in.sinmimntable dilhculty. 

“ jl///m/^says,” <)l)s(‘rvcs Bono, referring to his guide, as a means 
of reircshiiig Jim memory, and rather as if Jomp had written this por- 
tion of and was to be held responsible for it. Murray says — 

ah— whereas the place?” Buko has got about a dozen different 
markers in Murray, and generally exhausts the Ilhine before finding 
what he is really looking for— “ Ah ! here it is! Now— let’s see. 
‘Loidem’” he reads at intervals — “'was called Lugdumm Bata- 
vornmF ” Jimr smiles at this, as if he didn’t believe it. Bund pro- 
ceeds : “ * There a fragment of a round tower ’—hem—* Dj&usus ’—yes 
— ‘Anglo-Saxon liien gist ’—nothing that concerns us pariicalarly.” 
Jump looks on in an attentive attitude, but with the fixed inane smile of 
a big h(‘ad in a pantomime. Bund, having skipped over some paragraphs, 

an we suppose, continues ; “ * It stands in a tea-garden Here he 

pauses, puzzled. 

“ What stands in a tea-garden P ” asks Maullib, who is cross 
because he considers that every minute spent out of a picture-gallery 
is so rrmch time wasted. 

“ Wliat sort of a place is the tea-garden ? ” asks Bunb of 

“ Uftr npvre da MabUkF*' suggests Goocir. 

“ A sort of Mabilicj, is ili?” translates JMuntley. 

“ Or lioshervillc ? ” Aoiendmont from FiNTOiN. 

JoMP thinks it out. “ -“UTn' um — uni— -you can’ave tea dere, 
if you like.” He shrugs his shoulders as much as to say that he, per- 
sonally, couldn’t r»‘commend it. 

“ But,” urges Goocii, wiio sees a cafi cfmniant looming in proba- 
bility, ** 18 there any fun there ? ” 

“ Any band ? ” throws in the Commander, thinking of his violoncello 
at home. 

“Veil,” replies JdMP, considering his evidence in a way that would 
drlvi^ a Judge and Counsel wild, and give a Special Jury the fidgets ; 
“ v(‘ll dt-rc *s— dere ’s a— garden for tea, you know— 0 yes 1 ” 

“ Any pictures ?” demands Maullib, sharply. 

“ Veil— um— um ” J(».mis bc.cmuing very warm from some interior 
confftet, mops his liead with tfm handkerchief, and finally, putting his 
Imnds iKilund him with the bearing (if a man prepared to die a martyr 
to his love of truth, says, “ / do not know, never hem dereF* 

“Then, why the— Boompje I from everybody. 

“ Carriage ready ! ” the Waiter announces, and Jomp escapes. 

On the road to Leiden Bund proposes to read Murray's account of 
it to The country is mouoiojuous, and the new entertainment of a 
reading from Murray partakes of the same character. In half an hour 
all are asleep, i employ the remainder of the drive in making the 
following obhcrvatious : 

My iitiprmhu of Eolhmtl---up to m^o {NJL Confirmed hereafter ). — 
From first to last ml is Boompje, utter Boompje, unmitigated Boompje. 
IJuderstaridiog that Boompje be always used in our accepted Club 
sense. Marrafs travellers, be they who they may, from lucky Number 
One, who does all tlie good hotels, to poor Number Five^ who only 
lives to tell others what to avoid, arc all robustious, penwig-pated 
fellows. 

In live words (tlmt is, in threejpiennorth of modern post-office tele- 
graphic expressiouK I arn disappointed with Holland. Buno is not ; 
for he believes iu Murray, and the blameless Bradshaw, What Murray 


says. Bund, our Commodore, sticks to. Maullie does to Hollanders 
what the Hollanders did to their own country when they made it what 
it is; I need say no more. Boompje! But Maullie, 11. A., is eager : 
for pictures, and swears to see every public and private collection in 
Holland ; even if he has to lug out private collectors by the collar. 
As for Gooch, Holland is not Paris ; and to him Paris is the Continent, i 

But why did Murray lead me to expect so much in Holland P Why ' 
does he say (quoting, perhaps, but no matter, he adopts it) “that here the 
order of N ature is inverted.” Here, in effect, fishes swim into your bed- : 
room window. That here you live two thousand feet below the level of 
any known sea. Why am I given to understand that my drives are to 
be under water. By Murray I am led to expect that for the shooting 
season one must take out a licence to fire at red herrings, buif sprats 
are vermin. Izaak Walton, if here, would have to angle for jackdaws, 
troll for cocksparrows, and bottom-fish for larks. We were to be 
in a sort of dry Ked Sea land with water walls on either side. All the 
trees would be (E expected) of seaweedy character, and I was to be (I 
had fondly hoped) awoke in the morning by the piping of a fresh cock 
salmon on the upper branches. But what is the fact? Why simply 
that the conntry is flat, and' canalled, instead of tunnelled, as it would 
have been if mountainous ; that in the towns you are as much above 
the canals as Londoners are when walking along the Harrow Hoad by 
the side of the canal, name of which I don’t know, never did, and never 
shall, but it seems to me to rise somewhere in Paddington, to meander 
at right angles about the pleasant vale of Maida, to disappear some- 
where at a small oiitiiost of London (where mortuary stone works arc 
made, suggesting the idea that those mighty efforts of the sculptor’s 
art in the New Hoad liad come down here for an airing), and to lose 
itself finally in the country, probably in the Uxiiridge direction. This 
repeated, without any undulation of country, is Holland : that is, an 
eternal canal, and something to walk on on either side, with bridges to 
cross it when you want to vary the monotony of being on the left bank 
by changing it for the right. 

There is a good deal of bright polished brass about Holland, as you 
might expect in a Boompje land. 

While writing the above it occurs to me that a free translation of 
^^BoompjeF^ as settled and fixed by the Club Dictionary, would be 

Bounce'* 

Leiden at What shall we do? Evidently to begin with 
waking up. We wake up. Here is Leiden. Ask the coachman. 
Can’t, he’s a Dutchman, Tell Jomp to ask Dutch coachman what 
we’re to do here. No use. Jomp tries. As usual, Dutch coachman 
can’t understand a single word. Jour shrugs his shoulders pityingly. 

We manage, between Jomp’s Dutch (limited), our French and 
English, to make an intelligent Baker understand us. The process is a 
long one^ and all Leiden is out-of-doors to hear and see, and, if 
possible, join in the conversation. 

“’Pon my soul,” exclaims Gooch, in a tone of unmitigated disgust, 
“We're being mobbed wherever we go. We might as well be that 
cracked Chinaman, or the Japanese ambassadors, in London. Confound 
it, it’s too bad.” lEe is very wrathful with Bund and Jomp. but 
settles down ultimately on Maullie, “ If he was only dressed like a 
civilised Christian, and not in that Boompje hat and tourist suit, they 
wouldn’t stare at us like barbarians. Hang ’em ! ” 

“Are there no objects of interest here?” asks Muntley, in the 
rumble. “ Yes,” growls Goocii, “ we are ; confound it.” % 

We try to gather informatiou from the intellig<‘nt inhabitants of Leiden. 

“ Is there a church to he seen here ? ” This puzzles them for ten minutes, 
during whicii time wc repeat tiie question in all sorts of forms, and 
in ingenious variations of languages. I'he intelligent Baker, assisted 
by our intelligent coachman, who rouses himself for an effort, suddenly 
grasps the meaning of our question. He explains to the populace (a 
crowd of about forty people of all ages and sizes), who take up the 
reply as a part-song for several voices. Hopelesaly unintelligible. We 
demand a solo by the Baker^ or the Coachman. They insist on making 
it a duett. (Goooh, writhing, says, “Boompje ’em — drive on; do ! ” 
but we don’t stir.) From a solo by some one we are given to under- 
stand that there is no church open. (“ It 's a Protestant country,” says 
Gooch ; “ they don’t keep ’em open. Hang it ! let ’s drive bacl again.” 
but we don't stir.) Wc insist that there must be a church 'forth see- 
ing. The populace (after five minutes allowed to reduce this ta intelligi- 
bility) ridicule the idea of our being driven over from the Hague to go 
to Church. (“They think we’re mad. Do drive on ! ” says Goocu, 
piteously.) Maullie asks boldly for the Siadhuis. They don’t know 
it. “Not the Stadhuis?” reiterates Maullie, surprised. No: not 
the Stadhuis. “ Then isn’t the University worth seeing ? ” Populace 
take this up as a riddle (it seems as if we are a travelling company for 
conundrums), and after considering it in parts as before, put the puzzle 
together, ana the answer is No. “O!” exclaims Goocir, “you be 
Boompje’d. Here, let’s get out and walk about the town.” 

We discover the University at l&st. Down a street : very retired. 
It could he put into TVinity Hall’s waistcoat-pocket. There are some 
comic drawings on the wall of the staircase, representing a scholar 
leaving home for the Academy, and his return therefrom. Dutch boy’s 
humour. We yawn about the place. We ask about Jean oe Ljbxdbn. 
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We inquire for {Murray* s) Botanical Garden, the Egyptian Museum, 
the Churches of St. Peter and St. Paucras. Nobody knows, nobody 
cares. It is vacation time. Leiden is asleep. Our conundrums are 
all given up, and we return to our carriage. 

Dull road home. Bund reads extracts from Murray as to what we 
ought to have seen. Bxjnd turns on Jomp : 

You ought to have known all about it. It ’s your business. You 
said you ’d been all over this country before. And if you hadn’t been, 
you ought to have made all the inquiries, or sent somebody with us 
who could take us everywhere.” 

“Yell,” replies Jomp, deepfy injured, and almost shedding tears, 
“ I say dat I We not been id Leiden, I cannot tell you vot I do not 
know.” 

Eintoit, in the rumble, is humming the march from the Frophete : 
inspired by Leiden. Suddenly, he stops, and addresses us : “I say, 
what a capital match Jean op Leiden and Joan op Arc would have 
made I Almost the same dress, too.” 

This induces meditation, and we wake up at the Hague. 


A ROMAN POSTER. 

A LETTER from Cardinal Antonblli, forwarded to Archbishop 
Manning-; and published by the latter, states, with reference to the 
“ Apostolical Constitution,” constituting the Pope infallible, that : — 
The Constitution in question had the most solemn publication possible on 
the very day upon which, in the Tatican Basilica, it was solemnly confirmed 
and promulgated by the Sovereign Pontiff in the presence of above five 
hundred Bishops ; for it was then, although such was not necessary in this 
case, put up with the ordinary formalities in the usual places of Rome ; in 
consequence of which it was, according to the well-known rule, made obli- 
gatory for the whole Catholic world, without need of any other publication 
whatsoever.** 

Thus, Pio Nono, though he claims to be a greater mau than Moses 
the Lawgiver, condescends to advertise himself after the fashion of 
Moses and Son, and,^ albeit professing infinite superiority to the 
Prophet Samuel, disdains not recourse to means of obtaining publi- 
city such as those employed by Samuel Brothers. In short, the 
Holy Patuer bills the town of Rome, and sticks up posters about the 
Eternal City. Eanoy a specimen of one of these papal' (Rot to speak 
profanely) puffs 

PITTS P.P. 

Patomally solicits the attention of the Faithful to the fact that ho 
was on 

July 18, 1870, 

In the Sacrosanct and Celebrated 
ChiurohL of S. Peter at Home, 
and in the presence of above 
FIVE HUNDRED BISHOPS, 

Unanimously acknowledged and solemnly voted and declared to be endowed 
with the most stupendous Attribute of Absolute 
INFALLIBILITY J 

Having been, by the universal Agreement of Iho Most Reverend Fathers 
in Canonical Assembly, 

PRONOTTNOED INFALLIBLE ! 1 
Together with all the Predecessors, of 
His Holiness, 

And likewise all the Successors of 
THE HOLY EATHER, 

"Who shall hereafter at any time occupy 
The Holy See ; 

The only Theological Establishment in Christendom at which the Genuine 
Autiole, warranted Free from all Deleterious Admixture, can be 
obtained. We defy Competition. No Surrender ! To all Appeals for all 
inadmissibr concession Our Reply is 

Non Possumus ! 

Indnlgenoes, Dispensations, &e., as usual. Every article stamped 
withthe Seal of the Fisherman, None others are genuine. Peter’s Pence 
niay he forwarded to the Vatioah. 


LITERARY ANECDOTE. 

Reading a capital' letter in the Telegrc^hf our friend Mrs. Jones 
came on the words* “France is pullulating.” “Meaning of that 
word, quick P ” she demanded of her nephew Sammy. “ Germinating, 
aunt, promptly responded the “ well-educated infant.” After some 
thought. Aunt Jones observed, “Y^ry right; if I were French I 
sliould be German-hating, too.” Sammy hooted, but bolted in time to 
escape a box on his irreverent ears. 


WAR INEWS. 


Date. — Septemher^ Place. — All over the Shop. 


I’m obliged to give you the above evasive answer/ your Noble 
Washup,’cos a Cockalorum who lets outwhere he is and when he is, might 
be told off to Chokey as a gay spy any morning. And sarve him 
right, too, says the Duchess, as I told the Hereditary Grand when he 
warned me. 

“ What Duchess ? ” asked the Hereditary Swell in command. “ It ’s 
a story, my noble Lord and Marquis,” says I. “ Forwards,” says the 
Hereditary Grand, meaning, to this intelligent Militaire, that he’d 
rather like it than not. 

“The story’s only this,” says I, so on we goes : “The Duchess was 
sitting down to tea. ‘ Hullo ! ’ says the Dook, looking in. ‘ What ’s 

up F ’ says the Duchess, sugaring, ‘ Why,’ says the Dook, ‘ I ’m .’ ” 

Here Young Singymaringy (as I call him, and he likes it now) 
looked in, and the Hereditary Grand says, “Captain,” to me, “to he 
continued in our next.” 

“Right you are!” says this gay Warrior, and mounts his gallant 
Gee. So he didn’t hear it this journey. 

Bather hard lines on Your Own Lighthearted Soldier just now. To 
be up with the cockeoly bird, and polishing the pigskin on the ambling 
Gee for ten hours off the reel, takes the starch out of this gay Militaire, 
and as to sleeping, your Noble Washup, we don’t seek the virtuous 
until very small hours, 

I’m on the Staff (sort of supernumerary with the chill off) of tlie 
Crown Cockalorum Commander-in-Chief. The careering Gee did it. 
The Hereditary took a fancy to it. “ Captain,” says he, “ I like your 
tit.” “Yours truly, your Washup,” says this gay Cavalier, “and I’ll 
back him against any Gee of his own size, weight, and age, head and 
tail screwed on the right way, for a trotting match, or a hurdle race ; 
jump over au umbrella, or a barge polo on a high road, for money.” 

“ As a charger ?” says he. 

“ All there when the bell rings,” was Your Own’s reply. We split a 
neutral B. and S. together, and in half an hour I ’d a Uhlan’s sabre by 
my side, ready to show what gimlet means to an unfriendly Cockalorum. 
Since then 1 ’vc been careering. 

These Gay Prooshans ain’t quite the noble sportsman on horseback. 
They stick on somehow like gum, through a line of gates, but across 
the open after the Wily, pounded ’s the word, my Noble Marquis, for 
the lot of ’em. 


^ m ^ ^ 


Next day. 

Up, Cockalorums, and at ’em ! We’re on ’em in spadefuls. Never 
was such times. “ ray as we go,” is the order. I am chiefly billeted 
with Singymaringy. He pays and I go* He ’s a well-meaning Cock- 
alorum, but rather cornered here. He was inclined to be nasty at first, 
when I chaffed him with, “ Thou art the cause of this here anguish, my 
Singymaringy,” but a look from me soon convinced him that I could 
douMe up his perambulator. 

This Gay and Gallant ain’t, as you know, in the habit of quarrelling 
with his wittles. But — though m the Champagne country we don’t 
bustle the sparkling, and tlie wine of this place is so uncommon like 
the vinegar of any other place that just now grapes is sour, your noble 
Washup. There’s nothing round in the mouth to cross your poor 
Soldier^s lips. Singymaringy goes in heavy for goat’s milk. It’s 
enough to make your hair curl for a twelvemonth to look at* him sucking 
it out of a wooden bowl. Gently does it with this gay Militaire in that 
quarter, as your Own Cockalorum can’t afford to have the Herr Doc- 
torum dosing him for the papsylals. 

As for the cheese, it will wake you up a mile off ; and my name ’s 
grinders over what they call a filly. 

Duty calls. The spirited Gee is at the door. “ ’Ardy, ’ Ardy, kiss 
me, ’Ardy!” and ‘^England expects,” &c. Hold on! Do you get 
this distinguished Correspondence, or don’t you ? 


Latest. 

Cockalorums (Prooshan) all over the shop. French bustled no end. 
Look out for a Universal Tittup a Paris. The correct tip ; no spring 
or false bottom. From your own devoted Cockalorum, 

Dyngwell. 


Telegram. 

{Totally untrustworthy^ 

“The King oe Prussia proposes the Prince oe Hohbnzollbbn 
as candidate for the Throne of \fl(mnm%cation sU^d. 


KEET IN STOCK. 

There is one place which the Frenbh who are said to be 

travelling about buying up all the bacon in this country should not fail 
to visit— Dunmow. 
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A DEGENERATE DAUGHTER. 

fihmhkring Wifo of Charlw s humiu ** Pkomibb me, Chaklib, dkae, 0 rmmsis me, that you 'hi nkvkh oo anp let yohbsrlf 

m OlKUNIHKP INTO A SOLBIKlU AND THAT Iff ETfiJR THE JEnEMY WANIS TO COMB AND TAICE KNOIiAND, TOD AND I AND MaDD AND 

iJiBY WILL Fly to other CLiMRff, AND Zet Him t U 

IIiH Motyr4n-lmi}, Don’t Talk SDort Unwomanly Honsense, Matilda I Why, if ever the Forrion Invader dared to 
MKT iHH F<k)T on IJitirifin Ground, it would be home Compensation, at xjsast, to ms, to Know that Jtfr Husband was amono 

THE VERY m.vr TO CONFRONT THE FoK 1 *' 


TUB BiilTISIl BLUNDERBUSS. 

A PuooHffAsivK Oi'i'K'Kii** in a letter to the Times, quotes a state- 
ineut hy Mu. Card w km., \u the effect ** that the arming of the Militia 
wir-li Siiidor brcechloadcrd is to be * gradually ’ completed, after which 
i lie? Volunteers are to be ' gradually ’ armea with the same weapon/’ 
C null* ally ; *‘a good phrase/’ as Jmiice Shallow says. ^ It comes from 
n'i'Hiiitx, a step, and, considering how likely we are, in tlie event of 
invaM-m, to be gradually invaded, may wc not venture to use military 
1*111 vungc in so fur as to name that step a goose-step? 

The PiKJijuKhsivB OsffiOEE moreover avers that, several years ago, 
h(* had i>oirite(l out in the Times that ** at the best, the Snider was only 
a uiakchitift ; ” and adds 

** That was in July, 1806, and here we are in August, 1870, with the 
cufiUion of a «mttU-hora breechloader still unsettled, and the prospect of 
further experiments, and consoquently further delay, before anything is 
done.” 

If the question of a small-bore remains unsettled, the question of a 
great bore h^ been placed beyond doubt. It is evident that the Head 
at the administrative Head Quarters is wanting jn brains ; which is a 
very great bore. Behind foreign troops in respect of Ms weapon, can 
even the British Grenadier be expected to stand before them in the 
MdF 

INTADBEB INVADED* 

A ConEBSFONDBNT of the CmiiMimmtf writing fonn Mets, makes 
a remark about the Prussian troops which is rather ingenuous 

*♦ It is true Umt when they penetrate anywhere they take everything, and 
live at the cost of other people. W e Icam this every moment from the unfor- 
tunate InhahitantB of the frontier, who ffock hither with the little property 
they have been able to save, and not only do the Prussians lay violent hands 


on provisions, cattle, horses, carriages, forage, &o., but on money also, after 
which they set fire to the country/' 

As a matter of fact it is somewhat doubtful that the Prussian soldiers 
actually return evil for evil, when, in so doing, they would act oontraiy 
to orders. But suppose they did plunder or barn everything in their 
way on their march into Prance. Such conduct, although opposed to 
the injunction which requires people absolutely to love their enemies, 
is not very unnatural, in an enemy’s country, on the part of invaders 
advancing in repulse of invasion. 


MARS AGAINST BACCHU'S. 

Rival hosts, avoid the Rhine ; 
Shun the region of the vine. 

Do not let your battle-plain 
Be the district of champagne. 

Ruin not, with shot and shell. 

Ail our prospect of Moselle. 

True, e’en though, in human shapes 
Piends should devastate the grapes. 


Piends should devastate the grapes, 
SometMng, yet, from vintners dhop. 
Will, at races, %z% and pom 
That shall ne’er be drink of mine. 
Par be warfare from the Rhine. 


Intelligeixt Animale, 

Mbs. Malatbof had no idea that the Monkeys in India were such 
clever and important creatures, until she heard Mb. Malafbof read m 
the paper *’The natives of Bengal intend to send an influentud 
Baboon to England to advocate the cause of the natives/’ 
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EXTRACTS FROM MY COMMON-PLACE BOOK, 

{N.B. The Juthoriim will be kept till called for.) 

* > AB.LT Science has its mar- 

\ tyrs : so has the gout. 

What an ancient and uni- 
versal game is Billiards! 
There are traces of it 
amongst the Early Chris- 
tians, and in Domesday 
Book ; the Ancient Britons 
introduced it at their even- 
ing parties ; and when Cap- 
tain Cook was at Otaheite, 
the Prime Minister wanted 
to play him for a missionary 
a side, but the great cir- 
cumlocutionist de&ed,and 
the Bunds did the same in 
consequence. 

The consumption of snuff 
has of late years audibly 
diminished in the best so- 
ciety, and the time is pro- 
bably not far distant when 
the species will become ex- 
tinct. The Quakers have 
long been its principal sup- 
porters, but they are gra- 
^ dually discarding the pecu- 
liar garb of the Societjr, and 
are moving up every day closer to the West End of the metropolis. 

Deep sea dredging has yielded many valuable spoils to the votaries 
of Science, but the dredarery of it is more than an ordinary man can 
stand in his stockings. Kino Canute’s left slipper, some combs and 
brushes which appear to have belonged to a young (mer) ladies’ school, 
a copy of “ Rule, Britamda^* appropriately bound in watered silk, the 
anchor which was lost by a fluke in the great naval engagement, of 
the first of April, between the Hollanders and the Dutch off Cape Cor- 
morant, the bones of the Flying Dutchman, one of Neptune’s tridents 
(electro-plate only), Admiral Kemeeneelt’s wiff, Sir Cioudesley 
Shotel s toothpick, Sir Humphrey Davy Jones s locker, and many 
other most interesting curiosities may be seen on application at the 
Society’s olfices from ten to four. 

Probably the oldest toys in the world are mountain tops. 

The only animal which is indigenous to every country hitherto dis- 
covered by members of the Geographical Society and the Press, is the 
toad eater. 

The origin of our Sumptuary Laws, which were repealed as often as 
possible, is involved in obscurity and a dispute iu the Courts of Law, 
and there is not a word about it in any Post Office Directory to which 
the public have access. 

The best authors are all agreed that there have not been one-third 
so, many quarrels since the feudal system was abolished. 

In time of war provisions and balloons go up, the Funds and all 
sorts of extraordinary stories go down. 

The name of the lady who was the object of Plato’s platonic attach- 
ment has not been transmitted to an indignant posterity. 

The original inhabiUnts of these Islands had no epigrams, but they 
mixed toddy to perfection. They had no diplomatic relations, but 

f lenty of poor ones, whom they always invited to dinner on Chriatmaa- 
)ay, and sent home in a cab, carriage paid. Furthermore, they culti- 
vated mistletoe for.the London market, and were respected.hy all who 
knew them. 

The wise men of one generation are the old women of the next. 

Just as manikin is the diminutive of man, so pumpkin is the en- 
dearing diminutive of pump. | 

The rainfall in the course of the year is greater in some countries 
than in others, and is thought to vary with the weather. In like 
manner, the fruit crop fluctuates according to the price of dessert ser- 
vices ; but no connection has, up to the time of going to press, been 
discovered between the heat of debate and the public readings of the 
thermometer on the shady side of Pall Mall, nor is it expected to occur 
again within the memory of man. 

, Cupid presides over love marriages— Cupidity over matches made for 
money. 

The alliterative and epigrammatic remark, that punctuation is the 
politeness of princes, has at last been traced (by the courtesy of HoUs 
mi ^erm)f to its lawful owner— it ^as not Talleyrand who said 
it, but Mrs. Madaprop. 

The climate of Madagascar has lately been subjected to a searching 
chemical analysis by three of the first physicians of the day;. The 
result is most gratifying to every weUwisher of humanity. It is com- 


posed of unequal parts of oxygen, ozone, common salt, and the breath 
of popular applause, and may be had in bottles for exportation. 

York Cathedral was built a few weeks later than Canterbury^ and 
Devizes is senior to both ; hut the Chapter House at Lincoln, which is 
Early Horizontal, ranks as the most ancient specimen of ecclesiastical 
architecture in this, or, indeed, any other country, being beyond the 
recollection of the oldest inhabitant. 

Snowballs were first manufactured iu the sixth ceutury. 


AGEICULTUEAL PEOSPEOTS. 

Hip, hip, hooray I 
Though short of hay. 

We ’ve lots of wheat — 

But Butchers’ meat 
E’er still more dear, 

Throughout this year. 

Become must needs. 

Unless the swedes 
And turnips, get 
Sufficient wet 
To make them grow 
Immensely so, 

That food of sheep 
Shall yet be cheap. 

Sing hey for hogs. 

Too happy dogs. 

Ye farmers, 0 ! 

Did you but know 
How blest your lot. 

All who have got 
Sonorous styes ; 

For bacon’s rise 
Will, jolly swains, 

Much swell your gains ! 
Expiring squeals. 

As organ-peals. 

Heard far and wide. 

On every side, 

Must charm the air 
With music rare. 

For you whose swine 
In choir combine. 

To yield in death 
Harmonious breath, 

And, afterward. 

Their fat and lard, 

Which France doth need 
For whom they bled. 

Not only they,! 

But you, to-day. 

Meanwhile do tnrive. 

0 pray and strive 
That England’s peace 
May never cease. 

Nor foreign arms 
Despoil your farms. 


AT BREAKFAST* 

Bmily {reading the “ Times ” to her that he the more conve- 
nientty administer his eggs and ham)» * France is divided into three 
parts, of which ” 

Jack There’s a jolly crib ! My eye I 

Bma . If you have a criticism to offer, John, be pleased to present 
it in becoming language, 

Bmly, “ Jolly crib ! ” You vulgar child ! 

Jack Very well, anything to please. How does Jttots Cjesar, 
Esquire (I hope that’s polite) begin his blessed book? **Omm Gallia 
in tres partes divisa est 

Fapa {smiling). Well remembered, Jack. 

Jack {holding out his hand). Please to remember the Grotto. 

Rapa, Proceed, Emily, my dear, with your perusal of the Titnes, 

[Jack, with an instinctive idea that the tip will corner winks 
affably at his egg. 


Stopper for a Street-Boy* 

Ebmembbb the Grotto t 
My custom is not to. 


Fine Times por Them,— The harvest this year has been unusually 
prolonged. The newspapers are now reaping theirs* 
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THE END 6e "KATAPLAN!” 



Rataplan, friends, sing 
In a minor key. 

War is no- slight thing 
Even fools may see. 
While the thinking man 
Must their folly rue 
lUtaplan, nlan, plan ? 
Katapooti, pooh, pooh ! 

Tra la la, tric-trac ! 

Sing ye small o'er night. 
In the bivouac, 

Upon eve of fight. 

If indeed you can 
Hold your nonsense, do, 
Kataplan, plan, plan ? 
liatapooh, pooh, pooh ! 

Silly chorus such 
To insanc*war-song 
We have heard too much— 
We have Iieard too long. 
The results now scan 
To vain-glory due, 
llataplan, plan, plan? 
llatapooa, poob, pooh I 

Promenade, advance 
On invaded land, 

Is unlike a dance— 

Do you understand? 

It is no rtiii^ean^ 
b'or your foes or you. 
Kataplan, plan, plan ? 
Katapooh, poolt, pooh ! 



EXCUSABLE WRATH. 

Thnver wlthldn druijfjh's^^ '^Wiirr auk ye Wouf, Woufan’ thebe, 

YE HTUPIT As« I It wun -WIS-EER LIKE IF YE OANO AWN HaME, AN' mtING 
A BAlUiOWr' 


Kill and Cure. 

Tub Worshipful Company of Gunmakers '' have sub- 
scribed one hundred pounds to the National Society for 
aid to the Sick and Wounded in War. They could hardly 
have done less. 


*‘The Taleing Machine.”— W oman. 


KOYAL MTKiDKTTlO MADE EASY. 

AMMvDVKKTiNf; OH the prolonged absence of the Queen from the 
seal, of (ii»vornihcnf. fnccpssiiatcd by the state of Her Majesty’s 
health) the iTuinrlcs that ‘*For years she has never slept in 

IjOndon.*' Mr, ruiirft begs to go farther and say that, during the 
whoht of iliat tirni‘ lii.s Hoyal Mistress has remained wide awake every- 
where pI.sc. Having said tliat, he may be permitted to take the liberty 
of ftxpre&hing liis concurrence with the f’k'nnomiaCs following suggestion : 

** Sttppoac we add another constitutional fiction to tho number already 
existing, and hold that the Sovereign always is eithor in London or Windsor, 
iiiul ii lA absent permit the Fubmxeb to presume that bo is present, and to 
aign documents in his namo.'^ 

For the look of the thing. Her Most Gracious Majesty’s signature 
might be stereotyped, and Mk. Gladstone, or whosoever else may 
hereafter bo her Premier for the time being, empowered to stamp it at 
the foot of all documents whereunto its subscription is a mere formality. 
If Mr. Punches adored Sovereign would vouchsafe to take a leaf out 
of her servant’s book, ho would point to his own frontispiece, as ex- 
emplifying an economy of time and trouble exactly like that which 
youW satisfy tlic &o/ionM, and which everybody who sings the 
Nfaiional Anthem with a will must wish to save the Queen. 


good listeners. Conversjaiiou when all talk is noise, not conversation. 
When ladies talk together, their tongues move all at once, and no one 
. ever stops to listen. This is why among themselves ladies talk such 
utter nonsense. But ladies can talk sense when they have men of 
sense to talk to, for then they take the trouble to say something worth 
answering. If every one keeps talking, nobody takes heed of what 
anybody says, and nobody is therefore any wiser for their saying ii 

Kemembcr when you talk that very often listening pleases more than 
talking. By listening to a man you pay him a great complimeni for 
you delicately indicate that what he says is worth your hearing. More^ 
over, though by listening you may hear unpleasant things, the occupa- 
tion often saves you from the chance of saying them. In short though 
it may seem anomalous to say it. one of the greatest^ charms or talking 
is to hold one’s tongue well. The man who holds his tongue in course 
of conversation, will often give more pleasure than the man who merely 
uses it. 

Le Boxe et la Guerre. 

Nations do not practise the noble art of self-defence after the fasluon 
of the British Prize King. That is to be regretted. It is a nity the 
French have no Second. If they had on^ he would, before they lose 
everything but honour, throw up the sponge for them. 


THOUGHTS FOR TALKERS. 

Teeee are proper times for talking, as well as proper themes for ii 
Mm should take care not to talk much when their mouths are full, or 
whmx their heads are empty. In the former case theynauseate,in’the latter 
one they bore. (Jniess a man has something sensible to say, he cer- 
tainly had better im contented without saying it. A good listener is 
at hard to ind as a good talker, and yet the knack of listening is easy 
of attammeni If one only can contrive to look as though one listens, 
one may often get the credit of actually doing so. 

When a company of talkers are thundering away, their thunder 
ought to bo attended by a brilliant Hash of silence on the part of some , 


To ’Xppopliagists. 

When might yon appropriately dine off a filet and a saddle ? 

On a bridal occasimi. 

[TAs pefpiMor Mrs dme hen married, and gem Mm ri^M, 


A GENTLE HINT. 

Ektlt OAEiSBBOoa, who has already ** officiated ” at the weddini^ 
of three of her friends, and is still disengaged, says it is all very well 
for the gentlemen to propose the bridesmaids, but that she wishes 
they would go a step farther and propose to them. 
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TEE LOGIC OF TOTAL ABSTINENCE. 

Some iprise things were said at the Temperance E^fie held the other 
day in the Crystal Palace. Mr. S. Bowley, President of the Tem- 
perance League, proclaimed^from the Chair that : — 

“ Three great scourges had long afiSicted mankind— namely, slavery, war, 
and intemperance, and he believed that total abstinence was the only remedy 
for them all.” 

The Mahometan nations are all total abstainers, and see how free 
and how peaceful they have ever been. Allah En f 

Mr. Bowley also said 

TThat he contended for was, that they could not have a moderate war. If 
they had war at all, it would ever go into excesses of cruelty and death. 
So also he contended they could not, nationally speaking, have moderate 
drinking ; it would be always in excess, and could never be controlled.” 

The Spaniards used always to be credited with moderation in their 
drinking, and it is needless to say what a drunken set of fellows they 
all are. Besides, nothing can be more self-evident than that what is 
generally true as concerning war, is equally true with regard to drink- 
, mg. That is clear as mud. 

‘*Man, being reasonable, must get drunk/’ is a line which, con- 
versely, implies that teetotallers are destitute of reason. Lord Byroit 
would never have written it if foreknowledge had acquainted Mm with 
the conclusiveness of their reasoning. 

BIEDS AND BUMPKINS. 

"APnoTBSTiDcrGlUTBPAYBR^’ in the Daily Eews^ records his pro- 
test against the paypaent, by the Churchwarden, sanctioned by the 
Vestry/.of a village in Northamptonshire, at the parochial expense, of 
the sum of for the destruction of sparrows and their eggs, to the 
number of as many as thirty thousand birds whose value, in New 
Zealand, would be 'so many thousand pounds. Were ^sop still 
extant, he might tell the parocMal bumpkins of a village in Northamp- 


tonshire, and many other villages in other shires, that the caterpillars 
in their respective neighbourhoods, to the amount of many myriads, 
had held local meetiugs, and unanimously passed votes of thanks to 
the several bodies of vestrymen, but for whose self-sacrificing 
liberality they would all, or most of them, been eaten up by their 
enemies the sparrows, of which those agricultural gentlemen had been 
so wise and generous as to pay their money for the destruction. 

A CKEDIT TO THE NATION. 

That reporter, who, the other day, auuouuced that, at Aldershot, on 
the previous Sunday, a clergyman had preached an elective sermon on 
the text, ** Bighteousness exalteth a nation/’ may, or may not, have 
prophesied truly;. But if that discourse had been delivered three or 
four years ago, it might be thought to have so operated as to deserve 
the epithet which the reporter applied to it in advance. Witness the 
subjoined extract from the Times : — 

CoKSCiBNcm Money.— 'The money remitted in a year to the Ckanobixor 
OP THE Exchbuitbr ‘‘ by sundry persona for eonacienoe sake ” (as the Finance 
Accounts phrase it) is decreasing in amount In the financial year 1867-68 it 
was £4,688: in 1868-69 it decEned to d64,194, in 1869-70 it has been only 
£3,933. 

The reason why Conscience Money decreases in amount is obvious. 
There is a decrease of occasion for its remittance. People are discon- 
tinuing to evade taxation. The policy of adjusting &cal Bardens, so as 
to make everybody feel a little uncomfortable, is beamg fruit. Evacybody 
is pleased and satisfied. Sneers at sufferers subject to ^hedule B. 
have reconciled them to their lot. They no longer send Conscience 
Money for “Income-tax omitted,” because they no longer omit to pay 
their Income-tax. In short, the amount of Conscience Money 
decreases, because the national conscientiousness is increasing. 

Proverb roe September.— The Early Bird will be received with 
delight by friends in town. 
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A PROTEST. 
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IR, — I do not know to wliom 
is comnut.ted the task of draw- 
iniar np the Pro^trammes of the 
Great Musical Festivals, but I 
was sorry to observe that a vul- 
gar a!id impertinent Music Hall 
custom (justly reprehended by 
you. Sir, on its creeping into 
theatrical play-hills), should be 
apparently getting the thin end 
of its wedge into the high-class 
bill of fare provided for the 
public by the Hereford Festive 
Musical caterers, I allude, Sir, 
to the introduction of the 
Christian names, not for the sake 
of distinction, but, ss it were, 
to induce familiarity, oblivious of 
tile proverbial consequence. 
We are accustomed to see in 
the Music Hall advertisements, 
timt *‘Fred So-and-so,” ** Lottie 
This,” ‘‘Nellie (she was chris- 
tened Kllen, of course) That,” 
force themselves on the public. 
Very good (or very bad), and so 
bo it. Live and let live; and 
that’s their way of gett4ng a 
living. But why should the 
objectionable fashion be allowed 


to creep upwards ? I name no names, but merely beg to suggest 
what the bigh-class musical programmes may arrive at m future: nr, 

Bonatft in 0 JUllv BKiiTiJOVsN. 

Overture . Womt 

Chorus ....... Sam Brouit. 

Bdde^smaida' Mnroh ..... Autv SuLniVAM. 

Galop (leSiTuifs ..... Mo MENDBiHSOKN. 

Aria Whore the b lint,” <Sre. . , . by Hahuy Smart, the 

liion Ooini(iue, 

Oh alk’«-voua done ? . .... Guboouy Gounod. 

Then for the singers we should have CnAiibrsY Santlky, the Cham- 
pion Scrio-Oomique ; Mdllm. Tjtirns, “The funniest girl that’s out,” 
will oblige: ISiivtMim Rkrvhis, the Topping Tenor, and so forth. Of 
course, if it adds to the harmony of the evening, l’v<j no ohjection, but 


Agricultural Show ever held in Gomwall, at the expiration of the time 
originally proposed. 

It was Columbus wlio discovered canaries at sunrise on the morrow 
of St. Martin, in the lovely islands in the Platonic Ocean which derive 
their name from these favourite little warblers. Those he brought home 
with him round Cape Horn he presented, along with a magnificent 
Genoa cake, to tlie children of Paul and Virginia of Spain, who be- 
stowed on him the Order— so rarely given to any but crowned heads— 
of the Moulting Plioonix. Columbus was wearing the insignia of this 
Order— a feather in lus cap— when Kaleigh met him in Birdcage Walk 
on the Queen’s Birthday, ^ and settled the plan of that famous joint 
expedition to Cayenne which put doubloons into their pockets, and 
pepper in the casters of all Christendom. 

Lately, when viewing the TIorse Show from a private horse-box, the 
question suggested itself, when and hy whom were horse-shoes first 
invented f They are not mentioned hy the writers of antiquity— not 
even in^ Tie K7iighk of Aristophanes. The Equestrian Order at 
Rome did not use them. They were unknown to the Venetians. The 
tradition that the Wandering Jew picked one up in a fit of desperation 
on the shores of the ililpjean. rests on insuffiicient foundation, and has 
long been abandoned hy all thorough-bred authorities. Pieces of metal 
of tho^ same shape were afiixed to their front doors, as a charm against 
the evil eye and rheumathm, hy the Capukhi but the 

IJarmonious BkrhmUk had not then been composed, and the Horse 
Artillery was still in its infancy. 

The most improbable theory is, that they were introduced into 
Europe, following the course of the Danube, about the time of the 
Ueviyal of Learning, and were gradually adopted by the nations whose 
position on the Turf was improved by the fall of the Western Empire. 
(AV JIoRSLKY, ptmim.) 

In the Muhvuius of Constantinople, South Kensington, and the 
Swiss Republic, there is not a single shoe wliich can be traced farther 
back than the time of the GnrA'\i.ri;[{. Ha yard, for whose historical 
charger, Black Bm, Brnvnkuto Cellini, by oommani of Leo tub 
lENTH, executed an exquisite set in damascened aluminium, wnieh were 
unfortunately in the “ Battle of the Spurs?* 


still under protest, 
Crmhei'-under- lyne. 


I am, Sir, yours. Classically, 

A Mkmukr op the Bab. 


BACON ON TWO LEGS. 

A Souths WcHtern Idt/t 

All you whoever oaks has got, 

Be fools tiiat lets your acorns rot. 

Five shirns a sack they fetches here, 

’Cause they for pigs be daainty cheer. 

Zome Christians can devour ’um too, 

VViiich I beheld a feller do, 

Ononiarnun as I took my ivay 
The charms o’ Natur’ to survey. 

There grow’d a bough athurt a lane, 

A chap you’d call a “rural swain,” 

Did off on’t pluck the fruit, and ate 
The same what sarves the hogs for mate. 

The Faarson he was passun’ by, 

And xin un too Ib well as L, 

’A says,— “ That there chap hain’t no fool. 
Know thy see ought un is his rule ” 

Know thy see ought un I What ’s that there P 
T'hinks I : the Faarsun ssee me stare. 

’A says,—” His choice o’ diet shows 
His self how well that Hiistio kuo^s.” 


NEW HISTORY OF INVENTIONS- A chap you’d call a “rural swain,” 

To that celebmtcd mu.sician. Dr. Blow, is generally ascribed the off on’t pluck the fruit and ate 

mveniion of one of the most nHcfnl of our wind-instruments— the hand- "he same what sarves the hogs for mate. 

Gale, the Atificiuary, bns Icfl; us a spirited description of the Doctor Tnfullf 

attending a Dniwmg-liloom at St. James’s, to present the first pair 4 

made in England (by an ingenious Nottinghamshire mechanic, Blow ^ * 

himself being a native of tlm county) to Queen Anne, who used them ^hy see ought un is his rule, 

the same afternoon at one of her tea;j Hampton Cowt, after Know thy see ought uu I What ’s that there P 

she had been haymaking lu Hushey mk with the Great Officers of Thinks I: the Faarsun ssee me stare. 

State, and was graciously pleased to convey to the nroud inventor the says.—” His choice o’ diet shows 

expression o her unquaMed satisfaction with his mgemous gift, His self how well that Hustio knows.” 

through Stn WiLLtAK Wyndhah, the Secretai^y of State m attendance ^ * 

on Her Majesty. xrg - : -: — --r asg 

Hokace Walpole, writing to Hannah More a day or two after j. 

the party, winds up his gossiping letter with a promise to send her ^ ^ ... t ^ , 

” thw newfangled prettincbs which h now all the rage,” as soon as he Sandib Mac Sawnib jespondeth : “Truth m wine, indeed I Hoot, 
can get a pair from tiie manufacturer in Air Street, who, he says, is mon, there’s nae sic a thing. Just shake up wt auld port* and ye’ll 
overwhelmed with orders from all parts of the kingdom and the Channel find there s muckle iecs m it I ’ 

Islands. ; — 

The learned Dn. Farmer, one of the original writers in the Blmma- Beftection. 

m a long letter to a retired nfiedle-rmikcrat Harrow-on-tbc-Hill, w.r.m « ^ 

explains very minutely the construction of a new and improved Sowing- What a great bleswiyir our noble Hospitals and Charitable mstitu- 
iUchine, which, after a great deal of drilling, he had at last taught his v" • • amateur theatrical performers, and ladies fond of 

tenants use with an average amount of success. (Consult the ^^hibitxng at fancy Bazaars, 
archives of the Fharmaceuticul iSOCiety.) ; jj = .,..'::::;'..g = rr = r;:.=: ,i,.L;g =s: 


Beftection. 


He then goes on to say, quoting tliat elegant Latin writer, M. T. 

Caninus, “ nemum c^t Ifm mh ; ” and, m proof of his assertion, , ^ 

cites a from /’/m Bhuffhman, showing that a machine almost A Gentleman, ia the constant habit of knitring his brows, wishes 

identical with the one he had l>een de^ioribing was exhibited at the first for some remunerative employment in that line. 
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Swell ‘‘"WaitarI This— ah — Chop’s vewt Bwt I" 

Waiter, ^'’Ndebd, Sir? Perhaps if yoxt were to Order Somethino to Drink wmi 
IT, Sir 


OIIE OWN ALSATIA. 

Victorious Germans, yon may gain 
Yonr old Alaatia with Lorraine, 

Yon will perhaps, Teutonic Powers, 

Take that Alsatia— shan’t have ours. 

Our own Alsatia— do yon know 
Where that is ? Like enough, we trow. 
Geography so well yon ken 
And History too, ye well-taught men. 

Alsatia called in days of yore, 

’Tis what it nsed to be no more ; 

Alsatia, by the river-side. 

Not now a slum, but London’s pride. 

“ Take your fair Province of the Phine, 
But the Thames Precinct must be mine,” 
Britannia says to you, “ for aye ; 

Mine own for ever and a day.” 

Por in that Precinct is a Seat 
Where intellectual drink and meat 
Prepared is weekly ; fare the best 
That mental gizzard can digest. 

Know, ye whose joy is. lager-swipes. 
There are set up the blocks and types 
Which constitute, for minds to munch 
And sip, the feast entitled Fmch, 

Whoe’er may that Alsatia want, 

They shall not have it, while we vaunt 
That work which all the world admires ; 
They shall not have our own Whitefriars. 


To Pisciculturists. — ^The Oldest Pish in the 
world is to be found at the Vatican. It is called 
The Seal of the Pisherman. 


WAR NEWS. 

(From Captain Bingwbli.) 

The Empire is pieces. 

Even the Hereditary Grand dropped a manly. 

On we goes again. Five ee gai Mitiiaire J 

^ « 

There never was such a lively Gee as my'superior animal. He was 
once (I know it now, as he's upi to the whole ba^ of tricks,) in a 
Circus, and when he ’s shed his coat — ^wMch he’s doing now, only the 
paint was laid on with a whitewash brush— we shall see the celebrated 
spotted Gee of my early childhood. 

He can go up-stairs, from top to bottom ; up the middle and down 
again ; carpet, wood, or, stone, all one to him. Ee can ring a bell, sit 
on his haunches, and take his grub off a plate, dance a lively measure, 
and fire a pistol. 

^‘Now, Your Waahup,” as I say to the Crown Cockalorum, "what 
more can you want in a charger ? ” He, the Crown C., asked me to 
point out to him the advantages. 

"Walk up. Hereditary Grand,” says I; “just a goin’ to begin. 
Where ’s your Light-hearted Soldier occasionally quartered P Where ’s 
the home of this gay Militaire when on the march? Where’s the 
stable for the careering Gee P Why, anywhere : if on a ground floor. 
But has Your Own ever been without a shelter for himself and his 
ambling P Why? Because the learned Gee, Sir, walks 

strmgU on end upstairs to the attics, and there we are. He rings the 
: b^l for what he wants. He is ready with Ms pistol against the 
unfjfiendly Cockalorums; and, taking him for the whole biling, we 
shan’t look upon such a first-rate Gee as my ambling for some con- 
siderable time.” The Hereditary cleaned Ms eye at me, as the Lively 
Unfriendly says, and smole. There are some tunes played by the 
military bands to which, when very strong in the brass, he can’t help 
dancing and waltzing. But E forgive him, considering the provoca- 
tion, and recollecting that it was probably a German Band that went 
with his Circus in happier times. j 

We hear the Parisians are on the scoop. I say, what did Your 
Own tell you P Wam’t it the correct tip, eb, last week ? Don’t say 
no, if you ’d rather not. " 1 ’m ad there when the bell rin gs,” says the 
Duchess. "You were rmht,” says Singtsiarinot to me. "Or any 
other Cockalorum,”, says I, fMisMng the quotation ; but 1 ’m dead nuts 
on prophecies, and if I’d only backed my own opinion, it isn’t on a 


careering Gee I 'd be in a foreign land, far away from the ancestral 
diggius, but a noble Marquis in marble halls, and all sorts o games 
going oh. 

But where are we now P Excuse your Light-hearted Militmre, but 
sometimes he does feel damp, and a pick-me-up or a B. and S. is ms 
only joy. 1 wish my creditors were all Erenchmen at this moment, 
I’d be quite the Prooshan Officer, and make ’em come to terms. But 
they won’t. 

* ¥h ^ 4a 4a 4a 4a 4a 

To enliven the evenings, I have, at the request of the Hereditary and 
the Crown, commenced a novel — quite the Literary Dustman — ^which 
I shall call The Dooh and the Duchess, There’s been nothing down 
the road in the way of military novels for some time, and this child of 
the regiment might coin. Couldn’t you sw^ger a bit P Advertise- 
ments, 'you know. "No noble Marquis’s library complete without 
The Doo^ and the Duchess?* "New Novel by our own Cockalorum. 

" The Dook and the Duchess : the Three Thousandth Edition 3 ust out. 
Give your Orders, gents ; the Waiter’s in the Room.” 

"Cockalorum’s New Work. Your attention, to a Novel, if you 
please. Our Own Light-hearted Soldier will oblige.” 

Just paste these about, will you? and send me some stuff to go on 
with. 

It shall be done. But to return to our sheeps. 

Sk % % Sk Sk % 

I don’t care what it is. But Your Own is despondeni What with 
hard lines, over-work, and had weather, this gay Militaire ain’t quite that 
Spring chicken he was at the beginning of the Campaign. Sometimes 
Your Own wishes he was back in the little »w^ggenng in> 

steps of the "Rag” and ordering dinnm: for two with ath^ ught- 
hearted Cockalorums. But it won’t do. The last time this cheerful 
Hussar was about that quarter his boots cr^ed a trifle too mueh to 
be pleasant. " Here he is a-coming ! ” said the lively Duns when 
they heard the spotless varnished round the comer of Jermyn Street 
and they ’d have been down on me like mud out of a shoveL ^ 

Bombs bursting, shells flying, and the Hereditary just sent in to ask 
me to split 41 B. and S. with him. I’m all there wen the bellj rings. 
And so, my Lord and Marquis, adoo, adoo ! Yours, 

Dtngwbxl. 

"I HATE always a welcome for thee!” as the Spider said to the 
Blue-bottle. 
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fl ft iiAx’» the time tor isccinK the Palace?** asks the Corn- 
man der-m-Chief and Paymaster Bund. 

“ Pour o’clock,** Jump answers, vill bo tho best time for to see the 
Palace.** 

** Li limine nUlk rhes e.Ue I* ** asks Goocn in his usual momentary 
ohliviousuess of hia native tongue, adding his translation; *‘The 
Qmspn, is she at homo ? ” 

believes that the CJurkn o:v Holland U at home. He has 
been ail tho morning making imiuirirs, anti the above represents the 
rcHuIt, (toocif thinks that, under such circumstances, *Ho call would 
bo an intrusion/* H« emphasUos ** call/* as if ours was going to be a 
visit of inonds who had been hospitably asked to come in a general way 
whoti they liked, anti who hud (as is invariably the case) taken advan- 
tage of tho invitation at the most im»ppr>rtuno moment. 

**Pooh!** says Bimn, fresh from jl/«/w^/‘it*s the regular thing 
to see/* 

Mt'NTLKy, FmtoN, anti OootMi, the f)pposiiion, object to it solely 
on the grounds that, being the regular thing, it is so British-touristy 
uud snobbish* 

Maulu% who has been i pendiun: hi.s m';rniiig in two private collec- 
tions which he found out fur luniMuf wiJ.inyut.loui*, votes for the Palace, 
with a vhwv f,u iirobabh; pit-furoi.. 

The (vornmoiiorc liiis tlin casting vote, the Opposition gives in, and 
Buko, relying upon Murinty^ decides upon the visit of inspection. 

Not in that hat ! '* Goocii implores Maullib. ** Not in that hat 
-«lo the Palace ! ** 

M\ri,L£K, who has somclhing of Ihe rigid obstinacy of the Puritan 
in him, combined with his taste for simplicity in dress, replies that he 
duesi/t intend to ehange it until he comes to Brussels—** when/* he 
}^id», ** 1, will s.Htouish you in my Bauday best. X have/* oontmues 
.llAtiLt.iK, proudly, **aiiL Opera hat/’ 

** Prenoh f ** asks Gooch, anxiously, ** silk, glossy, that you can wear 
In the di^4ime ? ** 

To whfch Uaviub replies that Gooch will see. As Maulur gets 
into the carriage, I hear Gooch tolling his friends, s&iio vm, ^ II am 
hm fk 

you am sum/* iMiks Bund of Joxf, "that the Palace is open at 
four?** 

" 0 y«i/^ answers Um, expressing by his manner that he is utterly 
nslonisnea at Bu«d*s doubting his accuracy even for a second. 0 
yes— urn— urn— urn— it is open at f»mr. OyesI’ 

We drive through an avt um:— wry pretty this— and enter the court- 
yard of the Palace. A pair-horso carnage, and a Vieforia, are waiting. 
Nome servants in Royal liveries are cliattmg with other servants (belong- 
uig to the aforesaid carriages) at the door. , . . ^ 

Borne one’s making a call/’ observes Goocir, pulling up his wrist- 


bands, and settling his hat, under the impression, apparently, that the 
Queen may be looking out of the window, and might be induced, by his 
distinguished appearance, to ask him in (aot of course, and certainly 
not Matt LITE, except on sulferance in the character of "any friend of 
yours. Monsieur Gooch, of course,** &c.), perhaps to dinner. 

** It doesn’t look like sight-seeing time/* says Maullie. Even he is a 
little oppressed by the proximity to Royalty, and makes a concession to 
propriety by cramming Ins ske1.ch-book into his pocket, and pulling his 
tie down under his coat, its tendency during a drive generally being 
to " ruck up ’* and obliterate his shirt-collar. 

Bund bashfully produces black kid gloves, but as they have weathered 
several storms of rain, and the middle fingers are arranged on venti- 
I lating principles, this addition to Ms costume only induces Gooch to 
! say, in a rapid under-tone, as we draw up at the portico, *^Do put those 
! things in your pocket, or you *11 look like a respectable begging-letter 
f writer.** lift casts bis eyes up to the froat windows^ to see if, by any 
j chance, the Queen is looking : but no one is visiblo. 
i in bis Boornp-je hat and Every, unintehigibie to the servants, 

1 commands instant respect : at first 

I Two servants in gorgeous coats andkuee-breechwi^ six foot high each 
I of them, let down the steps, and open the door. 

] A bell is rung. , ^ . . , » , 

I Instantly wc sec the hall within lined on either side by tsil servants, 
all in the same sort of costume, and standing bolt upright like 
! theatrical nobles at a shilling a night in an opera chorus* 

I Muntlbv in the rumble leans over and. says, "Isn't it just as if 
i they were going to say, ‘ Hail to the something or other/ eh ? '* 

I Gooch silences him with a frown. We are all seated in the carriage, 

' not liking to get out, as no one! is certain what may happen next, and 
there is among us a latent, undefined feeling that the Queen is coming 
to receive us. 

"There's some mistake somewhere,** murmurs Bund, who has got 
Ins gloves cut again, as if the, display of these would set right any mis- 
appreheufeion as to our being noblemen— ** In disguise,** adds 
Gooch, looking first at Maulub's hat, then at Bund’S gloves. 

JiiMP is wholly incompetent, and utterly fiabbergasted by^ the 
situation. IIo stands helplessly by the steps, staring at the toll men 
in liveries, bnt has nothing to say. Another five minutes like this 
would send Jojap to a lunatic asylum, wliere he’d be shown as the 
" idiot Courier ** for the remainder of his life. 

Two bells more. ** Xiike on board a ship,** says the Commodore, 
faintly, wishing he was at home with his violoncello. ^ 

In answer to these two bells appear two footmen in more resplendent 
liveries than the others, and about two inches taller. 

They walk down to the door, and take their places, as if by clock- 
work arrangement or previous rclicarsal, by the door. They don’t 
notice tis, except by a gl.iuce, having evidently enough to do to attend 
to their own lieportuutut at the present Juncture. 

Another bell, this time more dksiant, as if some way down a passage; 
a slight delay, and then one grander and more gorgeous footman, a sort? 
of Swiss from a cathedral, topping by an inch all the rest, walks slowly 
forward, and approaches our carriage. He waits by the steps, inviting 
us (in Dutch we fancy) to descend. The Swiss gracefully removes his 
hat. The trwo by the door having a second before put on ^/teir hats, 
now politely, but stifEy, take them off. We all teike ours off, and 
that part of the ceremony, whatever it means, is over. 

Bund addresses Jbair. ‘*Ask/* he says, "if the Qaeea is in, and 
whether we can see the palace F ” , . , , 

In such Dutch as he can manage. Jump inq^res as to ^Royalty 
being at home. The Giant looking down with some curiosi^ on 
Jump, ‘does not comprehend the question at first. Then on Jomp 
trying it again, he grasps it. _ ^ 

Yes, the Queen /.v a*-, lioiuc. We will descend, of course. 

Now comes a ticklihli point. We have to explain that we want to 
see— not the Queen, but the p»ihioe. The Swms <^mot understand. 
"The Queen is waiting to receive us/* he explains through Jomp, who 
gives us a very vague translation. Bindiag that we don t move 
("There’ll he a row/' cries Gooch ia'despau?, "and letters in the 
Timas about Cockney Tourists. Let’s go bick**), and being tired of 
standing with his hat off (all the other ii^ser giants ^ing fatigued too), 
he pulls a small door-beil, whiok is responded to by a little wizened 
man in black, like the shade of a departed butler, (* Good effect 
among all ili-, iiverit-^/* savs Maullte under his breath, making a 
menlainoteof ir ) K.B. lie Las subsequently put the whole thing 
into a picture full of halls in perspective, grandly costumed nobles 
* with flanibeaux in their hands, and a secretary in black. He calls it 
I Reception of the Dur.cu iiepubUcan Ambassadors at the Court of the 
! King of Spain. All our likenesses are there, and it has been on his 
1 easel some considerable time. Everybody says it *s a very fine picture 
but nobody has bought it, as yet.) -**.*«. 

The Butler's Ghost receives some information from the Chief Gtani 
He glides towards us along the carpeted hall noiselessly. He is at 
our cirriage-door. He salutes Bund, fixing upon him insunctirely «» 
the Commander, and ignoring Jump altogether. 

" Her Majesty/’ he says, "is within. Your Excsilcney We 
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look at, one another. In an instant the Butler^s Ghost sees a mistake 
somewhere. Btjnd takes the opportunity, and informs him that we 
wish to see the Palace. 

The vision of greatness is dispelled. At a word from the Butler’s 
Ghost, three of the Giants replace their hats on their heads super- 
ciliously, and disappear. After them disappear, in perfect order, and 
without any show of confusion, their hatless but equally gorgeous 
brethren-in-livery. Then we are all alone with the Shade and one 
giant, the tallest. It is explained to us : this is the time for private 
receptions. Fot the time, oh, dear, no, for seeing the Palace. Up to 
four o'clock the Palace is open to sightseers, but after that clpsed. 
Everyone here knows that. Jomp wishes to make a personal explana- 
tion, but is called to order, „and stands by the carriage-door, dis- 
comfited. 


Butler’s Ghost declares that, the Queen being at home, sight-seeing 
is impossible — utterly out qf the question. Bund puts it to him that we 
are going very early to-morrow, that he (Bttkb) has only to call on his 
friend the Ambassador that moment, and he would return (in effect) 
with orders to see every room in the Palace, from the attics to the 
cellar. That he (Bunb) and party are most distinguished people, 
representing Literature, Science, and Art (Science being, perhaps, 
IdTTNTLBT and Einton in the rumble, who have been hitherto taken 
for our valets), and, that, to sum up, if the Butler^s Ghost will only 
break through rules, and show the Palace, the Butler’s Ghost shall 
find that we will make it well worth his while ; ” and therewith Bund, 
having craftily feot a large coin of the realm out of his waistcoat pocket, 
presses it upon the little man’s acceptance, much to Gooch’s, horror, 
who exclaims, “I say ! Hang it! You might aa well tip the Loud 
Chamberla-IN at home,” evidently under the impression ^that the 
Butler's Shade holds that office. 

The Up has its effect. The Butler’s Shade hakes the giant into his 
confidence, shares (probably) with him, or makes arrangements for 
future sharing, and finally announces to us, after disappearing into and 
reappearing (for mere form’s sake, I am sure) from, a dark passage, 
that the Queen has graciously permitted us to see the Palace. 

I don’t believe the Butler’s Ghost ever went near the' Queen. This 
is strongly borne out by his subseq.uent conduct. 

He shows us through the rooms hurriedly, and as quickly as pos- 
sible, as if he was doing something wrong. He stops now and then to 
describe, bnt his descriptions are abbreviated, and his eye wanders from 
one door to another as if to intimate at the shortest notice that, as the 
Pantaloon says to the Clown when he ’s stealing sausages, There ’s 
“ somebody coming 1 ” We ’re all, so to speak, stealing sausages, as 
Clowns, and he 's the Pantaloon. 

We enter a drawing-room beautifully and curiously furnished with 
Japanese hangings and coverings. Jomp, who follows in our wake, 
and who has been rather snuffed out by our wizened little cicerone 
here explains to us that “Dese come from Japan,” but on receiving a 
severe reproving look from the Butler’s Ghost, he retires into himself 
(he can’t go very far, I should say, on such a journey), and is satisfied 
with corroborating with gloomy nods the various points of our cice- 
rone’s information, , , , . . , , , , , . 

*'Hush 1 ” says the little man, suddenly, stooping down, and looking 
through a keyhole. . , . . . ^ 

We now discover that we are hunting the unfortunate Queen from 
room to room. Royalty fiees before us. Koyalty, for what we know, 
may be concealed behind a screen or a window-cuitain, as we pass. A 
sort of hide-and-seek. The Guide ascertains, as far as he can by the 
aid of the keyhole, that the Queen is not in her boudoir, and we enter. 
Evidently she has not long left it. There is her book open, and music 
on the piano, 

A servant, in livery, suddenly appearing, motions to Butler’s Ghost 
to pause before rashly visiting the next apartment. “It’s too bad.” 
says Gooch. “Hush!” says our mysterious attendant. We halt, 
looking dubiously at one another, and then, on a sign from our leader, 
who has again satisfied himself through the keyhole, we proceed 
stealthily, like conspirators in an opera. We only want daggeis, to 
complete the resemblance. But our “ sticks and umbrellas have been 
left ” in the carriage. 

We talk, when we do talk, under our breath. We hurriedly admire 
furniture and imitation bas-reliefs on the wall. We wonder at paintings 
on the ceiling, and we are hurried on to the ball-room, where, it being 
a very large place and only used on State occasions, we, as it were, 
breathe again. 

The breathing time is very short, however, and we are once more 
hurried along a passage^ then a corridor, where more pictures are ex- 
pkined us, in a sort of patter-song, as fast as ever it can be given, by 
the Butler’s Ghost, who, evidently very much to his own satisfaction, 
brings us out on a landing which leads by the back stairs and servants’ 
offices to the front hall, and so we are smuggled ignominiously out of 
the building, and into our carriage. 

Here we resume our dignity, and largesse is bestowed by Jomp (on 
cur behalf, but we ignore the process, as not dealing in such dirty 
matters) upon our Guide and the tall Swiss. 

Then we are driven through some lovely avenues, where all the 


peasants take off their hats to us (“ They think we ’re the Queen, or 
something,” says Gooch, much pleased), and at last we reach the hotel. 

“Yell,” says Jomp, perfectly satisfied with his arrangements, “you 
’ave pcen the Palace.” And so we have ; and agree that we won’t see 
another in the laud of Boomp-je. 

“Here is not another,” says Jomp, which settles the matter at once. 


GLEN-(BATTLE)-EIELD STABCH. 

“ Whbh you ask for Berlin, see that you get it, as another capital 
may be substituted as the capture.” Mutatis mutandis, most readers 
will recollect something like this as a perpetual advertisement. Mr. 
Punch has been amused to see the proprietor of the article advertised 
has actually issued a War Map (really a pretty little one), and where 
the title should be is the above recommendation, in its original form. 
The appropriateness of Starch on a battle-field was not clear to Mr. 
Punch until he remembered that, by taking the sKghtest liberty with 
Sm Walter Scott (a thing that beautifully tempered man would have 
smiled at), Starch— scientifically called Amidon, might be introduced 
nobly. Kemember the end of Bannockburn, in the Lord of the Isles 

“ Each heart had caught the patriot spark, 

Old mau and stripling, priest and clerk, 

Bondsman and serf ; even female hand 
Stretched to the hatchet or the brand ; 

But, when mute Amidost they heard 
Give to their zeal his signal word, 

A frenzy fired the throng ” 

and the English came to grief. 

[N.B. We expect to have all our collars starched gratis, henceforth, 
until the good days shall come when those abominatious shall cease 
from out the land, and nothing shall hurt the British neck unless its 
owner forgets the British law.] 


SENSIBLE SUEEOLK. 

The inhabitants of “Silly Suffolk” will deserve to have their 
county coupled with a less obnoxious epithet, if they act up to the 
letter of the sensible advice, which lately has l^en given to them by 
their Lord Lieutenant 

‘‘ Begoabs and Vaobants. — "Y herever begging and vagrancy 
are greatly on the increase in this county, and indiscriminate almsgiving is 
believed to be the main cause of this evil, the public are strongly urged to 
abstain from giving to beggars or vagrants, of whose circumstances they can 
know nothing ; but are requested to hand such persons over to a policeman or 
parish constable, who, after due inquiry, will either take them before a 
Magistrate, or see that they are temporarify relieved in a proper manner.” 

Idleness, say the copy-books, is the root of evil : and mdiscriminate 
almsgiving very greatly aids the growth and cultivation of this noxious 
root. As one of the best cultured of our agricultural counties, Suffolk 
has no ground to spare for such a kind of root-crop. Beggars who 
encumber the laud whereon they live should be hoed out, or be toed 
out, with all possible despatch. If Suffolk, wisely acting on the liiufi 
of its chief constable, leaves its police to deal with the vagrants that 
infest it. Silly Suffolk will be setting such a sensible example as all the 
other counties would do well forth mth to imitate. 


The Worst Gang Going, 

Ij? e’er there was gang 
That deserves to go hang. 

In France’s dkhikh of fate, 

’Tis the Paris Press-Gang, 

That scream slander and slang. 
And lie, with the foe at the gate I 


Skaftesbury’s Oharacteriatica, 

At Hyde, the other day, in a speech on behalf of the City Mission. 
Lord Shaetbsbury stated his belief that “ the next census would 
show a population in London of nearly four millions, a Serious propor- 
tion of whom were in a state of social and moral degradation so great 
that, in bis opinion, unless something were done to improve them, the 
British Constitution would not be worth a quarter of a century’s pur- 
chase.” Goodness gracious 1 Who ever expected to hear such a 
statement concerning “serious” people from the Eari* ov Seaetes- 
bhrt ? ______ 


“here (may) be truths” 

One change in the French Ministry will be approved by all. As 
Director of Telegraphs we have M* Stbinwaoxers, vice M. Tell- 

WHACKEBS. 
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••COMPARISONS ARE ODIOUS.'^ 

** FotTR SaiLWNS 3P0R A OiXAIIt LXICBS THIS / WHY, I SOLD THE FelLOVT TO IT THT« VREY MOENXNO TO A EOOE LABOXTRIKa MaN, 
AND 1 I,BT ^2^^ ’AVJffi IT Ji'OR St2C-AKP-SlXrKN0B, AND THAT WAS ONLY 'OOS HE *AD TO WOIlKl FOR HIS LiVIN’ !” 

** So HAVE I GOT TO WORK FOR MT LiViNO I ^ 

YEK? AE I BUT rOU*MtIS A QjSM'TLSitAJN, C0MPAREJ[> TO Enf//** 


I now WE TALKED ABOUT THE WAE. faJhe cXso 

B0mj&‘:-‘Gardm of SiK John’s cUrmm0 Country Eome, 

; liKK — AftetBm'kfmt. Mr,They^n, 

iiUiny uhtmt^ miA newspaper, % an^ smoking^ Ladles 
' Roving ahut^ ocemonaiig picking fimm^ or coming up to put in a You were nearl 
word, ^ down cross 

Sir John, Bather maps and telegrram \ I won’t read any more until Mr. Theydon 
the Germans are before Paris. killed I woudej 

fk Oolomk Wish m had a Ton Moltkb, though. was notbing to 

IMg Jam. I don’t You meu are longiag to be in war as it is, and should have dei 
if you had a General like that, you would drire him into the field Mrs. Theydot 
directly. ’ Sir John. I 

Atrs. Theydon. It dreadful to hear the calm way in which such sincere to say 
horrors are spoken of/ Like Sin Joen, I will read no more of them, uncalled-for thi 
When I came on the story of that town, iu which the women and Mrs. Theydo) 
children wore burned alive, £ was made quite ill. Was it the fault of repeat that it is 
those poor things that the doctors were fired at? Captain Den 

Sir John. It is War, and that's all that eau be said. There’s been a 

lady Jane. Yes, you say that and then thinlc you are absolved, and beaten no end, i 
may tmioy the war letters as if they were a noveL Lady Mary. . 

Sir John. What can we do, xuy clear lady ? back two miles 

hidtf Jane. At least you might protest, with one heart and one Captain Dm 
Toioe, against the wickedness of War* I assure yor^ ai 

Cmiain Lyim. Yes, and then jsee that our gun-boats are ready to Lady Mtm. 
imasa up the Pigtails, the unxt time they object to^ onx sending ’em French as if th( 
v^undu Captain Dersi 

Mim Oookkm. That’s quite diffemt, the Chinese are heathens and wounded*-stop 
savages-^these Germans and Frenoh are civilised Ghrisiiaas. afternoon and ! 

The Colonel. Strasbourg Cathedral is a proof and monument of ihai. Lady Jane. 1 
Mrs. The^hn. Fuss about a Cathedral, that oau be buLLt over again ; month, whUe w 


or if it can’t, no matter. Think of the mothers and babies crouching 
in the cellars of Strasbourg, to be out of the way of shells, and perhaps 
other mothers rushing down among them with , babies killed in their 
arms I 

Mr. Theydon. Don’t make yourself ill again, dear. Perhaps no such 
thing has happened. If it has, it can’t be helped. 

Mrs. Theydon. D.m’t talk in that way. Charles. You don’t mean it. 
You were nearly killed yourself the other day in saving the child ths^t 
fell down crossing the street, among the horses. 


killed I wonder what you ’d have said about saving a ragged brat than 
was nothing to me, while I had children of my own at home. And I 
should have deserved it, too, 

Mrs. Theydon. That has nothing to do with the War. 

^ Sir John. I honour your honesty, Mas. Theydon. You are too 
sincere to say that you would not have thought he had done an 
uncalled-for thing. 

Mrs. Theydon. Ah I you shan’t get me away from Strasbourg. I 
repeat that it is a wick^ness. 

Captain Dersingham. Here, 1 my I My paper’s a second editioXL 
There’s been an afiiir at another plaoe-^ew name to me— French 
beaten no end, and tumbled over in heaps. Those Germans are going it. 
Lady Mary. Hear that man ! ^ He carried a wounded beater on his 
back two miles in a burning stm, last Tuesday. 

Captain Dersingham. It was nothing like two miles. Lady Maey, 

I assure you, and the iad was lighter than you. 

Lady Mary. I know better, and you ought not to speak of the ! 
French as if th^ were partridges. Is it a new horror f | 

Captain Demnghm. Ho, not much— ^bout a thousand killed and ' 
wounded— stop— that was only the first of it— fighting resumed in the | 
aftemoom and lasted till dusk— there must have beeu some hot worL 
Lady Jane, It is dreadful. That is the thirteenth battle in one ! 
mouth, whUe we have beeu at croquet and organising pic-nics, and— 
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Sir John, Well. I sent fifty guineas to Colonel Lotl-Linlsay’s 
fund. 

ladyJme, Did you? That was righ.t. But I did not see your name 
in the list. 

Sir John, No, I distributed the 'money impartially among four 
initials, those of the four children. But tell us about this last scrim- 
mage, Debsingham. 

Mrs, They don, I don’t want to hear it. Would it be of no use for 
the Queen to write to the King, aud beg him to stop the war ? 

The Colonel. Hardly the thing, you see. 

Mrs. Theydon. The thing! and it might prevent thousands of poor 
creatures from being slaughtered P 

ThejOolonel. Don’t see how the King can be asked to stop, fie 
didn’t begin. 

Captain Lynne. No, but he was precious ready to go on. 

The Colonel. Well, would you have had him as unprepared as our 
fellows leave us ? 

Captain Lynne. Don’t believe we are unprepared. 

Ladp Jane. I hope we are — ^indeed, 1 hope we are. Then there is 
some chance of our not meddling in other people’s quarrels. 

Sir John. Tam as great a lover of peace as any man, but J must 
say that if 

Mrs. Theydon. Of course, I know. That we ought to be enlisting 
hundreds of soldiers, building thousands of ships, arming every Volun- 
teer with a mitrailleuse^ and sticking up cannons at the end of every 
street—Income-tax three and sixpence in the pound— what do men 
care, if they once catch the war fever ? 

Sir John. Which reminds me, {calls) James 1 James 1 Mind that 
big box, directed to St. Martin’s Place, London, goes off by the 3*30 


train. Lint and things. Now, Debsingham, read ont that fight. 
I said 1 wouldn’t hear any more about the war, but it’s awfnlly 
interesting. 

Captain Lersingham. What T1 it be when they begin to shell Paris ? 
I wish you’d arrange for editions by each train. 

Sir John. A good idea, and I will, too. James, let nothing prevent 
that box going; take the dog-cart, if there’s any dlfhcnlty. Now, 
Debsingham 

Captain Lersingham. The Prussians wanted to storm some heights 
by Neidelmanhanssen, or somewhere, no matter, and— stop, that’s not 
interesting— where did I see— yes, “The shells crashed into 

the wood, and as the trees went down, the enemy was revealed to our 
marksmen below, who picked them off in scores, and the killed and 
wounded came rolling down into the bright little river, which was 
soon choked up with bodies. We continued to rain shells, directed 
with beautiful precision, until a tremendous explosion occurred, and 
we instantly saw heads and limbs flying in the air, and ” 

1 done 1 That was the time to go in and 

Captain Lersingham, So they did. went onr noble fellows ; 

; the bayonet came into play, and ” {The Ladies all walk away. 

Lady Jane. There is not one of those men, my dears, who would not 
run under fire to save a wounded soldier, and yet how they gloat over 
tiiose stories. 

Mrs, Theydon. My opinion. Lady Jane, is that men are not account- 
able beings, so it doesn’t matter what they do or say. 

Miss Cookham. I have long been of that opinion also. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 



om, all of you,' and listen* 
Mr, Punch, begs leave to ac- 
knowledge (without thanks) 
827 jokes, literary or picto- 
rial, on the word “ Sedan,” 
in connection with the mis- 
fortunes of the ex-Bmperor : 
239 ditto on the “Cost of 
the War— a Napoleon.” or 
“ two Napoleons” ; 134 (in 
addition to 553 previously 
acknowledged) on ‘^Napo- 
leon having left Eagdoie 
for Nancy ” ; 1354 on the 
King’s having “taken a 
Nap:” 72 on "Metz and 
Stemmetz”; and 36 on 
“Laon”— "lay on, Mac- 
duff He gives notice that 
after the publication of this 
paragraph, the names and 
addresses of the Senders of 
any more facetim on the 
above topics will be placed 
in the hands of the Police, 
and (as regards Parties who 
have had the amazing effron- 
tery to request " guerdon 
for their insipidities) of the 
Officers of the Mendicity 
Society, piCNC®. 


X 


MOKE BIGHTS POE WOMEN. 

TttB following proposals of legislature on the Eights of Women 
tnJb it is understood, be discussed at the Social Science Congress as 
soon as it meets 

The Establishment of a female Parliament, with a House of 
Ladies, for the purpose of making and revising all laws which concern 
women. The strong-minded woman by whom this subject will be 
introduced will not fail to suggest that in each of the Houses of the 
Women’s Parliament there shall be a Gentlem^’s Gallery. 

^ % The immediate enactment of a statute which shall render women 
liable to serve on juries^ so as to place them on aa>quality with men 
as to the privilege of being tried by their peers. i 


A JOK.B BOB GAEIBAIDI. 

It is whispered on ’Change that the Genuan success wifi probably be 
a Nice thing for Italy, with Savoy to Boot. 


ORDINAET OCCUEEENCES. 

Lord Gobmandale, on the 31st ult., gave a pleasant pio-nic in his 
Lordship’s grounds, at Grubwood. By way of novelty, an ox was 
roasted whole. 

A hen, belonging to Mb. Sbeoitt, maltsten a short time ago, laid a 
single egg, of rather unusual magnitude, xeaterday, a brood of six 
chickens chipped the shell. Both the little birds and their mother are 
doing uncommonly well. 

Sib Eonceb Bulleinch, out shooting on the first of September, at 
Bramshaw, fired, as he supposed, at a hare in cover, and shot a fox. 
Although the act was purely accidental, the misfortune of having been 
the author, even by inadvertence, of vulpicide so preyed on the Hon, 
Baronet’s mind, that he took to his bed, and did not leave it till yester- 
day, having in the mean time, received from the members of the Horsey 
Hunt their unanimous condolence, aud exoneration from aU censure. 

A black-and-tan mouse was killed on Tuesday last, by a small terrier 
of the same colour, at the flour-mill of Messes. Hqppbb. 

We have this week to record a somewhat singiriar case of treasure- 
trove. In sawinp: through the trank of an elm-tree, the base of which 
was destined to form a chopping-block for the use of Me. Bluebell, 
butcher, of Bousfield, the workmen employed at Me. Ghipps’s timber- 
yard found their implement impeded by a hard substance, which 
turned out to be a halfpenny piece, of the reign of Ms Majesty, 
George the Third, lodged in the centre of the tree. How it got 
there nobody knows. 

A popular dance-tune received a droll illustration on Friday morn- 
ing- A weasel, pursued by a poodle-dog, made for refuge to the shop 
of Mr. Globes, pawnbroker, where it ascended the spout. 

A Swan with two necks has appeared in the river at Stratford-on- 
Avon. Several persons have endeavoured to shqot it, but without 
effect. 

The rhinoceros in Mb. Lyons’s menagerie last night presented the 
i elephant with a fine foal. This is the first instance on record of a 
pachydermatous hybrid, which^ should it fortunately survive, will 
j doubtless prove no small attraction to zoologists. 


Cries^and TMer». 

<< Numbers embraced each other, in the streets, weeping for joy,”— 
frm Paris, 

0 Fbiends, don’t " Blub ” without a reason : 

Let flags, not mouchoirs, be in sight — 

Keep the weak Tears for fitter season. 

Heed the brave TMers who bids yon fight. 


Dear Old Soul! 

Mbs. Ramsbotham is much offended at an observatiott intone of the 
papers about the Serpentine mud. She read that though this had been 
removed to dry, more than a year had passed, and " the mess was not 
yet Friable.” She emmt esy^ress her disgust at the idea of frying 
' such a thing. 
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A TYRANT- 

“I can't Peel tov ant more Surtmps, Master Aetsxte. ■yoxr'BE cettino vert Tibesome; and I »o wish torb 
Holtdats was OvI5R.” 

Master Arthii^r, ikld Toxr what, Mart, vott don't half Fao for a Chap! Wiir, at Sohood 1 can always have a 
Fellow to Wait on me— Lace my Loots, and do Everything I Tell him 1 '* 


A PEOTEST AT BICESTEE. 

Bicester has long been famous, on account of the extraordinaiy 
occurrence which has been commemorated by one of our poets 

There was an old Tailor of Bicester, 

He went out to walk with his sister, 

When a bird oallcd a Jay 
Took the kdy away. 

Before the old gentleman missed her. 

In this poem, one of the choicest of its class, is preserved the memory 
of a kindly, but careless individual of the sartorial persuasion, who 
good-naturedly took his relative for a walk, but omirted to pay her 
enough attentiou to prevent her falliag a victim to ornithological cupi- 
dity. Some commentators think that the Cupidity refers to Oupid^ and 
that the Jay was a gaiJv-attired chattering young officer, whose uniform 
and rattle fascinated the sister* But this interpretation savours of the 
teaching of a school already too potent^ and we prefer to hold by the 
text- 

AH this, however, has nothing whatever to do with what we are 

f oing to say, except that we have to mention Bicester. We merely 
csired by means of our quotation to invite attention to i^assage in a 
speech just delivered m the above town, by the Eight Hon. Joseph 
Hbnlby, whose sentiments- mctlgt^ his honest Toryism— are always 
sensible, healthy, and English. Baid Mb. Hbhlet 

^ 6hmilemsnf it is no matter whether it is gospel or not to talk about it, 
but everybody here and everywhere talks and thinks about tbe War, and 
nwMsg but the War ; and £ am sure at the present moment, living as we do 
in an age when Europe boasts itself to be learned, soleutiSc, oinlised, and 
above all other professions to be Christian, it is a terrible thing to see, as we 
have dene wtthfu these past two months, how the very matters chat were con- 
tdVfd Ibr the comfort of mankind have enabled nations to bring together 
fudtedy ismaense masses of men, and employ the weapons which the skill of 


nations has provided to slaughter those men in a manner that is hardly 
credible did we not know it was so/' 

There ! People may observe, cynically, that it is of no use to say such 
things. Perhaps it is not of much use, but it is fit that protest agamst 
this infernal war should be incessant, and it has been well made m the 
above simple straightforward language of one of the truest of English 
gentlemen. It were well if officialism would condescend to say some- 
thing of the same kind, in the name of this nation. 


A NEW TEEROE IN WAJEL 

We have no desire to dwell on painful matters, but a friend of ours 
sends us this (from the J^dl Mall 9auUe) beggmg that vre will de- 
nounce it as the most brutal thing that has bem Mkid during the War 

« When it was necessary to sign certain documents in connection with the 
capitulation, no generals could be found. The Prussian Commandant re- , 
marked, ♦ Gentlemen, I cannot do everything ; your generals know the duties , 
imposed on them by the situation, but your generals are always asleep. It > 
appears to me that^ under the cirmmUemm^ ih$p might get up at ewmthe \ 
rmming* ** " \ 

Onr friend who, when ennigeric gets up at 11*30, wants us to preach j 
a sermon on the cruelty whiefi is taught men by war, but we content | 
ourselves with leaving the tele in its nude and appalling shape. 


TbB Pipe ax&d tEe Needle-Ohm* 

The consumption of cigars and other tobacco by the German army 
is enormous. What has the Anti-Tobacco Society to say to it f Con- 
sidering what shots the Germans are with their arms of preoision, one i 
may oroerve that their fire is fuily[equal to their smoke. | 
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exit IMPERATOR! 

Another turn of Ifortuiie’s wheel, 
That lifts so high, that lays so low ; 
Of Life’s strange cards another deal. 

Of Destiny’s dark dice a throw : 

But turn or deal or cast, 

Methinks, the last ! 

Has he not lived his life ? A life 
None ever lived before he came. 
There is a time to quit the strife. 

To throw one^s hand up in the game. 
“ Jeu ne vant pas chanddle ^* — 

He knows it well. 


What if the candle *s nigh burnt down, 
Grows smoky, guttering, and dim P 
Life’s candle-end may cost a crown, 
That end must still be saved by him. 
k light thence has been lit — 

He ’d husband ik 

That pale and sorrow-stricken lad, 

Too soon baptised TVith tears and lire. 
Why make his sad young life more sad ? 
Why so soon sever son and sire P 
For love, though it be pain, 

Let him remain. 


Who knows ? There may be time in store- — 
Short time most like, but calm and still ; 
To feed this mind with that life’s lore. 

And bend it to his well-schooled will. 

Can he not teach, and muse. 

And watoh the news P 


At least, he challenged Death m fight ; 

Death, that smote many, passed him by : 

Coward r When was crowned head j udged right r 
There ^s choice outside of fight” or “die. 
Yes— he will live, and yield, 

And void the field. 


Ferhaps he always knew, or thought, 
That it would come to this at last. 
Whene’er to test of blows were brought 
Truth’s marble and sham’s plaster-cast. 
He knew, the ware that sold, 

Wher$ ’twould not hold. 


Does not the workman shape his tools, 
Or choose the tools his work that fit P 
While Ms task needed knaves and fools. 
The knaves and fools were there for it. 
But hard war put him out. 

And them, no doubt. 


Was he the monster Hugo sung P 
All dead in him but lust and lie— 
Cartottohe, his bandit troop among, 

Who counts blood-gains in orgie sly, 
Jove-Soapin, Grand Monarque Macaibe, — 
Was ’t true or fair P 


Caricature— how large so’er 
The outline, masterly the hand ; 

Strong colour, yes : hate s hues may glare. 
But truth’s white light are weak to stand. 
And this was not the man 
Of Hugo’s plan. 


Mixed warp and^woof in him, as all : 

And in this miserable hour, 

Soft thoughts come up to break his fall 
Bo lo*#; from such a height of power. 
In Man and Bmpebob both 
Some good found growth. 


Tim bounds, perhaps, of false and true 
In that dark mind were blurred and worn, 
M^be, the clear air he ne’er drew^ 

That comes up with Truth’s radiant mom. 
Kight and wrong fought m him • 

A battle dim. 


But wrong not always conquered, more 
Than right could always wrong defeat : 

Fair face still to our land he wore. 

Nor e’er foul blow proved fair face cheat. 

The false man Hugo drew 
To us was true. 

But not for pity can we turn 
To wish him up out of the dust ; 

France has done well aside to spurn. 

The rotten stay she sinned to trust. 

Whom the time’s need proves weak, 
Unloved, must break. 

However good and ill might cross 
And, blending, blur themaelves in him, 

To draw men round him was his loss, 

Who were all dark when he had dim— 

The most base most his friend : 

And this the end ! 

But shall this pack that yelps and howls, 
Jackal-like at his fiying wheels. 

Fays off base smiles with baser scowk, 

And, as it slavered, snaps his heels— 

Shall fhep the hand assail 
That made them quail P 

Let those in France that scorned Ms aun* 

Lift mouths to hoot him isdo shade. 

Not those whose swift steps vied to run, 

With necks low for his footatool laid ; 

But those who would not bow. 

Should buffet now I 

If of mixed metal he was wrought, 

France, that obeyed him, what la she P 
After he struck, her votes he sought ; 

Twice to his yoke she bowed the knee. 

But Paris held aloof — 

Lo now, the Proof ! 

A has! with whom, but with BMmpereur. 

Vive ! what ? What but la BSpmlique. 

A day— an hour ! Lajoiefait peur— 

Shout, though it be with tongue in cheek ! 
What was up is pulled down— 

Smash Bees and Crown I 

Whirl, Paris, round from pole to pole ; 

Kiss, curse, laugh, cry, rave, dance and sing. 
Forget the Pmasians and their goal ; 

Give Kevolution sweep and swing ; 

Up with Left ! Down with Bight I 
To-morrow fight. 

As yesterday so runs to-dav— 

Swift change, light mood, and whirling will ; 
Abiding never in one stay. 

And still be-fooled, and trusting still ; 

While the foe at thy f?ate 
Strikes swift and straight. 


Kobbery-BoTsbery. 

Bascaldom finds time to invent new phrases for old rogueries. 
Putting water into the milk can, in lieu of more valuable liquid pre- 
viously stolen, is now called “ Bobbing the Milk.” “ It Is the custom,” 
muttered a milk-thief who came last week under the unfavourable 
notice of a Beak. Could not Bobby do something against Bqbbmg r 
We might give him a Lactometer, and bid him use it during his early 
lounge. If it revealed adulteration, let him avenge the milk-can by a 
dig in the bread-basket. This would be a good specimen of provisional 
Government. 


Lying (not) like Truth. 

To Gaulm, what shame, 

If they attenuate stroke of ill ? 

This is the rule that guides their game^ 
“French troops won’t fly, and canards wilL’ 


MBLANOHOLT. 

The year shows signs of burniug itself out whmi we see the first 
ember— Sept-ember. 




POETA NASCITUE. 

SiKCK the beginfling of tbe war, (and that; is less than a mouth— 
—from Saarbrack to Sedan) Mr, Bunch has received war-poems 
enough to make a new lliud. He has sternly refused to publish any of 
tbene. But tbe genuine inspiration and exquisite diction of tbe follow- 
mg masterpiece, (its acrostic character introduciTig a playful element) 
seem to warrant him in publishing it, the rather that it is much better 
than the vast rnsjarity of the efforts of his volauteer Correspondents 

, THE WAE. 

(AnAcrntic,) 

P BOM bepmning Prussia ^s b**^ the sway, 

11 uin 's almost wholly met BBmpneur every way, 

A laa ! what will the end of this great struggle be ? 

H o other Power can 1 think, make P,b,a,c,k, 

C old and lifeless thousands, lie upon the Battle Plain, 

B ngland 1 thou art neutral, and will X trust remain. 

A hoh i terious Sastte may appear, 

IS one can but hope» that some end is near, 

I> ear ones at home, have shed many a Tear ! 

P ride yourselves Britons, that our **Land of the free," 

B ejoteee in Peace, and in Neutrality, 

U nlcss she's obliged by an Usurpation, 

B he will not altercate with any Nation, 

8 bout then with joy that Peace, Plenty, prevails, 

I n lieu of Bloodshed with Us kornd detmk, 

A gain then rejoice, that we keep from those Gales, 

aimnraxB, tubs* txt mr <» fw 

Woawkd. A»d mnember No. 2, 8«nt Miotin,'* Pk», 
tab loaOifir, by ^.by^ for it wm St Maitm who tore | 

W d«* to todwi Md fayaJhiOf to a Mch 


HOHENZOLLlttNS AND HABD NAMES. 

M. Edmobd Abopt, in the Soir, calls the Germans "Teutonic 
vermin," and says that " Prance must' sweep away the Hohebzoit 
nnBBS and their feudal followers " by next New xear's Day. This 
talk is homogeneous with the caricature which represented the Kxkg or 
Putissia's troops as mice marching upon a cheese; but if the Germans 
are mice, what are the people who smg " Eataplan" but other mice P 
We will not say " rats.” for more reasons than one ; an intention to 
pun might be imputed to us by some of our cor^respondents who send 
us puns of their own. Sow would M. ABOtrx represent Hokbnzol- 
XiXBBs if he were to dfaw them in the shape of vermin P Perhaps he 
would dellneato the typical HoHSBZontBBB as a cockroach, or some 
extraordinary beetle. The "Teutonic vermin," however, would be 
more aptly depicted as hornets brought byM. About’s countrymen 
themselves about their own ears. 


CERTAINLY NOT. 

Nbvbb before has Mr, Bunch bad to oomptain Of hit delightful and 
. matructive Contemporary, J^^oies and Queries, But look here 

*♦ What is wanted is a dictionary which shall trace back every English 
word or group of words to the Karliest Badical in existence." 

This is too bad. The Earliest Radical! Da. JoHKSoy (not in his , 
dictionary) has explained the Earliest Badicalisoi, which he called * 
Whiggery. But we do not want our whole lanttuage traced to that 1 
source. Enough that a Erenchman has called it " diabolicaL" 1 

&ue with a Difference.^’ | 

Cab it be true, as telegraphed, that the Aceme de rEmperenr is 
henceforth to be <^led the Rue Vidor Ncir ? A bad omen I Suppose 
the " Black Victor”— the Prussian Eagle— should really fly into Paris 
way ! 
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FULL ! 

Inelriakd OstUr [showing owr Artist his Bid-^tJw only ono unocmipied in the 
hotel), “ Thishbre be Moinb, an’ Tothbettm be Yotten I *' 


GOOD BYE TO GLOET. 

Aik — “ MarlbroohJ* 

It is the old, old story ! 

Athirst they were for glory. 

Obtained by battle gory, 

They therefore chose their Chief. 
Now he has come to grief 
They abuse him like a thief ; 
Denounce him and disown him. 

Dismiss him and dethrone him, 

In efSgy stab and stone him 

In whom they had vain belief. 

They are a noble nation, 

(To quote an observation) 

And now, by tribulation. 

May they at last be schooled ; 
Their martial passion cooled : 
May they be wisely ruled, 
[Return to peaceful labours ; 

With Chassepots and with sabres 
Ne’er more assail their neighbours. 

And be no more befooled. 

Untaught by their example 
Of retribution ample, 

Should bullies, fain to trample 
An equal, climb his wall 
Without a cause or call. 

May those invaders fall ! 

Mere glory if fools pursue in 
Pell war, reap they their due in 
Pit ridicule and ruin : 

Confound such numskulls all 1 


A Probable Papism, 

What will the Pope say when his temporal dominion is 
confined to the “ Leonine City P ” Perhaps he will com- 
pare himself to Daniel in the Lions’ Den, 


OTO IGNOBLE INSULARITY. 

When Europe is satisfied, England is tranquil. 


“WHO KNOW HOW TO DIE.” 

Mr, Punch, who means to read his friend Mr. Carlyle’s Thirty 
Volumes every year (especially now that the Thirty will present them- 
selves in a read able type, and with the author’s latest annotations), came 
last night uppnlthe famous passage about the Hymn composed in 1792, 
for the Six Hundred of Marseilles “ who knew how to die.” He— JlTr. 

tired of seeii^ it said that “History repeats itself,” though 
the fact be so. But as Prance is invaded, and by other than a Bruns- 
wick who was shaking himself [s’ibranle) at Coblentz, and who was 
subsequently saved the trouble of performing that act for himself, and 
as the Hymn has been a good deal heard of lately, Mr, Fmoh tran- 
scribes the celebrated Carlylean lines : — 

“ The Thought which works noiseless in this black browed mass, an inspired 
Tyrteean Colonel, EouaxT de Lille, whom the earth still held in 1836, has 
translated into grim melody and rhythm : into his Hymn, or March of the 
Marseillese, luckiest musical composition ever promulgated. The sound of 
which will make the blood tingle in men’s veins, and whole Armies and 
Aseemhlages will sing it, with eyes weeping and burning, with hearts defiant 
nf Death, Despot, and Devil,” 

The Hymn has again resounded all over Prance— and has even been 
profaned by theatrical singers who, with rouged faces and melodramatic 
gestures, shout or squall it at boxes, pit, and gallery. And many 
others have sun^ it very loudly who will probably sing very small when 
the hour of fighting comes. But the fierce Hymn, like Julius CiESAR, 
is “mighty yet.” The only thing is that circumstances have changed, 
and that one of the three enemies [whom hearts in ’92 burned to defy, 
exists not for Prance. And it is due to Prenchmen to say that 
they have never [been much — ^perhaps never suf&ciently afraid of the 
other twb; But it is a noteworthy thing that eighty years— a revolu- 
tion of Saturn — have brought round the old time again, and that the 
history of the present hour in Prance may be read in the splendid page 
of Thomas Carlyle. 

HOW KING WILLIAM TAKES IT. 

Victor Hugo is in Paris ! ! ! ! He has come back arm-in-arm with 
the Eevolntion ! I ! ! ! Le Eoi s' ammo. 


WORD-PAINTERS AT THE WARS, 

Our Own Correspondents at the seat of war, some of them, have got 
themselves into trouble, having been arrested because they were 
mistaken for spies. To secure them against any such misfortunes for 
the future, by rendering the nature of their mission obvious to all 
I beholders, it might be advisable that they should wear some distinctive 
badge or costume. The representative of each newspaper could go 
about with the broadsheet of his particular journal affixed to his 
shoulders, or walk in a sort of tabard, formed by a couple of its bill- 
boards. This would be a near approach to a Press uniform ; perhaps 
rather a too near approach to a “foolscap uniform turned up with ink,” 
which would be unsuitable to the literary merit of gentlemen whose 
narratives, for the most part replete with facts of consequence, 
and devoid of trivial details, are as interesting and instructive as they 
are pithy and concise. 

ADULTERATION AND OAKUM. 

The County Bench at Shrewsbury, the other day, fined fiv]Broifucs, 
whom, unhappily, they had not the power to sentence to imprison- 
ment and hard labour. Pour of those rogues were beerhouse 
keepers, who had sold beer adulterated with salt in the proportion of 
from thirty to thirty-six grains to the gallon, Tbe fifth rogue was 
a grocer, convicted of selling stuff called tea mixed with iron filings. 
In consequence of chemical decomposition— 

All who did drink 
His tea, drank ink — 

a draught which does not cheer if it rw he said to possess the negative 
recommendation of not inebriating. The salt beer sold by the other 
rogues must have had an effect greatly the reverse of cheering on those 
whom it inebriated, the rather that it infiamed instead of quenching 
their thirst. It is to be regretted that the wounded. Erench, and 
Germans cannot have the benefit of a substitute for lint, in the form of 
a very large quantity of oakum picked by those five rascals. 

The Proper Place eor Hunchbacks.— Humpstead. 


vol.*:ijx. 
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THE 800MPJE PAPERS, 


AT AMSTEEDAM—THE BOOMPJB MOTTO— THE NEW GUIDE— AN EXOIT- 
INQ. PROSPECT. 

EEMS to me, after visitin?? 
various Clitirclies in Hol- 
land, that to take otf your 
iiat in a cliurcli is rather ; a 
sign of irreverence than 
otherwise. As the fashion- 
books would say, ‘'Bats 
are much worn in ; church.” 

At Amsterdam, — New 
Grand Hotel some distance 
out of the town. We have 
it all to ourselves. 

“ Why,” says our Com- 
modore to Jump, “we’re 
the only people in the hotel. 
How’s that?” 

We listen; expecting to 
hear the cause of the con- 
spicuous absence of visit- 
ors, something about; dull 
season, or want of funds, 
or whatever else may ac- 
count for the emptiness of 
a Grand Hotel. We look for 
this, seeing that Jomp has 
been half an hour jn the 
hotel,* conversing down- 
stairs with the proprietor 
and hall-porter. 

“ What ’a the reason,” asks Bund, “ of our being the . only people 
here, eh F” 

shrugs his sltoulders. It is, evidently, to liis mind, too absurd 
to put such a (luestimL Tfn^ fact, iie thinks, speaks for itself. How- 
ever, lie replies, “ Yell— nin— uin — you are the only people ’ere — 0 
yes ; because— 5 ou se,(5— um-- urn—” here he finishes thinking it out as 
U8\ial, “you sec,— r/m' b jiohodif else m de place,” 

Mauulik delight, (!ti. Galleries of pictures. He spends his first day 
with Jan Stkek, IIkjvihkandt’s Aif/ht and Van dee Helst’s 

City Guard uf Amsterdam., 

it seems to me, spciaking inarli.stically, that one doesn’t understand 
what porirait-paiiMiog is until these marvellous pictures have been 
studied. 

“ Why,” says Goouu, meditatively, “can’t they paint groups of 
p(D*iraits now^a*dayH, this ,siz(^ F ” 

AlAULLtE giv(‘M as the proliablc reason for there being so many 
grouped portraits, jind so, comf arativeiy, few “ portraits of single 
gentlemen,” I hat individually the Hollaudcrs were not rich enough to 
have a picture; every man <»r himself to himself, and so they clubbed 
icigtdher, “ Bhe artist,” says J^Iuntley, “making a reduction on taking 
a 

Wa all visit Mr. colleclion, and enthusiasfically admire the pic- 
tures of Ihirgomaster and Burgomistress painted by Bembhandt. 

We drive about the town. whole; party, except Maijllie,^ who 
prefers taking a skefcfi of the market-place; from the carriage, visit the 
large church, A'bume Kerk (first cousin to Scotch Kirk, evidently), and 
iux returning tkrefrum we find Maulhe in a great state of excite- 
ment. - t 1 , - 

“Here! Hi!” he exclaims, vociferating and waving his umbrella 
and skeUtlpbook. 

“Good lic‘avmLsl” says Goocir, considerably scandalised, “he; 
needn’t do ttiut. \Yc *shall have a crowd round us again.” And 
drmdiiig this, he hurries on lowards the carriage. ! 

“ I Miy, you feilowa!” cries Maulub, excitedly, **I’ve got the 
moHo for Hie Boompje Glub. .Look up there 1” 

With his uiiibrcdla he iMunfs upwards, towards the other side of the 
opf'iii PhiCf. At first we fcve notidng except the tali houses closely 
wiulged ill belwi'ciume anoilutr, as if they’d coma kte to see a per- 
formance mid tliero mm only standing-room for them. 

“ Don’t ymi sea F” lot UMka. We do see, but, clearly, not what ^ he 
wimia tH to fix npom “ 'iliat inscrlpiion^there !” ha urges, prodding ; 
the tunbridiii always hi tha same dheetioii, as 11 ha could touch 1 

till? U> wiiieli lie m drawing our iitlwdion. , ' 

There are isiuiuw of shopkeepers, of trudes, of houses, all m large 
lotfurs, ftiifl we, iiiora or loss incorrectly, read them. “ Now/’ he cries, 
“the next Dim/* mid Bukd reads aiomi m inscripl ion, high up over 
lie wowid stoic'y of erne of the tallefet houses, the letters of which are 
ptittled in a diCidcd iiiidenkbl© black on a white ground, 

“DamNo. S” 


principle to take precious good care of Number One, and let Number 
Two look out for himself ? ” 

We know by this time that the meaniug of “ T)am No. 2 ” is nothing 
more than, for instance, “No. 2, Portland Place,” or /No, 2, Eieet 
Street,/ but the look of the words in this aspect, and their sound when 
given in the true Boompje-ish manner, recommend them at once to us 
as the motto for the Boonipje Club. 

When we separate and return to England, 'each member will take 
this motto back to his own house, and “ when in doubt,” as directions 
j for whist have it, he will then act on the above Christian sentiment, 

■ and be a happy and virtuous Boompje, 

W e won’t see the Palace, but we pass through its hall in order to 
ascend a tower (Maullie will go up a tower wherever there Is one), in 
order to see the bird’s-eye view. 

i / Now,” says Bund, on the second day, “ as Jonp never knows any- 
thing about any place, I have hired a regular Amsterdam Guide.” 

We applaud the Commander, and the Amsterdam Guide appears. 
He is a young man with a fresh complexion, and a Hebraic nose, 
dressed in a brown coat, briglit cheek trousers, yellow waisfeoat, blue 
lie, and a white wideawake, being the only living creature I ever rc- 
tnember to have seen in any way realising Ihe coiouiajd frontispieces of 
' the Music-Hall songs. If the Amsterdam Guide had suddenly tiirown 
iiiimelf into an attitude, and announced himself as having been 
: christened “ Champagne Charley” by his godluthers and godmothers, 
none of us would have been more than slightly astonished* 

After the following conversation, which I will here recount, we coiuc 
to the conclusion that lie is Jour’s nephew : — 

Ourselm, Is there much to see in Amsterdam F 
Guide, Plenty, Pull. 

OurseUm, What is there ? 

Guide, Veil {imcommouiy tike Jomp thb) — ’ave you zeen de Canals F 
As nobody could walk two steps outside any door in Amsterdam 
without seeing the canals, this’ question docs appear somewhat point- 
less. ^ \Ya reply, naturally, that we hare seen the canals. 

Gidde {who., to our astonishmeutj b rather tahot ubaek by our answer^ 
pauses^ ami then resuum), ’Ave you zeen de shoops (shop) F 
Oursebes (somewhat impatieutiy). Yes, we *ve seen the shops. 

* Guide {looks^ round at the party ^ as if we were emdmdly going to he one 
too many for turn). Yell, den, you ’ave xeen the quays F 
i Bund {snappishly). Yes, of course we have, 

Goofdi (aside), Comme il est hik! {kindly irmislating,) What an asi 
the follow is! 

Jump, in the background, watches the Guide with a patronising air, 
as much as to convey to us the idea that he could have done just as 
well as this Guide— “ only you would have him ! ” 

Guide. All ! {taking a new Une)^ den you must zee 'de tower, (He 
is ecid^udly prepared to hear ns ea:eiam,, rapiuromiyf Show ns the 
toicerl”) 

We’ve seen the tower ? 

Gmde ifainUy), And de Palace F 

Muntley. .Right through the Palace to the tower. 

[J oMF smiles^ 'and looks towards us, deprecating our engagmmt 
of this Guide, 

Guide (eommg out with a trump card). You /ave zeen de Bazaar? 
Fiiiton No. We passed it yesterday. 

Bund (quteMy). And we don’t want to. 

Chorus, No. Hang the Bazaar I 

Guide (staggered), i)e — de — Hotel de Yille F 

Bund. Been it. 

Guide (almost gasping), De New Church? 

{Maul lie. Went ail over it. 

Guide idespnirbigly), De Jews’ SynagogueF 
Ererybody. O yes 1 Yesterday in the Jews’ Quarfer. 

Guide {tries to collect his thoughts, his memory fails him, he looks 
tdldfp round the room, then suddenly composing himself ^ he shrugs his 
shoulders resignedly, ami says) “ Yell, den, ymi ’ave seen it all.” 

Jump, too, shrugs his stiouldcrs and nods first at the (juide, then at 
us, as much as to say, “ T'hcre, you see, i told you how it wmid bc; 
better trust your own Jump.” 

We have engaged the Guide, at least we suddenly discover that 
Jom:f has engaged' him, /or ilm whok day. What are we to do with him 
ior the twelve hours ? 

Gooch positively objects to walk about in company with a Dutch 
“Champagne Charley.” 

“Hang it/’ says he, “one can’t *"go about with a sorto! a *Lioa 
Comique.’ Eancy, if we meet any one we/now ! ” ^ 

Maulme wants to see a Private Collection. The Guide knows it, and 
offers to conduct Maullie thither. Offer accepted- We watch their 
departure. “ Sure such a pair ! ” quotes Gooch. 

And when they return,” says Bund, who is settling down to 
'Murray, “we ’ll go to the village of Broek. It’s the thing to see. 

‘ A wonderful place.” And forthwith he reads an extract from Murray 
j <KjBeeming all the marvels to be met with in this unique vilhige. 

I We all 'wish Maueub would make haste and return, so that we 
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model dairies, model houses, model peasants, model roads, pleasure 
grounds, a mermaid, talking mechanical figures, temples, groves, and, 
generally speaking, it is a place where, apparently, wonders never 
cease. 

“ Hurrah for Broek ! ” we all cry, enthusiastically. 

JoMP,” cries Bund ; "isn’t Broek well worth seeing ? ” 

"Veil,” returns Jomp,^ "0^ yes—um—um— it is vorth seeing— 0 
yes ! ” Then he adds, with his usual profound regard for the truth, 
" I’ am never been dereP 


A BABOO ON BEAUTY. 


- 



to the Baboo Chundbb Sen, who, having been going about here 
lecturing, is about to return to India. lou must have been amused 
by reading a speech Mr. Sen made, in which after having said that 
both men and women were liable to commit errors and make mistakes, 
he went on to say what I now copy out of a paper 

“ There was, for instance, the Girl of the Period. {Lauf/hter,) He hoped 
that she would never make her appearance in India. There were two things 
he particularly objected to in the ladies* dresses he saw in England. These 
two things were their heads and their tails, fjioars of laughier,) 'W ith regard 
to the ladies* heads, the women of England and of European countries gene- 
rally seemed to have, at first sight, much longer hair than the women of 
India. Why, then, the huge protuberance at the back of the head ? ** 

So much for our heads ; but Me. Sen omitted to mention his objec- 
tion to our tails, by which I suppose he means our skirts ; but he didn’t 
say wlxat he meant, which people not understanding naturally made 
them burst into roars of laughter. We are not mermaids, and have no 
more of a tail than a Baboo, nor so much as a Baboon. A train is the 
only sort of tail that any of us ever wear, and no sensible girl, unless 
her feet and ankles are exceptionally ugly, now goes about in long 
dresses, so as to be draggle-tailed, but she wears short, which do not 
sweep the street, and therefore* lasting all the longer, combine economy 
with elegance. On "the latter point perhaps Mr. Sen has his own 
opinions, which may be peculiar, and he can enjoy them if he likes. 

As to our heads, it may be true that chignons are rather fantastic, 
and to use a man’s word, grotesque ; and to hide a good forehead with 
ragged hair may be as great a mistake almost, as it is to wear a dress 
too long; but how can one alter the fashions? She cannot help 
foUowing them, whatever they are, so long as they last. It is quite 
true>hat myIJncle Wink says. We are under a necessity of doing so; 
we can no longer change what is worn at the time than a cab can 
change its colour. He admits it is no fault -of ours. I have heard 
him say so— his ^ words were these:— "The persistence of women in 
ridiculous or injurious modes of clothiug does not prove that, as a 
shallow jester has observed, they are, like facts, stubborn things. To 
say it proceeds from a swinish obstinacy would be to use coarse 
language in making a mis-statement ; its cause is simply a vis inertim 
akin to that of inanimate matter,” I like men who speak with consi- 
deration of women, as Uncle Wink does, and not satirical creatures 
like that disagreeable Baboo. ^ I am sure the way in which you speak 
about us, my dearest launch, is always most delightful to 

lorn eveic sincerely enthusiastic admirer, Bella. 


Old Saw Benset. 

"Does your mother know you’re out ? ” would have more force if 
set thus—" Does your mother-in-law know you ’re out ? A Wictim. 


THE " CAPTAIN POUNDEEED 

On Wednesday^ Sepfemher 7, 1870. 

0 TIDINGS, sad as true. 

Of grief, Britannia’s share. 

The Captain and her crew 
Gone down off Einisterre I 
The finest ship we had. 

The finest on the sea. 

Which now, strong Ironclad, 

Sweeps o’er thee ! 

’Twas but the other day 
When we rejoiced, at length 
That England had a stay 
E'ound in that tower of strength. 
That matchless turret-ship : 

She crossed the salt sea foam, 

Ne’er, from her trial-trip, 

To come home. 

Her ""consorts, where she rode. 

Had marked her overnight. 
Returning daybreak showed 
No Captain to their sight. 

A floating spar her tale 
, Belated but too well. 

The winds they had heard wail 
Were her knell. 

Some few survivors^told 
How, from the squall’s side-blow. 
Her prompt Chief, when she roiled. 
Cried " Topsail sheets let go ! ” 

In vain ; before the blast 
She toppled, overthrown, 

Sank to the bottom, fast, 

Like a stone. 

Down with her to the deep 
Went all the wealth she cost, 

A loss which would be cheap 
If that were all we lost. 

But with her weut the brave. 

Heaven rest their gallant souls ! 
Burgqyne beneath the wave ; 
CowpER Coles. 

Her Architect went down, 

With her his art had planned. 

And he, of bright renown, 

Who held her in command. 

Wreck never yet so sore 
This England did betide, 

Such treasure ne’er before 
Sea did hide. 

There ’s iron enow to close, 

The gap in England’s wall. 

What shall we do for those 
Departed past recall ? 

Bereaved, we all deplore 
Defenders of our coast ; 

But some, who miss them more, 
Mourn them most. 

To those we owe a debt, 

, The due of ample aid, 

Which Britons should not let 
Hemain a day unpaid. 

Their country now, at large, 

Stands in their parents’ stead : 

Her bond she will discharge 
To the dead. 


From Our Foot. 

^'*Tis the first fire of winter: I can get no further, and so I atop 
with a coal on, (If you ’re inokned to faint away at this respectable 
joke, then revive yourself with a bottle of mn de coed mi ! .0 


Explain this to tour Ma’ and Sisters. — ^The best ’Bus for a 
Man who ought to take more %uti<^]sA—PedUhus, 
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A WORD TO THE WISE- 

Eomee apfaitt ! Wlio forgets tho glorious conclusion of the Odyssey F 
UnrssKS, aged, -wlso, valiant, and supported by his son, the brave and 
good TeKiEMachxis, is driven to malce wax upon those who in his | 
absence, had invaded his home. His arms are olessed with conquest, 
and the chiefs who were his enemies have fallen. But their followers 
maintain the strife, instead of submitting, and the old King and the 
young Prince resolve on further vengeance. All goes down before 
them, and 

** Before the Bather and tho conquering Son 
Heaps rush on heaps, they fight, they drop, they run. 

Kow by the sword, and now the javelm, fall 
The hostile race, and death had swallowed all---” 

But a higher agency interposes to prevent a needless carnage, and 
Wisdom, in the person of her Goddess Mikbeva, comes down to check 
the victors, and to prevent their abusing their tnumpli. 

from tho Oods ! tTnvssBS, cease : 

Oiioud not Jovb; obey, and Give the Peace.” 

The hero of Divine ilight, the Wise King, is too pious not to listen 
to such a warning, and having taken guaranty that his household shall 
not agmn be disturbed, he grants the peace. 

Does Poetry as well as History repeat itself r Behold the Cartoon ! 

A Word of the Past* 

Eodhbe said, when he shouted Never j 
A thing with plaudits hailed as clever* 

Italy goes to jEtome, however* 

PlEpenentia Dooet* 

Paexsxak journalists continue to talk about the gravity of these 


GEMS EEOM A EBJSNCH JOURNAL. 

Among the multitude of extracts quoted from the Erenoh papers by 
our own, here is at last a passage which evinces human reason. It 
occurs in Ze Figaro : — 

“The Figaro was the first, or at least among the first, to tackle resolutely 
this double question— Is peace necessary ? Is peace possible ? To which we 
replied, yes. It shows no cowardice, but rather courage, to break away from 
the longing for vengeance and the heroic resolution to hold out which cause 
the heart of Prance to throb. The time of fiorid phraseology to the sound of 
the trumpet and the drum has ceased.” 

*'0 bravo, Figaro^ bravo bravissimo I ** 

The reasoning Figaro adds 

Paris and the departments are no longer willing to intoxicate themselves 
with words, shouts, and trumpets,” 

It is very greatly to be hoped that this statement is as true as the 
observations preceding it are rational And let us trust that, if Prance 
and Paris (especially Paris) have in truth been brought to their senses 
by military disasters incurred through vainglorious frivolity, the wisdom 
which they will have purchased fay experience will not desert them when 
experience has discontinued its ticking. As soon as they are restored 
to prosperity— and the sooner the better— let them set to at dancing 
again with all their soul, and toe and heel, and teach Europe to dance 
as heretofore, that is to say, formerly, and not of late ; for they latterly 
taught people to dance the caman, and have been violently carried 
away from grace in the character of dancing-masters. But may we find 
that they have finally left off talking about la gloire^ and will never 
again be heard shouting "urf BerlmP^ Qt*"A** anywhere else, or 
singing “ MeUaphn, /” Having thoroughly realised the consequences 


war, wMoh has caused them, with levity. 


wise ; that is to say, much, merrier than ever. 

SipoBJBAjt PoHCE Question.— T he Pxench want peace; but into 
what sureties will they enter to keep it ? 
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EXTRACTS FROM MY COMMON-PLACE BOOK. 

The Authorities will he kept till called for^ 

Ah’ acciuaintance with. Geology is much more common than is gene- 
rally supposed ; we all know chalk from cheese. 

The melancholy to be traced in every portrait hitherto discovered of 
the Chevalier Bayard,' notably in the one by Salvator del Piombo, 
hanging in the Assize Court at Bodmin, had a romantic origin. Me 
pffered a disappointment in early life when serving with the Saracens 
in the Azores. The lady was young, beautifu], accomplished, well born, 
and a capital housekeeper, with a profusion of fair hair, bnt poor ; and 
I Bayard’s great aunt, from whom he had considerable expectations, 
opposed the match so violently that he was compelled to return the 
Signora’s likeness and letters, and never saw her again. In after 
years she married the Admirable Crichtoh (at Dumfries), and, strange 
vicissi^de of fortune ! one of their descendants died, at an advanced 
age, within the walls of Marylebone Workhouse, towards the end of 
the Prench Bevolution. 

The cromlechs which are scattered about the northern districts of 
the Isle of Ely in plentiful abundance, decisively confirm Payne 
Knight’s supposition, first put forth in the Ghimrgical Quarterly, that 
the ancient Druids possessed many of the appliances of modern civilisa- 
tion. There have been found in them tobacco-stoppers, toothpicks, 
half-emptied bottles of hair-dye, shoe-buckles, walking-sticks, double 
eyeglasses, and the insignia of the principal orders of Chivalry. A 
\ery considerable collection of these carious relics of a bygone age may 
be seen, during the winter months, in the gardens of the Ashmolean 
Museum at Oxford, on sending in your carte de visile to the Heads of 
Houses in Convocation, 

The marriage customs of different nations are an interesting study to 
the political economist as well as to the disciple of Comte. Our prac- 
tice of throwing old slippers after the happy carriage and pair, is only 
an imitation of a usage long observed by the first settlers in Amster- 
dam, who flung booljacks, made of some soft material,' at the bride- 
groom the first thing in the morning, after a substantial breakfast at 
the' principal hotel in the place. 

Humboldt knew of no race of people, however savage and swarthy, 
which did not keep up the custom of saluting the bridesmaids on the 
return of the wedding-party from church, except amongst the Mongols, 
who tattoo , them, instead, with true lovers’ knots and the monogram of 
the bride and groom interlaced, in red ink, at the chemist’s. 

There are full particulars of the speeches made at the wedding- 
breakfasts of five of the leading Homan Consuls, but, unfortunately, 
they are only to be found in the missing books of Livy. We know, 
however, that Horace was particularly happy on these occasions, and 
that the toast of “ The Bridesmaids ! ” was almost always placed in 
his hands. The younger Pliny made a neat and appropriate reply, 
and pulled a cracker with Cleopatra after resuming his seat amidst 
general applause. 

The Pelasgic ladies did not wear orange-blossom in their bonnets, 
but the common bindweed ; and Stephanotis, which is now almost ex- 
clusively the emblem of widows, was seized by the police under the 
Merovingian dynasty. 

The priests of Isis performed the marriage ceremony gratuitously on 
the second Tuesday in every month, at a quarter to eleven, in the 
vestry ; the Norse women held it lucky for the best man to have the 
nail of one little finger less than the other ; no Albanian girl ever 
thinks of being married unless the barometer is at “ Set Pair ; ” and 
the dwellers in the heart of the Andes were the first to send “No 
Cards.’^ 

History affords no brighter example of devotion to duty under pecu- 
niary difficulties than is presented in the story of the abdication of 
Charles the Pipth after the Battle of Lepanto, when he retired to 
the Monastery of St. Bernard, with only a fourpenny-piece in his 
pocket and one shirt collar. The dogs which accompanied him through 
the snow on that memorable night have, by their descendants, made 
the monastery celebrated in the periodical literature of all the nations 
of the West ; and the exciting competition for the Emperor’s collection 
of clocks and watches, when they were dispersed and sold by order of 
the executors at Christie’s, is still remembered by many of the oldest 
inhabitants of Little Britain. 

Cagliostro, in consultation with Dr. Deb, prescribed Jesuits’ bark 
for Charles, but none was to be had nearer than Port Hoyal, and the 
heavy duty upon it at that day (this was before the Treaty of Commerce 
was signed at Yerona) prevented its importation in sumoiently large 
quantities. 

The Commerce of the Heptarchy rose to its greatest height under 
Ethelwole. The quarterly returns of the exports and imports are 
siill preserved under three locks and keys in the Jerusalem Chamber, 
and show conclusively that our hardware had even then penetrated as 
far north as Lapland, and much farther south than the Balearic Isles. 


I Bangles and breadstuffs were what we principally received in exchange 
from the Western coast of Africa, but the supply of cocoa had hardly 
I at that day begun to assume the enormous proportions to which it has 
! since attained. 

I EAL-LAL8 AJSip EINE AKT. 

|r«^iNDEED, dear Bunch, except 
. rli 11 the Queen, and 

j I I the ^glishwomarC s Denies-^ 

I'l j j course, as a rule f never 
MiP I rc^d anything but the novels 
1 P / AV of the day. Newspapers I 
! II lir detest, unless when there is 
1 1 ^ something else 

^ / 1 1 I II interesting in 

/Y M but the accompany- 

slips were sCnt to me 

Yy ^ |i| m a fiote^by a satirical 

tish Museum ^and Crystal 
dred years old, some of 


“ He concluded with, some 
' remarks on the great per- 
sonal beauty of the Greek 
nation ; their intellectual love of the beautiful, and adoration of the human 
form, which he contrasted with the present senseless shapes, so destruc- 
tive of perfect form and motion— high heels and waspish waists, that Nature 
abhorred quite as much as a vacuum.*' 

Senseless shapes, indeed ; no shapes are as senseless as some obser- 
vations, I think. 

The other piece of nonsense is this - 

“ ‘ Beauty Spots.*—* It is a poor rule that won’t work both ways.' Report 
says that many of the * coloured ladies ' of New York may be seen promenading 
Broadway on a fine afternoon with countenances ornamented with a patch of 
white court-plaster. If white faces can bo made to see the absurdity of wear- 
ing black patches, some good will be accomplished ." — Zadys Qwn Bayer* 

What a silly idea, when everybody knows that black patches set off 
a fair complexion, and make it look better, but white can only make 
black look so much the uglier. Of course one sees that it is very 
absurd to wear white patches on a black face, and any one capable of 
seeing that, with a grain of common sense must see that wearing black 
on a white face is just the reverse. I suppose those stupid artists, and 
lecturers, and writers about the fashions, which they don’t understand, 
tliiuk they can persuade one that black is white. 

As to the “ adoration of the human form,” and contrasting it with 
“ the present senseless shapes,” i am sure there is more sense in those 
shapes than there is in the heads of people who adore a marble Yenus 
with no shape at all to apeak of, and they don’t hinder motion in the 
least, but on the contrary look nice, especially in dancing, and say what 
you like about high heels they are very much worn, and small waists 
too ; so it ’s no use talking, for what is the reason why anything is 
pretty and becoming ? Because it is generally considered so at the time, 
and there ’s an end of it. The same applies to chignons, and all the 
other fashions that are taken off and caricatured so by Sillies, which 
only keeps them up longer for the very reason because they aggravate 
ana provoke men, especially those artists and authors who set them- 
selves up for judges of dress when they had better mind their own 
business, they are so conceited. ' 

1 am sure if those horrid statues were dressed in the costume of the 
day, they would look much better, they need be, some of them-'— talk 
about the ballet and evening parties I Then those dreadful old antique 
things would be bearable to look at, and a sculpture gallery would have 
something like the attraction of Madame Tussaud’s. And the fun of it 
would be, it would make all those professors and old fogies so cross. 

Do, dearest Bunch, recommend this to the Hoyal Academy, or who- 
ever^it is, and oblige Ever yours fondly, 

Wednesday. , Nina. 

Exchange Heavy Against France* 

France sends to England Thiers, a welcome lodger; 

England (that’s Beales) sends France (don’t laugb) George Odger! 
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WHERE IS THE GERMAN LbAEERS’ BAND? 

Veke isli de Sharman Loafersband ? 

In shquares nnd crescents do dey sbtand, ' 

Mit born, nnd drumbet, und bassoon, 

Und blay de barmony nnd tune ? j 
Potstausend, no, it cannot pe ; 

De Deutscbers* band not dere yon *11 see. 

Vere isb de Sbarman Loafersband? 

Near Bifrgadilly or de Sbtrand? 

Or troo Pelgravia do dey go, 

IJnd sbarm man’s ear in Bimlico ? 

Der Tenfel, no, it cannot pe ; 

Dey don’t pervorm in Belgravie. 

Yere isb de Sbarman Loafersband? 

By de zea-zide upon de sand ? : 

To Margate do dey give delight ? 

To Brighton, or de Isle of Eveit? 

No, no, by tarn, it cannot pe ; 

No Sbarman’s band blay py de^zea. 

Yere isb de Sbarman Loafersband? 

Not anyveresb in English land. 

De place vor dem not now is bier, 

Yor all man drink das beste bier. 

No no, poor loafers dough dey be, 

Dey’re gone to sbtrike vor Sbarmany. 



COUSINLY AFFECTION, 

Jim {who h(W iahm his Coxtdn JacIcJMng for OiAfird time)* “ Now, Tom, just 

PUT YOUR FlNaER IK, AN3> LOOSKK THAT EOURTH HoOK.' 


Thanks, Mr. Dryden. 

A Eeniak paper describing the reception of the Preneb 
news by the American Fenians, says, ** It was noble to 
behold the flashing eyes of exiled heroes as they scanned 
the telegram.” Doubtless. 

Trai^sporied demigods stood round/’ 

Aa Orthographical Error# 

It is remarked that Cmsansm has a second time failed 
in France. This is a truth to speak, but a mistake to 
write. It is not Cresarism which has come to grief m 
France, but Seizerism. 


THE LOGIC OF DEMONSTRATION. 

By customarily bolding dcmoiustraiions, rohtive to the “question of 
the day, at present the War for instance, in Hyde I’ark, the working- 
men, or to speak more definitely the liandicraft.sni(;n, are at any rate 
setting an example to all other classes* If it were generally followed, 
the clergy, the lawyers, the members of the medical profession, the civil 
i*tiginc.«rH, the Press, and all the other sections of which the commu- 
nity is nnulc up, would each of them hold its particular meeting m Hyde 
I’ark. I’he men wlio work in special departments other than the 
vocation of manual labour have just as much reason to put themselves 
forward in the character of distinct political bodies as t he latter. But 
the example set by the working-men is followed, and likely to be fol- 
lowed, by no other classes than the dangerous classes, which makes it 
a nuisance. 


OUR MILITARY UNDERSTANDING. 

Wk neutrals ought to Icam some lessons from the War, even in such 
matters as equipment of our soldiers. Criticism specially has been 
directed to their foot-gear, which is declared to be immensely inferior 
to the French. The easy- fitting shoe and gaiter of their infantry weigh 
half as much as the thick, clumsy, galling boots we give our troops. 
Soldiers very quickly learn where the shoe pinches when they are on a 
march ; and a bad boot very speedily deprives them of the power to put 
I their best leg foremost. Troops may readily be crippled by the gjaUmg 
of their foot-gear, and a military movement may be brought in this way 
to a lame conclusion. The British soldier ought to have the very best 
of boots, in order lo cna])le him to walk well into an enemy ; and for 
this substantial reason wc desire with all our heart and sole to see the 
British Army put upon a better footing. 


NEW BOOKS. 

Siirn and Sounds : a Treatise on Cod-fishing. By a Senior Angler. 
Emp Man Ms own Bootjach : by the Author of Easy lessons m the 
Shoe Horn ” for beginners. Six tunes in each volume. Terms— 
Cash, and lots of it. 

Con Amme ; a Tale of Irish Life. 

The DauffMm if the Cmian Jiend, By the Author of ** The Fathers qf' 
Qmkrnmophyf 

Oomeatiblee, perkapa f 

Em Hontnwsa'says that he has no objection to receive Kxm 
Victok’s soldiers, provided they do not arrive mm ammo rom^iorandt, 
Mas, IUmsuotham’s nephew tried to explain, but the fixed id^ of his 
good aunt is, that the Pofb wants no visitors who mean to be Cor- 
morants— and she thinks he is quite right, and she hates that sort of 
droppers-in who only pay their devours to your combustibles. 


The TJonmT'BpoT ik Eueopk.— T he Battle Plain. 


LITTLE FINES FOR GREAT OFFENDERS. * 

Hbk» is a scrap of news which, with some slight variation, appears 
so very often that it might as well be stereotyped 

**• Sixfy-four small tradesmen have been fined in all dB77 for possessing 
short weights and measures/* 

The fines here barely average above a pound a head, thox^h many of 
thcse^amall tradesmen have doubtless been great rascals. The penalty 
of having but a sovereign to pay can hardly be a sovereim pmventive 
of cheating- Perhaps, were’ fines imposed, we should hear of 
smaller numbers of these petty cheats appearmg at the petty sessions. 


Katlves of PariH. 

So we have lived to see Louis NaPonnoK anex-Emperor! The 
Parisians have been smashing his busts and pictures. They br^k 
their idol Is not the same proceeding wont ^to Ip adopted under 
analogous circumstances by certain inhabitants of the West Coast of 
Africa? 
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A TITULAK ON SPILLS. 


Oy course the Tliglit Kcv. Bjr, Goss. 

Roman Catholic Bishop of Liverpool, 
in cliMsatiaficd witli the Education Act. 

Ifefcrrin^r to t.hnt enactment in a paa- 
loral vhioli ho has lately issued, the 
iti.j?ht Ki'-vercrid Doctor complains that 
\vh(*rc the Catholics liave ttO schools, 
or not as inniiy a.s they want, the Pro- 
testant version of the Bible may be 
read and commented on by the school- 
teacher; a provision which “places 
Die Catholics of Kn||yland in a position 
fif peculiar hardship/^ and, adds bis 
Hiorht Kevcrence, “involves us in 
ddliculfirs of wldcli our fellow-citizens 
have little or no «hare.=^* Little or no 
conception, his lliaht Beverence mi^^ht 
have said, for the hardship consists in 
the obligation to contribute here and 
there to a rate for the education of 
children who do not belong to them, 
or whom they have not looked after, 
in some degree of religion other than 
their own; and the only difBcutties 
wheteitt they can be involved will be 
summed in the dilficulty of paying the 
rate* ])«. Goss signifies “the degrada- 
tion and profanation to which ” the 
Bible “will be eiposcd by being used aa a class-book 
iensible and suggestive remarks 





Hrbk ue ip, BnMAnKrNG, oosrviDBNTiaixy, that **tsat 

GlHOlCE-FaEB IS APOUT THE PEST HB BVEE ’TaSTBO.*' 


' in the following 


**Xn the hands of ihonghtlets children it cannot escape the common fate 
that awaits all used-np schoolbooks. Mahommedians reverently put aside 
t \i‘ry H-rip of piiju-r faring the name of Dod; but parliamentary Obrntlans 
an* Willing to t vpoHf it to the sorriest md, provided they can force it on an 
imwtWmg i*eopie/" 

Ivtttybody must see at a glance how true It is that, in ptoviding that 
the Protestant Bible sliall be read by non-Catholic children, parliamentary 
C/hrlsIians will, as Da. Goss says, forces scrap of paper such as he men- 
tions onan unwilling people. But if they thereby expose that scrap of 


paper to the sorriest end, they also 
expose along with it much more 
papp, covered with what the Roman 
Oatnolic Bishop of Liverpool must con- 
sider most objectionable print; here- 
tical translation. Eew, if any, eccle- 
siastics of Dk. Goss's cloth would not 
rejoice to see every scrap of such 
printed paper burned, and Dr. Goss 
may console himself with the hope that 
all that paper will ultimately be used 
to light nres ; an end for it which must 
be the sorriest he can contemplate, 

Jttst a Little Fishy. 

A MATHEMATICAL youug My, bcittg 
asked to give a definition of an aoufe 
angle, described it to her governess as 
an angle for a husband, which was 
sharp enough to hook a hundred 
thousand pounder, 

Two-Edged Device. 

A wtBM of eminmt Brewers adver- 
tise their beer by means of a pictorial 
device in the centre whereof is placed 
thmr trade-mark, in the shape of a 
hand turned ^ towards^ the spectator. 
This symbolises opeu-handedness and fair-dealing, and is no id]e vaunt. 
But it would also suit the recreant Buko, when, for the good bitter 
ale brewed bf those gentlemeiiv he Palms on bitter bad beer. 

The !Bottle for; Bores* 

“ItoTKiNKSi*^ said JBoiim, “I (have a great' desire to a bottle of 
hay/^ Coimtd^g how Bcifmvm “twmslated'* when he uttered 
that ai^iraiioa^ and what sort of a bottle it was that he wanted, one 
can imagine a wmli for the same bottle expressed by any honouiable 
Member of Parliament who intend^ next Sebum, to propose a Liquor 
BilL 


rnnteS W ;r^h Smith. Af H«tfhrd Sqoaw in the PerJjh of St. Jamw , CSerhenTren, Un the ConaWed snsdlemc. at the Printtw Offlees of MmT*,»radh«iVr A Co., Xo mhard 

Mui, ..... ..... .iM .. 1.. *« « «*..• >.M — -.-.jt - I. ..t . .. .1. citjrof IxmUoft.— S*Tejao*if, JifrptwilhCT' jjl^lSTO. 
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BEHIND TIME. 

Ticket Collector, “This toxtr Boy, Mum ? Hk’s too Bio for a 'Aif Ticket I” 
MotJm {down upon him). “Oh, is he? ‘WelTi, f’ehaps he is iiroir, Mistbe; 
BUT HE wasn’t when WE StAETBD. ThIS 'XCOESION’S ETEE so many HotTKS 
BE’iND Time, an* he’s a Growin* Lad! So now!” {Ecsit in triumph. 


MEDITATIONS ON THE EVE OE MICHAELMAS. 

by a man or FEELING. 

It is the hour when ’mid the trees 
Sighs fitfully the evenmg breeze : 

When, ceasing from their busy hum. 

Bees to their hive, well-laden, come ; 

When frogs begin their nightly croak. 

And owls forsake the sheltering oak : 

When rooks that homeward win^ their flight. 
Reluctant bid the worms good night : 

When spiders, as from sport they cease. 

Leave hapless flies to sleep in peace : 

When the bright glowworm’s lamp is seen 
Illumining the village green : 

When beetles, blind as any bat. 

Bounce rudely ’gainst your nose or hat ; 

When cats their nightly prowl begin. 

And wandering organs cease their din : 

When cooks the evening meal prepare. 

And savoury viands scent the air : 

When with the odour greens produce 
Mingles the fragrance of roast goose : 

And men who sniff a pleasant smell 
Delight to hear the dinner-bell. 


INFALLIBLE PUNSTERS. 

Non Angli^ sed said Infallibility in the person 

of Gregory the Great. Infallibility, by the mouth of 
Pio Nono, said nearly as good a thing the other day. 
According to a Correspondent of the Fall Mall Gazette : — 

“ He seems in good spirits, and distributes his cutting hon- 
vnots as usual. "When intormed that even the French volunteers 
were recalled, he is reported to have said, ‘ Q.u’'eBt-ce que (ja me 
fait? La France ne morde plus. EUe a perdu see dents.** 
(Sedan),** 

It is to be hoped that his modus vivendi as a Pontifical 
Lord Mayor of the Leonine City will suit his Holiness’s 
convenience, but otherwise (mth large endowment of the 
jocular faculty of which he is accustomed to make such 
brilliant isplays as the pun above-quoted) there can be 
no doubt whatever about the one spot where the Holy 
Father should seek an asylum ; and we can assure him 
of a cordial welcome and profitable employment in Fleet 
Street. 


THE MEANEST MAN OF MEN.^' 

(Wordsworth, of Napoleon I.) 

The leading journal has been publisbing^ a very interesting and well- 
timed reprint of certain passages from its articles written at other 
times, when Paris was, as she is now, “ isolated from all the rest of the 
world.” (Strange words to pen concerning the supposed capital of the 
universe.) 

To one extract Mr, Funch begs leave to call the attention of all his 
readers. It is the announcement of the escape of the First Napoleon 
from the mild comfinement in which he was placed by those who 
miraculously retained a belief that he could be trusted. 

On the Ilth March, 1815, the Times writes thus : — 

“ Early yesterday morning we received by express from Dover the impor- 
tant but lamentable intelligence of a civil war having been again kindled in 
France by that wretch Bonatarxb, whose life was so impolitically spared by 
the Allied Sovereigns, It now appears that the hypocntical villain, who at 
tbe lame of bis cowardly abdication affected an aversion to the shedding of 
blood in dvil warfare, has been engaged during the whole time of his residence 
at Elba in canning on secret and treasonable intrigues with the tools of his 
former crimes m France. At length, when his plots were ripe, he sailed from 
Elba with all his guards, on the night of the 28th ult., and landed near 
Fr^jus, in France, on the 3rd inst.'* 

The result was, as everybody knows, the horrible carnage of Waterloo, 
and the transportation of the hypocritical villain” to an island where 
he was kept very safely until this world was relieved of one of the worst 
men who ever defaced it. His life was again spared by tbe Sovereigns, 
and this time it was well. For his later years were beneficial to man- 
kind. They revealed the base nature of the man so completely that 
any admiration which his military genius had inspired was speedily 
forgotten in the revelations of bis fiabeness and meaimess. But of late 
years there has been some affectation of regilding the brazen image, 
and of worshipping the Brute Force of which he was the type. There- 


fore, we thank the Times for reproducing the honest and straight- 
forward utterances which expressed the feeling of our fathers, in days 
when sentimentalism was not allowed to mingje in the rough business 
of the world, and when treachery was not condoned because it was 
successful Treachery indeed is a mild word when we read in the 
same articles that Napoleon seized hundreds of English civDians who 
had visited France on the faith of peace being maintained, and that he 
kept them in his fortresses as “ prisoners of war” for eleven years— 
an act dictated by spite alone, for it could have no influence on the 
campaigns. 

"Napoleonic ideas” are not yet quite crushed out of France, though 
recent events have done much to that good end, and it is well that tluB 
British protest should be recollected. Mr, Funck has more than once 
had hard words used to him because he has always invited his readers 
to regard tbe First Napoleon in the light in which the Times regarded 
him in 1815, but the more that the life of the man Is studieiL the more 
righteous is the above judgment found to be. We have not too often 
the good fortune to agree with Mb. Goldwin Smith, but we nw cor- 
dially endorse on the Times testimonial of *15 the Professor’s vercuct in 
*69 ; namely, that there is " hardly a baser name in history.” 


The Italian Capital. 

The rennion of Rome with Italy may give occasion for the remark 
respecting Yictob-Emmanhbl, that success has at last crovra^ the 
venture of an enterprising capitalist. May the capital acquired by the 
Italian Kingdom conduce to an immense improvement in its finiuicial 
affairs. 


NOT LIKE THOSE FOREIGN COUNTRIES. 

Mrs. Malaprof hopes she will never live to see tbe day wb^ all the 
fine young men in this happy country will be tamed into soldiers b/ a 
Subscription. She vows she will not distribute a sixpence towards it. 
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Tuc aDxioTisly to Broek, or "Brook,” as it is pronounced, BuNr» 

nfc dUOIVIPJE PAPERS.’ quotes Murray about Broek. He says, "Such an accumulatioa of 

— — — piTilions, arbours, summer-houses, pagodas, bridges, and temples— 

A VISIT TO THE CELEBBATKD PLEASURE GARDENS OP THE MODEL ^^othic, Grecian, Chinese, and Rustic— are nowhere else to be seen,” 
VILLAGE OP BROEK. By Jove ! ” exclaim Muntley and Finton simultaneously. Bund 

n-RTtrw SCO wooden figures moving by clockwork to 

in instrument. Here he pauses and siglis, 
f ^ ' ditches ’flat eountrv thoughts are upou his violoncello at home, and he never ceases 

'/ ' a S reLXnL , J >*« -He fietieves it ffouW havo 

^ . r, fin Iv.nKl IIS ns WA/imiTB oVinnf. nr .fc.ll »mnta ha,r. 




cheerful swamp on either ^®'^® ^®P^ 




side of the line between 
Fenchurcb Street and Til- 
bury, cattle, and peasants 


after dinner. 

Gooch has a proposal for him. It is that he might have his violon- 
cello made portable ; the handle to take in and out, the back to open. 


•who touch tiieirhfiffivaffn.W sertre as a portmanteau, “from which,” savs 

to anybody^ in a carfiLe! “jou -would only have to remove your stockings and things 

mltio ATI ei-AYvi when you wanted to play.*'' 




This touching custom does 
not aim at the traveller’s 
pocket, for there are no 
vagrant beggars in Holland. 


,11/ not aim at the traveller’s _ The consideration of this novelty occupies us till we reach Broek. 

I '■ - pocket, for there are no Otir driver stops at an inn outside the village, 

I ' ' '' , ' '■ vagrant beggars in Holland. “ Why doesn’t be drive mi(a the village? ” asks Gooch, who likes to 

' /®w’s quarter, on make an impoeing entry, 

‘ 7'fl,i(I^ our coming out of the syn^ Jomi^ explains?, "He cannot drive into the village— um-^um— 

rf'J ' 1),'! ■ N ' \ v>; \ u gogue, we were assailed, it becan.^e dere i« no road.” 

‘ ^ V' ' ' "'''V W y* crowd Bund corroborates this from' 

vY ‘W I ' '■ ' i of female mendicants (why ^ We entc^r the village path, paved? in the centre with tiles, like back 

'S * /’yy/v say worn endicants?), all kitchen. There is a row of little houses on either side, not very unlike 

lyi/W/TAp; * V ■'. ■ / , daughters of Israel, or rather those meteorological toy-cot.tageSi.k‘ which the little old-fashioned lady 

' ' ' ' ^ ^ j: grandmothers^ of Israel, to and gentleman never could live together under any circumstances, 

Wlm liAld An4 j 1 .1 oy their appearance, except perhaps something going wrong with the pivot on whieh their 

j WHO neia out tneir palms and shrieked lor largesse. Jomp, who Uvea turned. 

demonstration, threw coins among them We are pounced upon by an elderly syreft lady in a safe dress (a 
paymaster in a future account),, and ‘Mature Syren ” /S'<y/?. iZez?.) who wdth various blandishmenta induces 
fi/r 1 ^ carnage as quickly as possible. This was us, ail more or less objecting, to enter her abode. • 

Y « 5 ^ that we encountered during our sojourn In her front parlour the Lowther Arcade, the penny baaaar of 

fiiir u 1. -1 1 T Oxford. Street Margate and Ramsgate shop^ and those uni<peJempo- 

rtAthn language, had us riums on BriKhton pier have poured out th«u¥ choicest treasumsk Hen*. 
tJ Broek. A flourish ot his whip are* "trifles from Broek ” in Dutch, pen>.wipers inscribed^ 

towards a timung to the right indicated that he viewe of Broek (Slianklia, Isk of Wighti* I Mteve, with Broefc Wldtten 
I ^ leaving the straight road m order to drive through a pair of under it) in paper weights ; knives with wooden hm&kxL on 
1 -D M magic name of BrocL «» it was that of a 

Tam! 1 -A- j. JT Sheflaeid cutler. Japanese stores innumerablekaarf Jftwiak had once 

readiness and love of beeuto Japan, and brought all these things away ; eras if the Japanese 
lin K®»ng through the gates.” had fled from Broek, having valnables at hap-hazard behind them. 

Maullie. Then the old lady must needs show us her autograph-book and her : 


bttiteiies, 


** Where to ? * 


turns out, ljiiW(‘.vc‘r, Knit we are being taken up to a Model Farm. We escape from the elderly show-woman (leaving Jomt in her 
' Useml thing, obM'.rvc.s Maullib R. A., "for Artists.” He clutches) glad to get away from her at any price, 
hlf that when he returns to England A troop of children follow us, most objectionable children, evidently 

? wiJX propose to the Governing Body of the Academy the institution jeering. Msullib injudiciously makes a face and shakes his umbrella 
ol a Model X arm, or a 1‘ arm for Models, where Artists shall be able at their ringleader, and from that moment we are mobbed by the 
to mi and make their own selection. children of the Model Village. 

The Model Farmeresses are at the door of their cottage. Two of Where are the gardens so celebrated hy Murray F JoMP insists upon 
them, xiiere are no Model partners vKsible. Bund informs us (on what a turning to the lefc being the direct road. This iuduces us atouce, I 
aufcbonty we do not know, as tJiere is nothing about it in Murray) that and instinctively, to choose the right, 
tm l*utdi arc very fanciful about their cattle, and decorate the cows’ Jomp takes his road : we ours. The children follow us. 
taim on holidays with bunches of ribands. tVe flud ourselves in a dilapidated ragged garden, cut up into various 

Uie cider Model rarmeress shows us her neat dairy, the milk-pans, narrow paths, full of weeds, bordered by straggling bushes, and 
xnuK-j^us, ana ciic(iH(^s lu various stages.^ It is all scrupulously clean exhibiting no signs of the garaener's care and attention for years p^tst. 
aUiU tlay. Wiie cxuihius to us. that is. wo imaffine she ia exDiaininfir to It hr TWia attt r.rn- ** r^artnni. Ra 


'tj, the process by which milk is made into cheese, and we are much "No,” exclaims Gooch, withan attemptat assurance (all Boompiel) 
ODligea to her, we are led into the cowhouse, but the cattle are in the "dicln’'t you say,” referring 156 Bund, that there was a mermaid here, 
lieida^ so we donft ipthev much from this inspection* She then shows and many swans, and mechanical figures, and a lake?” 

I beds. These curiously illustrate ths semircanal life of Bund had ventured upon this, relying upon Murray, We stop in 
the Dutch, for theyarc bcn.lis made up in cupboards in the wall the middle of a path. The children behind us jeer* We are losing our 
FerhaM the houf'C iThcir lias no foundations, hut only a keel, so that in amiable tempers. An old. crone comes towards us, bent with*uge. She 
case of unexpeci j'd inundation, the entire farm would rise from its can only laugh and chuckle, and jingle some keys she has in iier hand. I 
mponngs, and smi aluMU. doing bubine-ss with other farms and villages From her signs we gather that she is the Guarctoi of the Art Treasures, 
(mmilarly provided), just as if nothing had happened out of the Maulhb makes a sketch of her for his new picture* fhhmmkm 
ordinary course of events. - Wt^ch^s, She only wants a bsoom to be tlwi very thing : only if she 

Noah must have wen a Dutchman ; ana if Ham hadn’t gone as a hadabroom we shouldn’t see any more of her, as nothing could prevem. 
colonist to Africa, Van Ham would have been a peculiarly Dutch her flying away on it to a “Sabbath” somewhere in the neighbour- 
: name* ^ hood. 

After seeing Holland one prostrates oneself before that Grand Ro- She is full of chuckles, evidently at the idea of any party of people 
mantle Genius who could so far shake off the trammels of tact, as to being such fools as to waste their time in visiting Broek. 
cpttcem such an improbable character as the Flyiny Dutchman. The She takes n» to the kko* pfe^» out the pavilion, where a wooden 
Swimming Dukhman,. the Diving, Dutchman, the Floating Dutchman, man, somerium meehadM^iftBOW lying on the ground with broken legs 
the hculliug Dutchman, the Funtmg Dutchman, alt these would have and arm^ and the paiid washed almoeir entirely off his face by the rain 
occurred to the ordinary mbul, but the Flying Dutchman is, so to through the rcmf^aM aim points out the mermaid. > 
ipeak, the result of such a flight of magination as to command our " That 1 ” w all mpdaint. les, theare is no doubt of it. On the top 
admiration md txeiU our wonder. ^ ^ ^ ^ snmmim^iKiajae feverything m m ruiua) is perched a litt£ 

The idea might have been suggested by the contemplation of the zinc or tin mermaid, about eight inches h%h* intended to serve as a 
Flying Fish, which ought to be, if Nature were oi^ly cousistent, a weathercock, only (this being Broek) oemtse it is out ol (Hdev, said 
Dutch Memog. won’t move* 

Qaitting the Models, we drive on to Broidc* Gooch is looking for- Gentlemen,” i&m Maullie, seiioisly, addressii:^ us collectively, 
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we have come all the way from England to Holland, have endured 
much, and have travelled night and day in order to see a broken 
weather-cock in the shape of a diminutive mermaid ! ” 

The crone shows us two mechanical figures which Ao move on being 
wound up. The children follow us, and are delighted. It is a melan- 
choly performance, and ooly the model children of Broek could find 
pleasure in such an entertainment. 

The two mechanical figures look as if they’d been rejected by 
Madame Tussatjd’s Committee of Selection for the Chamber of 
Horrors. 

Einally, there is a cuckoo-clock, which the old woman is very proud of. 
In fact, imagine our Golden Square in autumn unswept, and strewn 


with toys of children as at the seaside, Cremorne on a wet Sunday in 
October, Shoreham Gardens (including its lake) without tea and 
shrimps, waiters or visitors, people the place with a few old battered 
ships* fignre-heads from the works by Yauxhall Bridge, throw in a 
tenth-hand rustic arbour or two from some suburban villa to be sold 
a bargain, and you will have some faint idea of the appalling desolation 
of the Pleasure Gardens of Broek. 

Broek, to be true to itself, and to save travellers time and money, 
should be spelt and pronounced ‘‘Broke,*’ 

The immortal advice once given by Mr, Funch to mankind with 
regard to those about to marry, may be well repeated here : — 

Advice to those about to visit BroeJc : — Don’t ! 


EXTRACTS FROM MY COMMON-PLACE BOOK. 

{Jbf.B, The Authorities will he kept till called fori) 

1 siJONBHiNG are t&e 


[ On the other band, it ought to be noticed that although 
jpotftto disease followed the Great Plague, there was 
300 similar epidemic iu the vegetable districts of Ireland 
.iftfter the Municipal Corporations Bill received the Royal 


he was entertaining 

the young Prmcesses with Banbury cakes and Guinness’s stout in the Tower, white 
Buekb amused the Phincb ob Wales and his brothers by allowing them to 
ride round the room on his back ; if his digestion was the least out of order, 
Lobd Stowell invariably imagined himself to be a i^orter, loading a railway 
carriage at Newcastle-upon-Tyne with heavy luggage in a snow-storm; once, 
when Petjrahoh was staying with the Maohiavellis from Saturday to Monday, be 
awoke the whole house, including the children, with a loud ** Tally-ho ! *’—he 
fancied he was huntin'g with Leo the Tenth’s beagles in the Carapagna ; regularly 
as quarter-day came round, Ltjthbb. used to dream he was a journeyman baker 
in the Yictualling Yard, making Prendi rolls for Madame de Main tenon wear- 
ing a white satin apron fringed with silver bells ; and, if Caudinal Wolsby 
took more than three glasses of sack negus before going to bed, he paid for his 
indiscretion by dreaming he was selling Anne Bolbyn a pound of Oxford 
sausages on the Capstone at Ilfracombe, and that she got out of the shop before 
he found she had given him a bad half-orown- 

The Laced mmonians had no dreams, except in boisterous weather aud at the 
Equinox, and the Alhigenses only indulged in them every other year. Amongst 
the ancient Carthaginians it was considered lucky to dream of a giugham umbrella 
with a horn-handle in the spare bed-room ; but most unfortunate, if a black setter 
ran down the gravel walk and met an old woman m a red oloak returning from the 
dentist’s. 

Dreams were not known earlier than the old red sandstone period, and to this 
day there is no mention of them in the cheap editions of Domesday Book. 

" History repeats itself so writes Caedinal RicHBLiEir in a letter to Calvin, 
and np one has thought it necessary to contradict him— indeed the extraordinary 
coincidenofe of a lunar rainbow having been seen on board ship, both after the 
Battle of the Progs and Mice and the glorious Victory of the fihrst of June, 
appears to strengthen this axiom of the wily Minister of Petek the Great. 
Again, -the milkman went his rounds as usual the morning after the Battle of 
Waterloo, and the ©wne phenomenon was observed by the reviewers, before the 
news of the fall of the B^^zantine Empire had been circulated twenty-four hours in 
the coffee-houses of Stamboul. We know, too, by the testimony of intelligent 
bystanders, that it was a beautiful evening the night of, the passing of the 
first Reform Bill, people walking about in Parliameut Street without their hats, and 
the Milky Way unusually brilliant: the weather was equally auspicious when 
MoNTGOMEiBX, acoompanied by his black servant, made his first balloon a^ent 
from the terraces at Versailles, in the piesmice of the King and the entire Corps 
diplomatique, , 




















s^N r 


Those were the palmy days of the British Drama, when 
vcvery hand in the theatre was raised to applaud good actors 
good acting. 

The evening was calm and collected. The artisans had 
ceased their labours at the Breakwater- The last belated 
puffin had flown home to his nest on the Mew Stone. 
The boom of the gun from “Drake’s Island** was corro- 
borating the local Almanack in its assertion that the 
sun set at 6 '40 p.m. The green sward of the Hoe at 
Plymouth was crowded with all the rank and file of the 
West, when tidings of the Spanish Armada having been 
sighted by the coastguard on the Cheviots were suddenly 
brought by a mounted horseman, in breathless haste, in 
a sealed packet, from the Warden of the Stannaries to 
Drake, and Raleigh, aud Hawkins, and Humpheey 
Gilbert, and stout old Frobisher, and John Knox, all 
intent on a game of bowls with the Corporation and 
resident Clergy. Without a quarter of an hour’s hesitation, 
they flung down the implements of amusement, snatched 
up their rapiers, left the Port Admiral to pay the reckoning, 
hurried down the steps waving their pocket handkerchiefs, 
and crying “ St. George for old England 1” took to their 
galleons and their grog, and sailed away, amid tokens 
of universal respect, to achieve one of the most glorious 
enterprises enshrined in the glowing pages of Hume and 
Smollett. 

What a subject for a painter ! 


AN ANGLICAN APJERY. 

The friends of ** Father Ignatius” have surelyaban- 
doned him again. According to the Times 

j “The monastory fpunded by the Rev. Ma Lvne (Father 
Ignatius) is now in course of erection, and the exterior walls 
are already raised many feet iu height. It is situated iu a most 
remote spot at the top of the secluded vele of Ewilas, among spurs 
of the jBrecknoekshire ‘ Black ‘ Mountains/ at a place called 
Capel-y-fin — the ^ Chapel of the Boundary * of three counties, 
Brecon, Hereford, and Monmouth.” 

The monk-house of pAther Ignatius and ^ Ms monks 
will not be within easy reach of visitors. It is not, how- 
ever, nor would it, or any other such simious institution 
be, too far off if it were at Jericho. That consideration pre- 
vents us from complaining that >1110 distece from Fleet 
Street to “ the secluded vale of Ewilas** will he a longjway 
to go and see “ our poor relations.” 

Kuaioal aoid MtedancRoiy* 

May a conductor who beats time to an " Op.” of Bach 
or Beethoven be reasonably regarded by the audience as 
an Op-timeist ? 

RHYMES BOR THD “RECORD.” 

Has a vial been poured on the Seat of the Beast ? 

We know not. Things look very like it at least. 

A BIHAL REMARK. 

“ Time hangs heavy on my hands,” as the am said, when 
he became the possessor of his father’s large old-fashioned 
silver watch. 
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BLIGHTED HOPES! 

Extract of Letter frma Laura to Lillie: — I beolabb, Deib, I nev^er a^vE the Absurd CREiTtTRE the SLiasTBST Entooubage- 
MENT. I DID Sat, one EYBITENG, I THOiraHT THE LITTLE SaNDT CoVBS ABOUT WOBBLBSWIOK WERE ChABMIHG, ESPEOIALLT OnB. 
TbH of his THIEKII^G^ I WAS AlLUDINO TO HiM ! &0., &0. 


ITALY AT SOME. 

King Hohestmah, lo, riyal Powers fall out 
And Italy aud thou come by your own ! 

So much of good has evil brought about, 

Vain, base, brute force by force yet greater strown. 

The force of her who fain would rule alone 
In Europe, nor an equal neighbour bear. 

Her bayonets propped old feeble Priestcraft’s throne. 

She forced the yoke she scorned herself to bear 
On Bionie. That she could do. She did what she did dare. 

She should have been content to domineer 
And tram{)le on the weak ; but she needs^must. 

In arrogant intolerance of a peer, 

Assad a stronger, undetweighed. Her lust 
Of glory has been humbled to the dust ; 

And Jezebel can queen it now no more. 

In deadliest arms she put too fond a trust : 

<She now, henceforth must vanity give o’er 
So far, content with rouge, as not to shriek for gore. 

Her Chassepots have worked wonders now at last, 

Through faith o’erweening in their murderous nre. 
Therefore thou owest them the Home thou hast ; 

They have accomplished Italy’s desire ; 

Their need her troops has forced her to retire. 

They made the lackey’s "Never I” a vain word. 

The Eldest Daughter of a doting Sire, 

Who Liberty made sick with hope deferredL 
No longer can sustain a sway, enete, absurd. 

Yictor-Emicahttbl, thou bast gained the meed 
Of patience and high courage ; valour seen 
On the red battle-field in gallant deed 


Not only; but thy fortitude serene. 

Aud conscience daring on itself to lean. 

The couch of mortal danger did attest. 

Thou wouldst let no priest’s menace intervene 
Between thee and thy country; self-possessed 
And steadfast of resolve formed in a true man’s breast. 

Long mayst thou sit upon the Cmaars* throne^ 

What never Cmsar was though thou shalt be. 

When Cmsars were, no liberty was known: 

Thy subjects will be citizens as free 
As Rome of old did Romans ever see. 

The work which was by thy Cavoxtb begun, 

Which Garibaldi bled to do for thee. 

Which jealous Prance so long forebade, is done. 

And thou art King in Rome, and Italy is one. 


A BISHOP’S HOD. 

News from Salmonia says, that, one day last week, 

“ The Bishop of IBoohestbr killed no fewer than six fine salmon.** 

Who will say that his Lordship is not a lineal (ha I ha !) successor 
of the Fishermen ! We heartily rejoice to find an excellent hierarch 
enjoying himself so rationally; and when he is making his next diatri- 
bution of fishes, he may remember that though 85, Fleet Streep is not 
exactly in his Lordship^s diocese, Mr, Eunch is above parochiahsm. and 
like§ Salmon. 

GChe Fortnne of War. | 

Prench.priyate Boldiar is often told, for hu eneoniaMment. 
that he oarnes m hu knapsack the Him of a marshal NobSly evm 

telle him that he is much more likely to bo oarrymg a TOodea le^ 
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COMPARATIVE ANTHROPOLOGY. 


BULT “One toucli of 
Nature makes the 
whole world kin.” 
“Kin?” said Smel- 
EUNGUS. “ Shouldn’t 
it be ‘ kick * ? ” Smel- 
EUNGUS had been to 
the British Associa- 
tion's meeting, and 
there heard a lecture, 
of course worth hear- 
ing, from Sib John 
Lubbock, “ Ou the 
Social and Religious 
Condition of the Lower 
Races of Man.” Among 
savages, said the ac- 
complished lecturer : — 


‘‘ The position of the 
women is very unfortu- 
nate. They are treated 
like slaves, or almost like 
domestic animals. Thus, 
in Australia, little real 
affection exists between 
husband and wife, and 
young men value a wife 
principally for her ser- 
vices as a slave ; in fact, 
when asked why they 
are anxious to obtain 
wives, their usual reply 
is that they may get 


wcodi. Watbr, and. Ibcd for them, and carry whatever property they possess. 

Amon^the Lower Races of Men, such as the Australian savages, it is the rule 
that a man marries- from selfish motives, and that little love is lost between husband 


and wife. Among the Higher Ekces of Men, such as the British Superior Classes 
is this same state of conjugal affairs very much the exception ? 

Sib John continued, still referring to Australia 


“ The position of women in that country is wretched in the extreme. ‘ Pew women,' 
says Bvbb, ^ will be found upon examination to he free from frightful scars upon the head, 


or the marks of spear-wounds about the body. I have seen a 
young woman who, from the number of these marks, appeared 
to have been almost riddled with spear-wounda.* " 


What is the principal difference between the condition 
of women in the wilds of Australia and that of wives in 
the London slums? May it not be said to be mainly 
commensurate with the difference between spears, and fists, 
or hob-nailed ankle-jacks ? Are the fair sex at the An- 
tipodes scarred with spear-wounds in a measure much 
greater than, in the land we tread, a considerable portion 
of them are disfigured by black eyes and bruises P 
Lovers of their species can reflect upon Sib John Lub- 
bock’s new illustrations of human brotherhood. 


MILITARY HARVESTS. 


We find in a contemporary a fine big-sounding phrase 
about Prussia being “enriched by her late harvest of vast 
military successes.” Well, there is clearly no denying that, 
as far as glory goes, Prussia has succeeded in gathering 
of late a most abundant crop of it. But harvests such 
as these are so expensive in the reaping that -we doubt if 
any country can be said to be enriched by them. Military 
success is a good thing in its way, but it is possible to 
have too much of a good thing, and even such good things 
as a military triumph may be purchased at a price which it 
is ruinous to pay for them. However rich they may be, 
harvests such as these are tolerably certain to impoverish 
a country. The work of planting Corn, no doubt, is not so 
glorious as the work of planting Cannon; but however 
rich a crop of military successes may be gathered by a 
war, we may depend that a good crop of wheat must always 
prove more profitable. 


A Truism of tlie Time, 


Pbussta, says Count Bebnstobef, wants us to observe 
towards her a “ benevolent” neutrality. But a neutrality 
acknowledged to be benevolent by Prussia would be re- 
sented as a malevolent neutrality by Prance. It is too 
evident that neutrality can please neither. 


OZOKEEIT : A PLANT. 

{Itm a Mmnmpt in a Collection, entitled ''Fakements oft/e Future*^ 
ascribed to Db. Dee.) 

Cbbtayn Chaundlers in London, having devysed a new Kind of 
Stuff, for to make Candles withal, dyd forthwith cast about also to 
devyse Means to puff ye same, to the End that they might sell ye 
most Gandies they colde. Eyrst of all, therefore, they dyd give it 
a straunge Name. They cleped ytt Ozokerit, which, in ye Greek 
Tongue, signifieth somewhat smeUynge like Wax. And this word, 
Ozokerit, they dyd cause to be published along with ye Puffes in ye 
Papers, and on ye Walles, and in ye Omnibuses and Railway Carriages, 
and alle Places where Posters and Puffs abound, insomuch that, where- 
soever a Man colde goe, ye Word Ozokerit dyd stare hym in ye Pace. 
This dyd they to the Intent that Ozokerit sholde he soe bruited about 
and noised abroad that all Menne (and Women) sholde marvell what 
ytt mote meane*< And soe, indeed, ytt came to pass anon that 
everye Man sayd to his Neighbour, “Wist ye what Ozokerit is?” or 
“ What ye deny 11 is Ozokerit?” And soe ye Nhme, Ozokerit, being 
in eyerye Mouth, ye Chaundlers reckoned that, when the Candles 
sholde come out, all the World wolde straightway run and buy them, 
understanding they were ye Thing. Wherefore they kept on puffvnge 
their Ozokerit for the space of HI or IV Moneths. Ye biggest Poole 
^ alive mw know that alle thys Puffynge of Ozokerit must needs have 
eost ye Puffers deare. 

Now there dwelt at Knightesbridge a certayn Hatter, a cunninge 
Peitewe; who bethought him of a Dodge whereby to turn all thys 
Puffing Of Ozokerit to hys own End. Soe that, whiles alle People! 
were mervayling what Ozokerit sholde bee, but ae yet none colde tell, | 
what dydd he doe but putte vp in hys Shoppe-windowe a Scroll, 
whereon was written 

02;0KBEITS, at 145. U, 

Meaning hys Hattes, And soe he toke ye Benefit of alle ye Puffynge 
which ye Chaundlers had payed Itjlr, and cost hym Nothing. 

The -common Saying ys, “Mad as a Hatter,” yet certes thys Hatter 
at any Rate had his Senses about hym. Albeit but a Hatter by Trade, 
he was able^ ye see, to make a Boot. Yet peradventure some, albeit 
they judge him to haue bin a crafty Cove, wyll nathless account hym 


alsoe somewhat of a Noodel, yn that, whiles he had ye Wit to filch his 
Neighbours’ Puff, knowing ytt was a Word not understanded of ye 
People, at ye same Time ytt is to be feared he soe lacked Learning 
that he underatoode not that Words hymself. 


PRISONERS OP THE JURY. 

CrviLiSATiON in England is not at present disgraced by”an atrocious 
war brought by Englishmen on themselves. We are not as other 
people are in that particular. No, but in the Times report of the 
Baby-Farming Case at the Central Criminal Court, there occurs the 
following passage, relative to the conclusion of the first day’s pro- 
ceedings 

'‘At this stage, it being now half-past four o'clock, the trial was adjourned 
until this (Thursday) morning, at ten o’clock, and is likely to last two more 
days. Meanwhile the jury were taken to the Cannon Street Hotel to spend 
the night in charge of an usher of the Court." 

The Juries’ Amendment Act of last Session has not abolished the 
barbarism of which an additional instance, above recorded, has dis- 

f raced our age. There is no doubt a considerable class of persons 
isposed to laugh at sympathy with jurors subjected to the nuisance of 
incarceration and compulsory intrusion on one another's privacy all 
night, sometimes for several successive nights. AH such are persons 
who, being exempt from service on juries, are in no fear of being forced 
to pig together in a manner which, if they themselves were so treated, 
would unspeakably disgust them. Of course, they will be ready with 
plenty of arguments to demonstrate the necessity of perpetuating a 
practice which inflicts no annoyance at all on themselves and very much 
on other people. Consistency will req;uire them to go farther, and 
show the ill conseciuencea that result from not locking jurors up, but 
letting them go home and go to bed, on protracted trials for mis- 
demeanour ; since a grave misdemeanour may incur a heavier sentence 
than what would be awarded to a light felony. And, once more be it 
said, lock up the jury, lock up the judge. 


Pact, oe Coubsb.— I n some parts of England’ the water is 'so hard 
that skating on it is kept up all through the summer. 




(QUERIES GEHMINE TO GERIMLS. 

(To Pkoiessoe Huxlbt.) 

Gebims £h th.6 atmospliere, are there ? Live germs ? 
Xet tasugree upon defnite terms. 

GeranSj anioialcales which form, do you say. 

In sanuLfusiaUj for instance, of hay f 
Gerjms, ewad not eggs, for if eggs, everywhere 
^ustii^asoria lay eggs in the air. 

¥to[olii«s aaotion at least as absurd 
is 'i;o 8ii.ppose eggs so laid by a bird. 

Gerams of live matter exceedingly small ? 
lives P IBat how more so than matter is all ? 

Tke^’U aiot stand sulphuric acid and jdre ? 
hatliermore proof ought we not to require ? 

ap{»ears all we can safely declare ; 

Geums axe small particles floating in air. 


AePECT^G OE GRmTUDE. 

K oi muclL tkt is delightful, in the way of news, has come from Paris 
late! y, JBut, for one exquisite anecdote, thank the Fosi 

3Pre6L^6iit 2 up90ACOHi, the Judge who for Ms Btauncli imperialism was 
sele&'tedtopleodat the£[igh Court of Blois, the other' day notioed the gx- 
xeuob’s "bust yet remaining in Coixrt, and said to the CTaher, ‘ Take that 
avajr, or Jt ahaJd go-’ ” 

Owereome Isy his feelings! They did credit to his heart; and their 
expression was a prodigy of eloquent pathos. We never before met 
witiiL any fhins equal to not in Ireland. 


lo BiriLD A Hoijsb POE Nothing.— Use Preestone. 


EUTHANASIA EXTRAORDINARY. 

Noticing the departure to the Happy Racing Grounds of ** Poor 
old Tom Wintbeingham,” host of the Spa Hotel, at Croft, near 
Darlington, ‘‘Aegtjs” says, in the 

** The cause of his death is said to have been the selling of his yearling 
half-sister to Perth, at York, for 520 guioeas ; and it was said there that u 
Perth had won another race it would have killed the old xxxan, as he was so 
excited about him.” 

Certainly if any man could choose the manner of his death, he would 
prefer to die of joy, as apparently died thib veteran of the Turf, * poor 
old Tom Wintbeingham,” “ So good a death ai^es a well-spent 
life,” we may say quoting the converse of the divine WxtnuMS. And 
that life, observe, was a particularly horsey one. This unremarkable ; 
because, from the operation of some mysterious biological law, seem- 
ingly analogous to that of electrical induction, the^positive nobleness 
of that noble animal the horse appears generally to Induce an opposite 
condition upon those who have habitually much to do with It. As a 
rule, perhaps, there is no class of men amongst whom are to be found 
a greater number of rogues than among those who get their living by 
any means relative to horses ; but to this role Me. WintbeinghaM, 
whose euthanasia was occasioned by the excess of happiness with which 
the sale of his filly for 520 guineas had transported him, presents an 
edifying exception. He evidently combined honesty with horse-worship. 
Peace to his maim; and,*AERT, mind how you pronounce that word, 
and don’t make a fool of yourself in trying to be facetious. 

Horsey. 

Count Bisuabge: is said to have declared that his great difficulty in 
entering into negotiations for the conclusion of peace is the absence of 
any stable Government to treat with him on the part of Eranoe. ^s 
Erance no Jockey Club f 
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A FRENCH CHECK UPON TRADE CHEATS. 


OUR NEED OE ARMED NEUTRALITY. 


I Hokest Tbmnb Ptoob, 

Who will deliver us from the adulterators ? I looked in rain 
to Parliament, now I appeal in hope to ^mch. Our bread, our cheese, 
our butter, our milk, our tea, our coffee, our beer, our wine, our spiritsi 
. are all noxiously adulterated \ and when we fall ill, as ’tie no wonder 
, that we do, adulterated medicines are prescribed for our relief. Ten 
' years ago we wisely passed an Act to stop all this : and see what a 
; contemporary says of this great effort of our Collective Wisdom 

It can only be put in operation by the roluntary resolution of Town 
Councils and other local bodies, generally entirely under tbe influence, if not 
entirely composed of tbe very persons against whose malpractices its provisions 
arc directed. The penalties also which can be enforced under it, even if it 
; should be put in operation, are so small and insignificant that they furnish no 
adequate motive to a dishonest tradesman to abstain from the commission of a 
moderately remunerative, » far less of a highly lucrative, fraud. ^ Moreover, it 
does not apply to drugs o# ^articles usually taken or sold as medicines.* *’ 

i To set a thief to « thief may be an act of sapience, provided 
i that the catcher have! no syi^pathy with the person to be caught. But 
' small tradesmen? who unite rh plundering the public are hardly the best 

P unishers of thfs^ owiit mkdeeds, 1 am a Briton to the backbonse* but 
cannot help opining that in France they manage these thinga- betteaf 
than we here do 

If the adulteratio*!! Im 5 ‘ Vi^h any material injurious to healthy a fine of 
from 50 to 500 tog«1ih<w* with an imprisonment of from three montha 

i to two years, maybe impesed'.. A fine of irom 16 to 25 francs and an im- 
prisonment of itm ^ U ten days, or either penalty, may be inflicted upon 
traders who, wifihouft legSthnata excuse, shall have on tbdir premises any 
adulterated aubstilwce ; ansd* if adulteration be with any material injurious! 

to health, the imje’ maybe increased to 50 francs, and the imprisonment tp 
fifteen days. It tlSJe- evetWf of t further conviction witbin five years of the 
first, the punishments’ aw dbuhfed . In all oases the partioulaafe* of the offence- 
are publicly advertised' at -fJEite expense of the offender.” 

I can lucollceit the ffmc when English caricaturists deleted skinny 
Ercnchinen; and! Englishmen rotund. Th« reverse of thie is nowadays 
' a triffe nearer to the truth, and perhaps adulteration is the reason of 
I the ebaage^ At al eVeats-,, I certainly should like to see the French 
1 system adopted} here; the thefts of cheating tradesmen advertised 

I at their own, dost. How delightful it would be to read announcements 
such as this 

XF YOir WISH TO PUROHAvSE lEPTJRBTEA, and bad, unwhole- 
X some Cofibe, go to Chuap and Nastie, adulterators wholesale, 64, Great 
Swindle Street. This firm has long been celebrated as the mrst in the vicinity. 
N.B. Twice convicted and fined heavily witbin the last six months. 

Or how would some of our small tradesmen like the look of this ?— 

XYOWIT AGAIB* IIT BREABSTtlFFS I This is to give Fotice that 
U the name of lunAft Shortwbioht, Cheatside, was on Monday last 
;> put Down Aoain in the Bow Strw)t Court Police sheet. Being convicted for 
tj the third time of fraudulent adulteration with intent, &;c., the culprit was 
condemned to fourteen months* imprisonment, and at the end of every month 
‘j to be publicly well whipped. 

j Or, would it not rejoice your eyesight to see this ?— 

B EERDRIKKEES beware 1 Whereas Jambs Abtfui. Dodgbb, 
Publican, of Slimehouse, has been convicted of the crime of selling salt 
and water, mixed with treacle and nm ifomiea, in lieu of wholesome beer, his 
‘ licence is suspended for the term of Sbvbn Ybaus, during his confinement 
with hard labour in the gaol of Cold Bath Fields. 

■ And what terribly wry faces would some chemists make at seeing 
i au advertisement like this* : — 

N O MORE PILLS HOR AKY OTHER MEDIOmE can be pur- 
chased tor the present at the shop of Aunn DauaGBa, adulterating chemist, 
i 31, Dead Swindle Street. This dishonest tradesman, having been convicted, 
for the second time, of exposing for sale adulterated drugs, hasbeen condemned 
to forfeit his whole stock in trade, and publicly to swallow six-and-twenty 
doses of it, one a week in the next six months, in the pillory erected opposite 
I his shop. 

Beseeching you to get this French notion adopted here, and wishing 
; very heartily indeed that you maj/ get it. 

Believe me, Yours, in envy, 

Cavjendo Tutxis. 


Saw for the Anti-Tobacco Society. 

Ns '*^id** nimis is a proverb which allows of chewing tobacco in 
ModeraUoD* Still rather does it warrant moderate smoking. 


Autumn Lbavbs.— T he leaves which people take of London at the 
elose of every summer. 


Air— “ GHi^ MwJces'^ 

What countless woes result from international hostility ! 

Our military force we must increase ; and our civility. 

The latter costs us nothing, would alone we could rely upon it. 

For then we should not groan under so much taxation— fie upon it ! 

0 , 0 , 0 , 

Sad bore, but necessary, 0 , 0 . 0 1 


We don’t desire to hurt a fly, much less to harm our brother man 5, 

We only want to hold our own, not that of any other man. 

’Tis hard that we, whose policy is peace in simple purity, 

Axe bloated armaments obliged to keep up for security, 

0, 0, 0 ! &c. 

In foreign strifes our aim is to maintain a strict neutrality, 

Aud ^twixt belligerents preserve complete impartiality. 

Meanwhile our neighbours gnash their teeth, and grin at us, and frown 
upon us,. 

And. so we are obliged to arm for fear they should be down upon us, 

0 ^ 0 , 0 ! 

The soHier^s life is durauce, and the 

His death’^s an execution, and still worse his mutilatiOsU is. 

Yet men must for their country fight with steadiness and bravery. 

As soldiers lest a conqueror should make them serf e in slavery. 

0 , 0 , 0 ! 


To War for glory foreigners go, some content to (fee for it • 

Fight we that we may not be forced to fight whcii We would ny from it. 
As tying is* not always- quite as safe as Hi» inglorious^ 

We must arm so that if wo must fight we may bU’ victorious, 

0 , 0,01 

Sad bore, but necessary, 0 , 0 , 0 1 


LIYING AND DYING; 

Me. Punch, ^ ^ , . * * , 

How can any man of business put suck an inaCfinite adver- 
tisement into the Times as this P — 

G LODOESTERSHIRE.— ADYOWSON of a valuable BEOTORY for 
SALE, situate in a charming part of the country, close to good town, 
producing a net income of £2000 a-year. Superior family residence, with 
suitable oflflees and grounds. The incumbent is aged 72. Sole charge, and 
house may be arranged for. Full particulars of Mb. &c. 

An incumbent of a rectory may be aged seventy-two, but if the 
rectory is a valuable one, he may live to be a great deal older. When 
a living yields £2000 a-year, its incumbent may continue to enjoy life 
in it till he is eighty-two, or even ninety-two ; there is, at least, one 
existing dean who is past ninety-two. To let one know whether a 
living to be sold is worth inquiring after, the proprietor should adver- 
tise particulars respecting the incumbent’s health. It would save me 
trouble if 1 were informed whether or no the clergyman of seventy-two 
above referred to is asthmatic or dropsical as well as aged, and i want 
to be famished with a surgical report, on stethoscopical examination, 
of the state of his lungs and heart. To purchase a living in the dark 
as to those vital details is to buy a pig in a poke, viridity of which, if I 
were capable, you might justly call me an exceedingly simple Simon. 
That is not what I call— Yours truly, 

S. T. P* 


Juvenil© Intelligence. 

A LITTLE boy, hearing his Papa remark how unfortunate for trade it 
was that cotton could not grow in England, interposed by* saying 
cleverly, ‘‘0 yes. Papa, it can. I saw Aunt Elinoe last week with 
ever so much growing out of both her ears J ” 


FASHIONABLE nEFABTUBB* 

Mrs.. Matne Chance has gone to Yarmouth with her four un- 
married daughters, tempted by the ■* great catches ’’ she has heaard are 
there, Mrs. M. C. will be disappointed when she finda they m only- 
herrings. 


Motto fob the Skye Railway. 
** Be ad asira/* 


A Goon Wish. — May the Rhine, the “Region of the Vine,” be 
henceforth free from Grape-shot ! 
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awkward; 

Modest Old GentUmmi {who 7vas swum out to s:a, and who^e dathing-machim has, m the meanwhile, been walked off hj mistake) n ** Ahbm I 

Peat Excuse me, Madam I Mt Bathing-Machine, I think/' 


A REAL PUZZLE. 

Mr. Punch thougM, and the world thought also, that he understood 
everything. But he frankly owns himself floored, so to speak, by the 
following advertisement in a paper devoted to the interests of those 
who wish to take or let lodgings ; — 

T^ARTEL hy TWO LADIES AKD THEIR SOF, Well Furnished 
» f Country Apartments, consisting of 2 Sitting and 3 Bed-rooms, in a nice 
Detached House, &o. There must he no other Lodgers, or Children in Ihe 
Hou^e, and the distance not to exceed an hour’s ride from London. 

This is really one of the things that come'under the rule laid down 
by Mr. Sothbrn, as Lord Dundreary. If we only knew the apartments 
which this remarkable family intends to take, and if the distance does 
not exceed the ride mentioned, we would go to the expense of a return 
ticket, for the sake of enlightening the universe. 


Great Want of Irrigation. 

Wjs have heard more than- enough lately of that horrid implement of 
destruction, the Mitrailleuse. But couldn't some clever engineer 
devise an analogous engine for’the peaceful purpose of throwing water ? 
If a sufficient quantity of cold water were thrown on the crowds of 
fools wbo are in the habit of taking every possible occasion to ** demon- 
strate their rancorous disaflection in Hyde Park and Trafalgar 
Square, it would always disperse them, and prevent them from creating 
further disgust, if not terror and alarm, in the minds of Her Majesty’s 
subjects. 

A REFLECTION ON THE NATION. 

Our teetotal friend Watebbore protests against Britain being called 
a ** UgU little island/’ 

The Best Music.— Overtures of Peace. 


COMMOTION IN LEICESTER SQUARE. 

The result of the War 
Has been happy, so far, 

Ifc has caused great rejoicing in Ley-ces-tare-squar. 

All the Germans are glad 
Of the triumphs they ’ve had 
And the exiles of France the reverse are of sad. 

For their soldiers’ mishaps 
Do not worry those chaps ; 

Since defeat has occasioned the Empire’s collapse. 

The Republic ’s restored ; 

At the Restaurant board 

Its long life is proposed, and the bumper is pouwd. 

And no longer they Hum 
Their debates to adjourn 

To the land of their birth, whitber all may return. 

But they better, by far. 

Had remain where they are, 

And rejoice in the garHc of Ley-ceS'^tare-squar. 


A Telegram from Taurus. 

According to one of Reuter’s telegrams lately received : — 

** Advices from Taurus, dated the 14th instant, state that raids are fre- 
quently made by the Turks upon the Persian villages near Khay.” 

Fancy advices from Taurus. We are not told that they came from 
Taurus the Mountain, so, in these days of unlimited electricity, some 
persons may imagine them to have been telegraphed from Taurus, the 
Sign of the Zodiac. 

“Figure PLbads.” — Good Arithmeticians. 
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JOHN CUCUMBER. 



THEBas came fetir Cooks out of tlie West, 

. Pour Cooks both strong and high. 

And they have s^om, though proue to rise, 
John CtrcuMBEE should lie. 

They took a frame and caged him down, 
IJpon the forciug-bed. 

Wherein, by artificial growth, 

John Oucumbee they bred. 

When cheerful Spring brought Salmon iii. 
At price per pound no small, 

John Go cumber rash people then 
Consumed their fish withal. 

The ripening suns of Summer can^e. 

And he grew large and long. 

And some did then express their fears 
That he had done them wrong. 

At sober Autumh’s entrance mild, 
Distemlpeis did prevail, 

Of such a sort that now they said 
They khe^ he made them ail. 

Abounding daily more and more. 

Those oases did so rage. 

Those four Cooks tried their cleverest plan 
His crudeness to assuage. 

They took a weapon thin and sharp. 

And sliced him, sore to see. 

Then dressed him with their highest art. 
And skill in cookerie. 

They reasoned him with salt, no lack. 

They peppered him all o’er. 

They vinegared his mangled form. 

And oil thereon did pour. 

They steeped him, on a china plate. 

In liquor to the brim. 

The way they served John Cucumber 
Drew down big tears from him. 

They stirred and tossed him o’er and o’er, 
Begardless of the woe 
Irom his much weeping which appeared : 
They turned him to and fro. 


John Cucumber was a rebel bold ; 

Tor all their enterprise 
To render him quiescent food. 

They saw he still would rise. 

Him, therefore, not to work men woe, 
Though losing pains thereby, 

They lastly, as a worthless thing, 

Did out of window shy. 

So much for cold John Cucumber, 
Whom few insides can stand. 

Of all QucurUtaceiS, ^ 

The worst in merrie Dngland. 


THE PENAL ECONOMY OP THE PCJTUEE. 

Ihdia., or part of India, is blessed with a certain “ Whipping' Act ” 
passed with a view to save the honest part of the community the ex- 
pense of keeping rogues and thieves in gaol. In places, owing to 
prevalent effusion of the milk-and-water of human kindness on the 
brain, this salutary enactment has not been enforced with the rigour 
necessary to the attainment of its object. Therefore the Liei^enaut 
Governor of the district comprising the gaols in the Dacca and Chitta- 
gong Divisions has, according to the Bombay Gazette^ issued a minute, 
of which every Magistrate in the division is to be famished with a copy. 
This masterly State Paper of the local Executive admonishes those to 
whom it is addressed that : — 

“ As the Whippiag Act was passed by the Legislature avowedly for the 
purpose of relieviiig the gaols of overcrowding, the Lieutenant-Governor, 
without in any way wishing to interfere with the discretion of judi'-ial 
officers, or to dictate to them the punishments they are to award, thinks that 
it is the duty of Magistrates to put aside any personal feeling tliey may enUir- 
tain regarding the punishment of whipping, and use more freely in all proper 
cases the power the law places in their hands without reference to sentiment 
or prejudice.” 

It is to %e hoped that unenlightened huTok&Mty not prevent 
Indian Magistrates from accepting this vary |^dISe lavitation to do 
their duty, and apare honest people taxation by not sparing rogues the 
oat-o’-nine-tails. Thereunto their minds may need some strengthening, 
which should be derived from the remainder of the Lieutenant-Gover- 
nor’s minute ; a gem and modsl, in its way, of didactic remark 

“ The punishment of Whipping, if properly admiuisfceVed, is a very severe 
and deterrent one, and its more frequent use^ combined with, a judioLoua 
resort to the punishment of fine, in lieu of simple imprisonment, would no 
doubt prevent the overcrowding of gaols, which is now so general throughout 
Bengal, and release Government from the difficulty and expense of providing 
additional prison accommodation 

Such, unquestionably, is the desirable eflbefc wMeh the pun- 
ishment of Whipping” would produce in England also, no less than 
in. India “if properly administered.” That proviso is material, and 
should be remembered by the justices who preside over -our prisons, and 
with whom it rests to make arrangements for the correction of 
: garotters. If the punishment of whipping were thus always rendered 
“a very severe and deterrent one,” economy suggests that “ its more 
; frequent use,” legalised by extension to all manner of rogues, thieves, 
and other wte ^iminals, would be at least a great advantage to the 
rate-paypr. Whipping-cheer for convicts is muoh (Reaper than a long 
course of even prison fare, which costs more than workhotwle diet ; and 
crime surely deserves a heavier punishment than jjoverty, instead of 

a rewarded with prison “accommodation.*^ The chastisement 
has diminished garptting would doubtless likewise diminish 
stealing and fraud: adulteration, for example, and Iffie use of false 
weights and measures. Should any one of our playwrights shortly 
produce a drama, of which the plot idnges on febny, and a thief 
is the hero, perhaps he will have the good sense to append to it, by 
Way of “tag” the admirable observatioiis above-quoted on “the | 
punMiment of whip|ph%.” 


Xind of Bfnpire. 

BEM:A.RKtNG ou the present position of England in relation to 
Europe, the Times very justly says 

“ la our own case Empire has yielded to fusion, and all the various metals 
of which society is here composed are now in the furnace.” 

Let us be thankful, however, that England is not too hot to hold 
more than certain persons, and consider that, if Empire has here end^ 
in fusion, it might, as it has elsewhere, have had a worse end* In a 
neiglLboimng nation Empire has ended in coxifusioxL 

Letters PAVNyr.— Post Cards. 



October 8, 1870.] 


149 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


EXTRACTS FROM MY COMMON-PLACE BOOK. 

The Auiliorities mil be hept till called for.) \ 

Michaelmas Day ! The recurrence of this monastic festival brings ’ 
to the recollection of the student and the poulterer many curious cus- i 
toms connected with its observance which are still kept up in certain 
counties in England and Vales. 

In the Channel Islands the inhabitants go to sleep for an hour in 
the middle of the day, and then walk through the principal streets in 
procession, the municipal authorities escorting to the Town Hall three 
geese, having their beaks and feet highly gilt, and wreaths of purple I 
asters suspended round their necks. The bells ring a merry peal, and 
the Vestry Clerk, in wig and gown and a cocked hat, scatters twenty- 1 
nine new silver pennies among the crowd from the Church pinnacles. 
The ^geese are cooked the same afternoon with a stuffing peculiar to 
the country, consisting of bread crumbs, carraway seeds, and apple 
parings mixed together, in unequal proportions, and flavoured with 
cowslip wine, and the birds are sent, through the churchwardens, to 
the three best looking widows not being in the receipt of parochial 
relief, who can prove they have money in the Post Office pillar-box. 

On the Border, on this day, Heectjles Sampson^s benefaction, 
bequeathed by Will in the reign of Edward the Seventh, is distri- 
buted by the Mayor and Corporation, in their official robes, to every 
poor child born within flve miles of the parish stocks, who can repeat 
the names of the Kings of England in order from the Conquest, and say 
the Thirty-Nine Articles. The Benefaction consists of a small tureen 
of apple-sauce stuck with cloves, and a penny loaf sprinkled with pow- 
dered lump sugar, bearing the initials “ H. S.” in the centre in pink 
comfits, and is derived from the rent of a large meadow, known by the 
name of the Michaelmas goose pasture. 

In the Pens, the day is observed as a general holiday, the shops are 
closed, the streets are swept, the fire engines parade the town, and 
every voter paying Income-Tax is entitled to a free pass in a balloon, 
to all the places of interest in the neighbourhood, with the option of 
returning any Wednesday after luncheon. The burgesses go about in 
their best clothes, carrying goose-quills behind the left ear, dyed in 
various colours, green preponderating, and, at night a bonfire is made 
of these in the Market Place, followed by a Ball and Supper in the 
Public Hooms, tickets one-and-a-penny-halfpenny, including cough 
lozenges. 

Some persons carry punctuality to such an extent that it becomes 
a vice. People bringing little bills are flagrant instances of tbis. 


No age, no country;, no rank, no profession, no monthly magazine, 
no old county family, is without its well authenticated ghost story. 
The Stopperleigh-Whopperleigh one is, perhaps, not sufficiently known, 
and yet it has been handed down through successive generations of 
pariah-clerks with material variations. Once a year, about the end of 
harvest, just before dawn on a windy morning, a dead cook, in a 
turban and flannel dressing-gown, traverses stealthily the principal 
corridors of the Castle, goes down the front staircase, muttering to 
herself and somebody eke^ and is distinctly heard to weep over the 
dripping in the back-kitchen. She then, after an interval of perfect 
silence, washes her hands at the sink, without moving a muscle or 
betraying her secret, and retraces her steps, by the way she came, to 
her own chamber, the door of which she closes with unnecessary 
violence. A subdued roll, like muffied drums, is heard for seven 
minutes, when it suddenly ceases at the sound of the stable-clock 
striking the hour. The family do not retire to rest on this night, and 
the superintendent of county police is accommodated with a bed in the 
butler’s pantry. There is no cluU to the story, but the thread of the 
narrative has never been broken, except once during Lobd North’3 
administration. 

There is a tradition in the Trerarvon family that a white gull, with one 
wing broken, dashes against the blue bed-room window at 2 a .m. when- 
ever the head of the family is about to contract a foolish marriage ; but, 
strangely enough, the County History is silent as to the mysterious 
footmarks which invariably appear in the shrubbery, when the peaches 
are ripe on the South wall. , , ! 

In the Wolds, the country people, to a man and a woman, firmly 
believe in the existence of the “ Grey Lady,” who rides straight 
through all the hcM turnpike gates, at midnight on the last Saturday 
in the season (if the weather is stormy), dressed in a scarlet habit 
trimmed with black bombazine, and followed by a brindled dog, wearing 
a gold collar engraved with her initials, which always disappears 
beiore the servants are up in the morning. The lady blows a horn, and 
has no near relations. 

The dull stain of blood on the floor of the billiard-room at ‘ Gallantry 
Bower,” the ancestral seat of the Eahxs oe Ottbrington, in the 
North Hiding of Yorkshire, has never been effaced by the most indus- 
trious housemaid, and bids fair to defy time and every known deter- 
gent. TJiere is a dark story connected with it. Late one night, in 


midwinter, when the snow lay thick on the ground, the humpbacked 
marker, who was the foster-brother of the fifteenth Earl (Gilbert 
“ the gaunt ”), fell into an angry altercation with a guest of venerable 
appearance who had only arrived that evening in a violent shower of 
rain, and dealt him a heavy blow, which proved fatal to his tinted 
spectacles, and left him with— a bloody nose. A false tooth was picked 
up the following day by the detective police, who were engaged to 
investigate the affair, but the stranger had disappeared in a return 
chaise, and the marker, after a short seclusion at Notting Hill Gate, 
resumed his official duties, but was never known to taste asparagus 
again. 

PLEASANTRY OE IRISH PAPERS. 

The Eenian Irish newspapers, calling themselves national, affect to 
taunt the British Government with inconsistency in admitting the 
inefficiency of standing armies for national defence, and yet not letting 
the Irish people arm and defend themselves. Does the favourite colour 
of the Eenians tinge their vision so completely as to make them imagine 
that they see a lot of it in the eye of Britannia ? Because, of course, 
they mean what they imply. In all that sincerity which is so charac- 
teristic of a certain class of Irishmen, they intend it to be understood 
that they wish the Irish people were suffered to arm themselves with 
a view to self-defence against Continental, or perhaps American in- 
vasion — who knows ? There was a memorable occasion : — 

“ When Malachi wore the collar of gold 
He won from the proud invader.** 

Our Eenian contemporaries would wish us assured that, in the event 
of the United Kingdom being at war, and a foreign inroad having been 
attempted on Ireland, they would be gratified by the spectacle of an 
Irish Volunteer wearing such another ornament as that exhibited by 
Malacht, and wearing also the Victoria Cross. 

The British Government, however, has a very excellent reason for 
not sanctioning any Volunteer movement in Ireland. There is not the 
least occasion for any such thing. No nation in all Europe will ever 
dream of invading that beautiful island with any view of annexing it, 
and undertaking the government of its inhabitants. But if the Irish 
were armed, circumstances might occur under which Ireland would be 
invaded with another object, not of course contemplated by Eenian 
journalists. 

THE WAR AND THE VINE. 

So near the wasteful battle plain, 

What will become of the Champagne P 
Good news from Bolliijger’s at Ay 
Will your anxiety allay. 

The German warriors nought impede 
The vintage, but protect and speed. 

Bless the right valiant German troops ! 

They are from being nincompoops 
A distance very much too far 
The ‘making of Champagne to mar. 

No such teetotallers are they. 

Ours might be mischievous at Ay, 

But Germans reverence the vine — 

Nor, bent to harm it, crossed the Rhine. 


GLORY AND BOOTS. 

In this country at least it may be hoped that civilisation has not 
been thrown back by the War. That calamity appears not yet to have 
aroused vulgar admiration of conquerors. As yet we have seen no 
manifestations of the Snob’s Hero Worship. ^ Time was when a suc- 
cessful General was sure to liave his name applied, in token of reverence 
for him, to some new form of clothing for the lower extremities. Such 
articles of apparel were called “ Wellingtons ” and ** Bluchers” in other 
days ; and even lately, when the Emperor, or Ex-Empbror, of the 
Erench was in his glory, a certain kind of them was styled ** Napo- 
leons.” But hitherto no sou of St. Crispin has given any of the names 
of the Prussian Generals to the specialities of his stock-in-trade. In 
the shop-windows of that trade we have seen no tickets offering 
Williams” or “Crown Princes” or “Von Moltkes,” at so much a 
pair; nor have we, up to the present time, noticed any similar recom- 
mendation of “Bismarcks,” meaning boots. 


toite XTucalled For. 

At the singular cross examination through which civic politeness 
put Mr. Dakin, the Lord Mayor Elect, it was urged that a Mayor 
ought to be able to promote Exhibitions. The remark was superfluous, 
Mb. Dakin being a Spectacle-maker. 
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WAE NEWS. 

{From your Own Cockalorum.) 

Disakest Cockalorum, 

With all the news, and everybody preciously bustled, I’ve been 
nobody, tbe Heredifeary Grand and the Crown Cockalorum all over the 
shop, and your light-hearted Militaire only a little Jack-in-the-cart. 
However, times is beginning to change, and your Own will be in 
the hunt again. 

Did you get my letter, last week? If you didn’t, it w^as tucked up 
on the road, and its words of wisdom translated by some unfriendly 
grenadier. They’re on to my letters to you like a mouse on cheese, 
and ain’t dictionaries ii 2 S since they got hold of some o’ this noble 
Marquis’s correspondence, and tried their gentle hands at translations. 
Which it were. 

You see they know I ’m here, and they know that I ’m a gay soldier, up 
to fortifications, and positions, strategies, and the whole bag of tricks. 
If I liked to let out the wheres and whyfors I might put ’em in a hole. 
But that ain’t this true Your Own’s game. The Generous Gee has 
come to grief. , The noble and illustrious Transcendancy, Count, or 
Baron, Motolkb, took a fancy to him. “ Quiet P ” says he. "Lamb- 
like, your Washup,” says I. " Terms so much,” says I, " and no 
reduction on taking a quantity.” " Done 1 ” says he. " Yomrs ever,” 
says I, and in another moment the Heavy Veteran was squared. He 
comes back to ask, "Quiet in harness P” "Won’t warrant him 
that,” says I, for you see I’d collared the ready; "but I won’t 
warrant him alive, for that matter,” I added, just to encourage the 
performance. The Bold Baron puts him into a down-the-road Trap— ^a 
sort of Gig with the chiU of, — and afore he’d gone half a mile, up go 
Gee’s heels in the air, bang goes the splash-bo^d, and away goes the 
Bold Baron over a ditch, through a hedge, and into the middle of next 
week. He wanted to call me out ; but this gay and crafty Warrior put 
the whole affair before the Hereditary Grand, who dashed the Baron’s 
buttons, and ordered him into toko for venturing his precious life in 


such an unsportsmanlike caper. " Yours to command,” says I to the 
Baron, as he walked out swearing like a Tom-cat ou a water-butt. 
He just gave me a look, but I met his with a stern frown as showed 
him that in two twos I’d put his peepers up to the Early Closing 
movement if he dared shake his jolly old nut at me. This light- 
hearted Soldier is not to be trifled with ; if trifled with he’ll bustle em 
a bit. However, we met afterwards, and had a glass of stuff together. 
Am all on the slide now, greased wheels. 

m * * m m m 

Just going to the front to have a squint at the troops. Eegutar 
tittup all round, &c. Why don’t the Hurlingham swells send over 
pigeons here? I trust this to a cheerful diojey, and do a dupli- 
cate in cipher, per balloon. My cipher ain’t that easy to read when 
done. All well at home? Did you spot the right thing for Newnmr- 
ket? If so, let the pot boil over in this directioxi, for Your Own ain’t 
that Bothschild he might be. All straight np here except little 
SiNOAMABiNGT, who’s in bed with a cold, sucking Spanish liquorice. 
He took to his downy last night, and I prescribe a warmer for him. 
Adool adoo! 

I’ve just been asked to go up in a balloon, " Which his name is 
I yours truly,” says the Dook. Bless, you, and love to all Cockalorums 
round the sparkling. Yom, Dntawmii. 

An XTnaelflsli Policy. 

It is perhaps a mistake to suppose that the British Government 
could itt no way depart from its policy of non-intervention in foreign 
affairs, so as to satisfy belligerent nations. If British interference 
were of such a nature that it obviously could not result in any conse- 
quence to this country but unmitigated disaster, then possibly they 
would not ascribe it to selfish motives, and might be satisned. 

A Bjddxe on* the Boad — Of what British subject does an Hotd 
! Bill most commonly remind you ? Of au Inu-do. 
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POETIC TRADE INTELLIGENCE. 

Deak Mr. Punch, 

Havinu little else to do just now, I read the papers a great 
deal, and by way of a relief from the horrors of the war, I delight in 
the perusal of our peaceful trade intelligence. I find it far more enter- 
taining than political debates ; and, indeed, my poet’s eye, while it rolls 
in a fine phrenzy, is observant of the fact that the language used in 
Commerce is not imaginative merely, but remarkably poetic. Such 
phrases, for example, as *‘pig iron is buoyant,” or “potatoes rather 
active,” are surely to be traced to the imaginative faculty ; and when I 
hear that “wool is drooping,” or that “tallow is depressed,” my heart 
is warmed by the poetic fire that sparkles in the words. How easy it 
would be to write a trade report in rhyme, and how decided an improve- 
ment would be caused by such a process, the following half dozen 
stanzas may perhaps sufhce to show 

Inspired by telegraphic skill. 

Or tardier postal aid. 

The bard his usual space may fill 
With news of foreign trade. 

No tale of sentimental love 
His mission is to tell : 

But to record how prices move. 

Where merchants buy and sell. 

First then of India he will speak : 

Late imports there have shown. 

That madapoUams are less weak. 

While mulls have firmer grown. 

And since per candy shipped to us 
A higher rate’s received. 

In DhoUerah less dolorous 
The trade may be believed. 

American advices state 
Petroleum is firm ; 

While breadstuffs, that were dull of late, 

• More lively we may term. 

In cotton Middling upland’s sought 
At twenty-four ’tis true. 

But Middling Bowed may still be bought 
As low as twenty-two. 

In Norway timber, deals and tar 
Is done a brisker trade, 

And Swedish pigs of iron are 
More buoyant by a shade. 

Prom Eussia have the tidings come 
That tallow is depressed, 

But both in hides and hemp is some 
Activity confessed. 

Colonial markets have displayed 
A slightly better tone ; 

Molasses an advance hath made, 

And spice hath vigour shown. 

Pine Coloury Plantation too 
(Of Coffee now we speak) 

More strength exhibits, but ’tis true 
That rums are rather weak. 

In China black-leaf Congou still 
Is found in fair demand, 

Bnricbing those who plant with skill 
In that Celestial land. 

Shanghai reports afOlrm in sooth 
Rice hath to thirty ranged. 

And, what seems an unpleasant truth, 

Grey shirtings are unchanged. 

Without reserving to myself the copyright of this poetical invention, 
which any trade reporters are at liberty to profit by, believe me. 

Yours admiringly, 

LomarElCLOw Scott Southey Tennyson Pope Jones, 


The £!uropeazL Plaiample. 

Ip the present war, with all its slaughter, and espeoiall:^ that which 
it has brought on the aggressors, be not followed by a lasting peace, 
its event wiH certainly prove the inefficacy of capital punishment. 


HINT TO HOTEL-KEEPERS. 

Mr. Punch, 

The Continent not being altogether pleasant, you have, pro- 
bably, been spending your holidays and your hard-earned money in the 
hotels of your own country. I have, and am tolerably familiar with 
the charges for apartments, fire and lights, attendance, and baths, in 
the romantic district of England in which I have been travelling. My 
misgivings about the bill used somewhat to interfere with my enjoy- 
ment of the scenery, and i hope I shall not for some time to come see 
such anxious, expectant looks as the waiters, chambermaids, porters, 
and bootses would assume on the morning of my departure, when 
they were in doubt whether I should be sordid enough to imagine 
they were sufficiently remunerated for their laborious services by the 
paltry amount entered in the bill. How relieved I always felt when 
the door of the conveyance that was to take me to the Station closed 
upon me, and I saw no more of mjr black-coated escort I (Boots I 
did reward, for his constitution was impaired, by a box of my ^wife’s 
which happened to be of unusual dimensions.) 

But I have not taken up my pen, after consuming a^ pint of ordi- 
nary wine purveyed at an extraordinary price, to write to you on 
the old subject of hotel plagues and extortions. On the contrary, 
I am in the most friendly spirit going to make what may prove 
a very lucrative suggestion to all landlords, landladies, managers, 
and secretaries of English, Irish, Scotch, and Welsh Hotels. They 
have, I will allow, shown infinite ingenuity in planning items and 
charges, and perhaps it may be thought that there is nothing left which 
could by any trick or device, short of the commission of the statutable 
offence of obtaining money under false pretences, he added to the bill. 
But I think I can propose something which will make thait long docu- 
ment a little longer ; I fancy I can give a valuable hint to host and 
hostess— one which ought to place me on the free list of every hotel in 
the kingdom for the rest of my life. The British innkeeper is clever, 
very clever, and ought with the most^ average management to die 
wealthy, hut he is inferior to his foreign brother in one important 
respect : he is unmindful of his own interests, and neglects a large 
additional revenue in not making a charge for — Soar I Let Mm only 
do that and he wiU be complete. 

Your obedient Servant, 

The Fleece, Coclcleport^ Lionel Ogilvie Dorrington Bibbs. 

Michaelmas Day, 

FRENCH AND ENGLISH FRATERNITY. 

The Dirminphcm Daily Gazette relates how Messrs. Ohger and 
Trant, on their return home from their mission to the Parisian Repub- 
lic, were arrested at Oissel, between Elboeuf and Rouen, in the belief 
that they were Prussian spies, by a multitude of French citizens, whom 
our Birmingham contemporary disrespectfully calls a “mob.” Accord- 
ing to that journal, they were searched, their passports, letters, and 
documents declared by “ the excited mob ” to be all forged, and they 
only escaped being lynched by the kind offices of a gentleman who 
seemed to have some power over the people. By this account a multi- 
tude of French citizens at Oissel behaved very nearly in the way wherein 
that bloated calumniator of the people, Virgil, describes the public, 
which he styles the ignoble vulgar, as being wont to conduct itself 
when, in a state of seditious excitement, it is addressed by a respectable 
man to whom it listens with cocked ears. 

Having, however, been finally released,— 

Messrs. Ougee and Tbant returned thanks to the officials for their 
kindness, and, after three cheers for the French Republic, proceeded on their 
journey.” 

Some base deceiver must have hoaxed the Mrminghcm Daily Gazette 
with the story of MM. Oegeb and Trant’s arrest by their French 
brethren. The author of this fiction is probably some, malignant con- 
stitutional monarchist, who thought it a good joke to represent mob- 
leaders as having been mobbed. Of course, no one who duly appre- 
ciates the patriotic demonstrations in Hyde Park can for a moment 
believe that instinctive fellow-feeling could allow a French multitude to 
mistake MM. Trant and Odger for Prussian spies. The only credible 
part of the tale referred to is its conclusion. Very likely Obgbr 
and Trant did give three cheers for the French Repubho. Possibly 
thev are prepared to give the j^e reasons for the establishment of 
an English one, 

Practical Infallibility* 

Ultramontane philosophers contend that the Pope has ho right to 
renounce Ms temporal power unless all the Roman Oatholic Bishops in 
the world agree to let him. They forget their own belief that those 
very Bishops in Council have just declared Mm to be the infallible 
judge of right and wrong. 


A Cavalry Charger.— The HorsCe) de Combat. 


A Rough Wine.— R ude-sheimer. 
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"life on the ocean wave.” 

Kbxt to the Charmino Society, the best op the Dblightpol Trips on 
OT iR Triend’s Yacht is, that you get such an Admirable Yiew op the 
Coast Scenery, and you acqcire such an excellent Appetite por Lunch. 


SIC YOS NON YOBIS ” 

(by a happy papa.) 

WHY'do I fiad myself in state of thrall. 

Suddenly doomed to sin^ so very small, 

Barred from my rooms, forced up backstairs to crawl 
Though lord of all ? 

Why should this *^faciUs descensus,* pray, be. 

And I be treated like some senseless gaby ? 

Who 's master-in this house ? Myself it may be— 

I say the baby. 

Why should my wife— man never had a sweeter— 
Receive condolences, as though I beat her P 
The servants audibly exclaim, “ Boor creatur ! ” 

I don’t ill-treat her. 

Who, while she draws upon my private purse. 

Scowls on me, e’en as half inclined to curse— 
Seeming resolved our stations to reverse V 
The monthly nurse. 

The very men who once came here to revel. 

Suddenly, too, adopt a tone uncivil, 

As though I ’d fallen beneath my former level— 

And say, “ Poor divil 1 ” 

I’ve not grown poor, my means were never greater. 

1 ’m not a bruiser, nor a woman-hater. 

Yet every urchin, turned into ray baiter. 

Shouts, “ Hallo, Pater ! ” 

They send me Yalentines, rude, coarse, and dabbv^ 
Which picture me iu night-dress looking crabby, 
Condemned to hush to sleep an infant flabby, 

Or,rock the babby. 

That infant small— before I shall have whopped'it, 

Or from its natural provision stopped it, 

Even from existence prematurely cropped it— 

Who will “ adopt ” it 2 


Eowl and Eish.— Naturalists tell us that the Jack Daw 
has been known to envy the John Dory his more genteel 
name. 


BETTER DAYS. 

Sib, 

'I BELONG to that body of gentlemen who are the real support 
of the Drama, and have appeared at different times and different places 
as a nobleman, a brigand (in the same piece), a guest, a policeman, a 
soldier, an attendant (with no particular offloial duty in the Castle 
except to bring a letter to the first walking gentleman, on a silver 
salver), a happy peasant, a rebellious peasant, a drinking peasant (with 
a line in a chorus), a guard, with a large head (and no extra pay for 
being halt stifled), in a pantomime, not to mention a demon, and a man 
in a boat (not exactly a boatman, and I don’t know what I was sup- 
posed to be doing), and. Sir, I am aware that we are ridiculed as Supers. 
a ^Igar shortening for “supernumeraries.” Sir, Mb. Chaiterton 
7^9, ,^oJy manages Drury Lane, and gives a livelihood to many 
lamihes belonging to noblemen, guards, pages, courtiers, &c , has nobly 
come forward in our defence, and in his advertisement he drops the 
name of stypers, and calls us 

AUXILIARIES. 

The new piece, says he, is supported by the principals and “800 
auxuianes,” 

goto battle. Distingnislied by such an honour- 
able title, Mr. P. B. (3 s corps of Auxiliaries will fight for him bravely, 
and be happy to stand up for him on each side of the stage (as I and 
my gall^t companions in arms do every night) as Beefeaters, with now, 
-bir, as Christmas comes on, a chance of eating real beef with our 
female and mfantme auxiliaries who perform in our private domestic 
drama. , I don't write this myself, but get a friend to do it forme: but 
I am, Sir, Yours ever obediently. 

A Satisfied Super, or, I should say. 

An 'Apex AumiAET. 

P.S. Book out for me on the u. h. side of stage, facing audience. I 
am that beefeater. Ask Mr. Chattbrton to add to hw kindness by 
giving me padding for my calves, as I regret to say unkind remarks 


have reached me from the stalls below relative to the meagre appearance 
of my understandings. I pity the gents who make these remarks, but 
still I am as Nature made me. Don't forget. Beefeater, r. h. side, in 
the scene where the nobles and courtiers are r, and l., and the ladies 
of the ballet do a dance. 


HEADS AND TALES. 

Here is a theory which you may find time to think about when next 
you get your hair cut 


^0 leature seems so liable to change among whole nations, and to he so 
much a matter of chance in particular families, as the colour of the hair.’* 

4 . ^ feature, we may iu some degree admit the 

truth of these assertions ; although, in persons who are not teetotalers, 
the nose is certainly a feature quite as liable to change its colour as the 
we doubt if it be true that in particukr families the colour 
of the hair is so much a matter of chance ” as seems to be supposed. 
If we may believe the tales that have been told us, we should say that 
persons who are most particular, that is in the matter of their personal 
agpea^ce. have purposely a recourse to anything but chance for 
eflectmg changes in the colour of their hair. One can hardly call it 
ctoce that takes a lady to a ^irdresser, and there makes her the pur- 
chaser of certam dyes and washes, concocted for the obiecfc of imparting 
to her hair what she wnceives to be a fashionable colour. Such 
puxpoae of increasing her capillary attrac- 
a fashionable coloux be obtmned, we doubt if she 
could plead a colourable excuse for it ^ 


New Beading:* 

A Yetoean iVench Statesman has lately been very eneiweiic In 
formgn Courts. Tennyson's Teetrs^ idle Tetsfe. mi ght now 
with propnety nm, Thiere, busy Thiers. ^ 



OcTOBEE 8, 1870.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LOimON CHAEIVARL 


•—cafeSi gardens, prome- 
nades, theatres, opiras 
houffeSi and everything in 
holiday trim. 

We arrive dusty and tired. 
We all disappear to our 
rooms in the hotel We re- 


THE RnnMDlir DADrDc ^ drive, we cannot see anything three yards a-head 

wwmr»;c, rMrcito- of us. All conseq.uently in bad temper, except Secretary and Gooch 

“• who happen to be seated with their backs to the horses. Jomp 

BRUSSELS. smothered ; Buni) and Maullie as if they ’d been left for months on 

UNTLBT, Binton, and Gooch ^ without being touched. Mxtntlet and ImTON, in the rumble, 
in their glory. Here is a spmy and using strong language, chiefly Trench, and very had 
town, a Paris in miniature . . , , . , . -r. » 

—cales, gardens, prome- We encounter two carnages besides ours. This represents 
nades, theatres, opiras out driving in the Bois. 

houffes^ and everything in , ^oocH is very angry. "Confound it, Jomp,” he exclaims, "they 
holiday trim. ^ orive out here at this time, you see.” 

We arrive'dusty and tired. answers Z omp, shrugging his shoulders, " \na‘~um-dep do not” 

We all disappear to our J suggests Maullie, " we Ve come to the wrong place.” 

, rooms in the hotel Were- foMP has nothing to meet this with, except another shrug, as if 
" appear transformed. Gooch actoowledging that this ^ be the case. 

& Co. resplendent. Bttnd ®^aer drive I’r asks Bund of the Coachman- i 

sedate and tidy, but his 0 yes, all round the town. Drive wherever Monsieur likes.” 
general effect marred by his . Bund, resignedly, "drive all round the town.” A 

' Murray still in his hand and means of coming upon the fashionable rendezvous at some point 

Bradshaw (let, like the cat, j • t cl j • v x j- x 

out of the bag) protruding determme (after our drive) to dine at the table d'hote. Gooch 
from a frock-coat-tail pocket PJ^otests, hut yields to majority. Places taken. Dinner at a com- 
, \ Gooch remonstrates : dwelk P^atively early hour, to allow of going to theatre. Gooch selects two 

\ upon those’ blots as being a ; one where there is a Diablerie piece announced, and another 

\ bad f example to Mattllie "^kere Le Petit Faust is being done, the airs of which Kuntley and 
who has not yet issued from immediately commence to whistle or hum, more or less in- 

his apartment. Gooch & correctly. In view of an opira houffe^ and a Trench melodrome^ they 

Co. hope anxiously that v t • xu - j?x xi. xu 

^ Maullib will have some -dxtnd hears that there are concerts m the evenmg after the theatres, 

regard to social require- foresees the chance of taking back some new solo pieces for his 
ments, and not inflict upon us his "tourist’s complete suit of ^oJoacello. Maullie visits photograph shops, and buys viewer 
dittos ” and white wide-awake. Maullib enters. Grand land start- Jomp, at hberty, employs his toe m a m^ner most useful to a 
ling effect. Latest thing in summer clothing. Black frock coat, mourner. ^Bemg unacquainted with Brussels, he contrives to improve 
wliite waistcoat. briUiant trousers, polished boots, check necktie, the occasion by standing in front of the hotel-door all day, domg 
snowy collars, flannel sMrt apparent beneath ("Why oar^t he go ^ejtog except joining in an occasional chat with the landlord. 

- * V . 5 1 « SI 1 . • 1. _ i J A * W hv flAn'r VAn ttf\ Ann sect rriA r.AWn P ” Aolriii Iwl a Trr ma 




the whole animal P ’’ complains *Goooh, who is down'upon the blot ^own ? ” asks I^uilie. 

at once), disappearing behind his waistcoat and coat, land turning answers Jomp, smiling at the absurdity of such an idea, 

up again at the wristbands. Taken altogether, Maullib is in go- nothing here-- um—um— all towns is de same, 

to-meetin’ costume, and is justly proud of the surprise which he has are— to Jome. 

given us. 

" Now,” says Gooch, " where is your hat ? ” Then Maullib pro- 
duces a " gibus,” and exclaims, " There I ” triumphantly. SCOE.NED AND HATED JOHN BULL. 

He puts it on, turning his profile, right side, towards us. Applause. toch some foreigners are 

Goocn cunningly walks round him, and stops, in horror, on the left, jeeustomed to heap up w us English because of our determination not 
He has found out the weak point of the “ gibus.” Maullib’s counte- \o he involved m war, if we can help it, by any 

nance falls. "Yes,” he admits, "the spring is a little gone on one calamities which 

side, but I don’t think it ’ll be noticed.” 

"jkot noticed I” exclaims Gooch, while Muntlby and Tihton 

laugh derisively hatred, and exactly resembles that in which improvident blackguards 

%y dear fellow ” continues the Count, « this is 9 .fdte day. There 

are two hands playmg in the Gardens : tout kmonde et sa/emmewllhe succeed, by the constant exercise of 

there in the height of Parisian fashion. You can’t escape remark.” forethought, and persevering conscientiousness, in keepmg out of 

Maullib thinks he can. He defends his hat. Bum being impa- ® Monkeys, 

tient to go into the gardens, and hear the concert (he looks forW to 

something cheery on the violoncello), says, "0 never mind his hat 1— P®J^ation which discloses an utter deficiency of moral sense, 
come along I ” z z::.- = : ■ :r- .. xuj: 

Gooch sacrifices himself for the reputation of the Club’s first ap- -DTiTv/r-D D 7 Tk-m?Tvr ■D’DrwrTXTnm 

poarance in Brussels. He announces his intention of walking with ^ rUMr-JiiDDJiiJN ritUVJJNCE. 

MAULLtB, adopting an idea of Muntlby’s (who knows something about In one of the reports of the twaddle talked by the gentlemen of the 
theatrical efleotl and keepmg lus companion with his bright side platform at the Social Science Association occurs the title of a paper 
towards the audience (as it were), and his shady side towards himself, read by the Bet. Dawson Burns, M,A„ liquor law agitator, on 
The audmee being seated in the gardens, this plan is found to *‘The Province of Local Option in respect to the Sale of Intoxicating 
answer; but Maullib, happening to get free for a few moments. Liquors.” Mb. Buens is a member of the party of meddlers who want 
takes the wrong side of Gooch, . who, momentarily oblmoua of the the Legislature to empower them to abolish the Hquor-tode in every 
change, IS talking to Muwmxonhisother am, and at once become^ the district wherein they can contrive, by their harangues and machinations, 
cynosure of neighbouring eyes. "Whatahat!” " Eegaxd, my dear, to command a majority in favour of priggish tyranny. If he ani 
that hat! How it is droll, that hat ! we cannot help hearing, ^d his associates ever succeed in their endeavour to deprive people of 
even Maullib is induced t 9 recognise the foct that he is beardmg beer, we trust that their success will be limited to to Province of ^ 
Society to its very face. He joins Bund, who has found out a secluded Local Option, wherever that may be, and that liberty to drink or not 
restaurant in the gardens, and is icing himself. to drink whatsoever we please will remain unimpaired in every one of 

After two hours’ promenade, Jomb appears at the gates with a gox- all the provinces of the Dnited Kingdom, 
geons oarx^e. 

" Is ii” asks Gooch, who likes to do everything in its proper - -- == 

sewon, right time for driving in the Bois f Eh P M. Jules Tavre f 

0 yes,” replies Jomp, "you can drive in the Bois— 0 yes ! ” as if, 


SCOE.NED AND HATED JOHN BULL. 

What fun it is to read the abuse which some foreigners are 

tn li^i. 1 i? j-x j 


Ell? .M. J'ules Favre? 


after mature rSieotion, he, porsonaOy,knew of no just cause or impedi- He, who refused such Armistyce 

ment to such a proceeding. As hardly would be offered twice, 

" But” persists Gooch (for Gooch & Co.), " is it the time when aU Took (though no fool) a fool’s advice, 

to sweBs-^all the sweU equipages— drive out? Eh?” 

" Dey all drive out,” Jump returns. "Oyes—um— urn— dey all drive tttoitttv irrcmAin.. 

out um— urn— ^ n/ueh as at any oder timP * lucxily, a ahstahe* 

Carried, for the hundredth time, J omp is an ass. Mbs. Malapbop has a favourite comic actor. She was, therefore, in 

We drive into the new and uufinished Bois. It wiH be undoubtedly a sad way when she heard of " The Capture of Toole,” and wondered 
very beautiful— it is certainly very dusty. So dusty that after a time, why he would go to the theatre of war. | 




OoTOBBR^lS, 1870.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 



PARALLELS EROM A PULPIT. 

L(7b a Titular Prelate,) 

Victor-Emmantjel to compare 
Witk Pontius Pilate washmg hanas. 
Much in analogy you dare : 

That is a bold one, as it stands. 

As King to Procurator, so 
Is Pope to— W hom ? 0 devotee ! 

Some length in parallels you go. 

And figures by the Rule of Three. 

What shall repay unmeasured zeal. 

And homage -which no limit knows. 
Which kneels, and with a will does kneel ? 
Perhaps the Scarlet Hat and Hose. 

They are not what they were of yore; 

Outrageous preachment hence may spring 
That Hat and Hose wUl be no more 
The livery of a Priestly King. 


Sciiooling for the City. 


THE UNCO^ QUID. 

Scrupulous Waiter, ** A what? A Sang witch! Ea, na I Vht gits yb 
Breed an’ Cheese, an’ as much Whuskey as te can Drink ; but, xae mak’ 
Sangwidgbs on the Saubberth Day ! ” 


A Deputation the other day waited’ on the jLiord 
Mayor, to soUcit his Lordship’s assistance in making ar- 
rangements for the promotion of “ Technical Education’* 
in the City of London. Now the City of London is 
peculiarly famed for the pursuit of good living in respect 
cf fare : but its banquets have the character of being rather 
sumptuous and substantial than refined. The ‘‘Technical 
Education ” which philanthropists wish to promote in the 
land of Qog and Magog may be .conjeotuied to mean 
instruction in practical Gastronomy. 


CONVENIENT MEMORIES. 

“No Prenchman,” says the Times* Correspondent, “ will 
allow that in the plebiscite he voted OuiP Alas, the ex- 
Emperor must be reminded of the famous song, 

‘‘ 0 where and 0 where is my little oui vote ? ” 


An Open Question.— On a Post Card. 


THE PEOPHETIO DOCTOR. 

(Not Gumming but Manning.) 

In a recently reported Sermon by Dr. Manning, instituting a com- 
parison, not at all after the manner of Plutarch, between Yiciob.- 
EMMANUEL^and Pontius Pilate, occurs the statement that i— 

Porty-five Pontiffs had either been driven out of Eome, ox had uevex set 
their feet in it,’' 

But nevertheless, quoth the Titular : — 

“ Despite all these disasters, the Churoh has ever been victorious, and 
would be BO again and again, and history told them that no one vko had ever 
laid hands upon her prospered.” 

No one P How about one Henry the Eighth, of Enrfaud, and 
said Henry’s kingdom P Or did Hrnrt not prosper, nor his kingdom 
neither, or did he not, indeed, when he diasolyed the monasteries, lay 
hands upon Dr. Manning’s Church P Or shall we sar that oluff 
King Hax^ and hitherto comparatively prosperous England, constitute 
the exception which proves a rule, the rule miving been exemplified by 
the fate of the ancient Roman Empire, the Byzantine Empire, the 
Gotbs and Yandals, the Lombards, the Normans, the dexmaii Empire, 
and Napoleon tius Eirst ; they all having warred against the Holy 
See and the Sovereign Pontiff, and each having been punished for 
the sacrilege ” P Are we to suppose that when Dr. MLnning said 
that, he spoke &om acquaintance with the world’s moral government, 
or that he is bold enough to declare from the pulpit, as a truth, that 
which he does not know to be true P At any rate when he added, “and 
so it wotild be in this case,” his prescience may he safely credited with 
correspondence to Ms veracity. 

An Italian journalist, some few years ago, drew up and published a 
list of Peraonages and Powers, and Govemments whom the Pope hod 
solemnly blessed, and of whom every one had subsequently come to 
grief. These cases were cited as curious ooincideuces with. leference 


to the Italian superstition that his dear old Holiness is a ffettatore, so 
that his blessings have the effect of curses. Viotor-Emmanubl, 
though an Italian, is not superstitious, or he might now be in some 
fear lest peradventure the Holy Eather should bless him, as he blessed 
the ex-KiNG oe Naples, the cx-Quben oe Spain, and other dethroned 
sovereigns. There they are after their blessing, whether in consequence 
of it or not, dethroned. If the King oe Italy regarded omens, he 
could have reason to say to the Pope, “ Don’t bless me. Holy Eather, 
whatever you do ! ” But how much or little soever the Pope’s ana- 
thema^ on the one hand, or his benediction on the other, maybe worth, 
thus much must certainly be conceded to Dr. Manning. Whosoever 
shall lay handSj though with the lightest touch, upon the Hoi/ See, in 
the least particular of its temporalities even, will inevitably mcur the 
doom which awaits everybody who pricks his little finger; as one 
schoolboy tells another, he will be sure to die after it. 


Puzzle for Painstakers. 

A NEW Book, named TJie Mpsterp of Pam, 

Treats of a subject reason can’t explain; 

But, though the mystery remain in doubt. 

The fact is but too certainly made out. 

A stomach-ache ’tis pain enough to rue : 

Rack not your brains and get a headache too. 

Utterances^ 

(by oub own speaker.) 

Parliamentary Question and Answer, — ^When a question is put 
in the course of debate, you may ever afterwards take it as Hansard, 

*** 

Why is lighting a cigar a second time much the same as dedinmg 
to accept one firom a fiiend ? — ^Because you refuse it. 


vou iix. 
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EVENINGS FROM HOME. 

E have not had 
an Evening from 
Home for some 
considerable time, 
so we looked about 
for an entertain- 
ment which should 
afford us some real 
amusement. We 
selected the Hol- 
born on the first 
night of a new 
piece, being led 
thereto by the pro- 
mise of fun held 
out to us in the 
announcement 
that the said drama, 
entitled The Odds^ \ 
was from the pen: 
of that well-known 
humorist, Mr. Sbi*- | 
TON Parry, the ' 
highly respected ; 
Manager of the 
Holborn Theatre. 

This, in itself 
being an exquisite 
joke by way of 
preface or introduction, we determined upon paying our money and 
taking oux choice of seats; which plan we carried out literally, for 
having paid our money we chose somebody else’a seat, and sat in it 
the whole evening. We will now proceed to give the “action" on 
the stage, and, where necessary, in the auditorium, according to our 
custom made and provided, merely premising that having, since this 
memorable night, lost our play-bill, we are obliged to trust in a great 
measure to our very excellent memory for names of dramatis penonne 
and regular order of scenes, matters, however, of ^ery small moment, 
as neatness of construction, and happy nomenclature, are with Mr. 
Sexton Parry less an ohject than plenty of hig-drum and pantomime 
bustle. 


[October 15, 1870, 


ever, as this is a military drama, why, hang it, you must have some 
military in it. 

Captain Pudding {we forget Ms name, hut this will convey the idea). 
The bill is forged, (Snixxles, that wicked Sniffles, laughs^ What will 
my father say i Because I've never forged very much, and they're 
unaccustomed to this sort of thing at home. (Sniffles, tluxt double- 
dyid scoundrel Sniffles, laughs.) I’m going to ride Plying-Scud-in- 
the-Box at our steeple-chases, and he must win. I 'm the only fellow 
who can ride that horse. 

[After giving out this artful hint of what the plot is going to he, 
exit Captain PunniNa. 

Sniffles, {This inf&i'nal scoundrel, Sniffles /) I see. He mustn’t ride 
Elying-Scud-in-the-Box. I 've bet against him. I ’ll have him arrested, 
and ITl meet {scowling towards at gallery once more) that Bill. 

\Bxit this tremendous stoindler Sniffles, 
Person in Stalls {a little deaf). What’s this about a bill, eh? 

Friend [who has followed the plot closely up to this point). Don’t know. 

Scene ^,--Somewhere about Canterbury, Probably a well-known locality, 
only as we asked several people, and they didift recognise it, it 
probably wasnH, 

Fnfer “ The Military and Sporting^’ elements of the Drama, Three 
Officers in undress. 

Volunteer {in stalls eager for informatioti). What are those fellows ? 
Regular {his Friend), Aw— ’pon my m\i\r-[puzzled)--yrd\, I don’t ex- 
actly know. Spurs ?—yaas— straps ? No— ah ! they can’t be cavalry. 
And, ah— shirt-collars ?— yes— shirk-collars, only worn in Navy. Eorage 
cap ? hum: ’spose it’s meant for officer’s forage cap. Let’s see {sums 
u^ spurs, no straps, and stick-up collars— 0— of course— Horse 
Marines. {Verdict accepted. Horse Marines certainly. As Miss 
Bishop plays one of them, we ought perhaps to distinguish between the 
Horse Marine, masculine, and the Horse Merino, feminine. Miss 

Bishop played exceedingly well) 

Here followed a Scene of little pleasantries between the Horse 
Marines aforesaid and a leading Barmaid from Messrs. Spiers anb 
Pond’s. N.B, The name of this firm either mentioned, or written, 
comes into nearly every scene. It might be called a Military Sporting 
and Hefreshment-rooming Drama. Nothing particular in the scene. 

Scene Zr-Home of the Puddings. Pather Pudding at tea. Miss 
Lavinia {an old maid by the kind permission qf various farces) 
talking, Tilly Price, the heroine and a sort of a relation {we 
suppose) to the Puddings, working. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 



The piece was'’called^(and so was the author, by the way, this being 
aU part of the joke) 

THE ODDS, 

OR, WHAT THEY WEAR AND WHAT THEY COST. 

We wQv^t swear to the accuracy of the second title {in fact we rather 
think, in the absence of our play-bill, that this loasrCt if), but if 
would serve as a humorous reference to the costumes of the Military 
and two or three of the Civilians. By the way, we must hear in 
mind that the piece is styled “ A Military and Sporting Drama f* 

ACT I. 

Buzz of excitement in the Auditorium, not allayed, but perhaps rather 
increased by the Curtain rising and discovering — 

Scene 1.— Hon. Tom Snifflbs’s Chambers. 

N.B. Name of Gentleman entirely from memory, not warranted cor- 
rect ; but our impression is that it was Sniffles ; if not, he looked it 
every bit, and it ought to have been. 

Buzz of excitement in Auditorium, Characters, (Sniffles, and a Young 
Lady as a tiger) on stage, inaudible. Pantomime for live minutes, 
without the big heads. 

Sniffles {walks^ about, then scowls upwards at the gallery, with the air 
of a man who is picking out his man above, in order to nod to Mm), 
That Bill. 

[Several persons in stalls furn round, and also look up towards the 
gallery. Ho Bill taking notice of Sniffleb’s address, they 
resume their attitudes, and attend once more to Sniffles, 

» 

Fkter a Chevalier {d* Industrie, to judge by theflasUmssofhis exterior 
which is evidently modelled on that of ** the swell” in the pantomime) 
who fusses about like the Conventional stage Frenchman of farce-life, 
maUng mistakes in broken Hnglish, and helping to perpetuate all 
the absurd old traditions of the character. He gets all “ his laughs” 
and exit, pleased, 

Pkter a ponderous Young Man in a, flaxen wig and a moustache, looking 
uncommonly like a pleasant young German, fresh from taking air 
ctnd exercise on a Trombone. He is supposed to he a heavy dragoon : 
there is no doubt whatever about Ms heaviness at all evewts, whatever 
we may think of the chances against Ms being a soldier, How- 


Understand, Pudding is not the name, but the old geutleman 
here is the father of Captain Pudding. 

Fnter Horse Marines, two Fnglish and one Irish, and the Horse Merino, 
Enter Captain Pudding, with that incorrigible rvfllan Sniffles. 

Enter also the French Chevalier, probably after the spooM, 

Tilly {to Captain Pudding, whom she loves). You’ll win on Plying- 
Scud-in-the-Box. 

Captain Pudding, Yes. {Sentimentally) I took her out this morning 
and showed her the brook. She’ arched her pretty back, wagged h(^^ 
silken tail, pawed her ears in her old playful style, shook her right 
fetlock joint knowingly at me, and while the thrush in her foot sang its 
morning carol, I felt certain that Plying-Scud-in-the-Box must win. 

Sniffles {aside — this treacherous Sniffles), Pool ! 

Maid {to Captain Pudding), A telegram. Sir, by post. 

Captain Pudding {speaking through soft music), I must go. (The 
Marines, and everyone present, strike attitudes all round the teadable.) 

Father Pudding {maudlin after the twentieth cufl). My boy— why*— 
what — somebody else's tea without sugar anafamti)^,. 

Sniffles (scowling as before at the gallery-^cruel and artful Sniffles), 
That Bill! [End qf Act, 

ACT IL 

General rule, until we come to mn sUmtmt seeme to he, *' when the 
.dialogue gets tedious, hustle the Frenckmanf’ Wkm there ^s m 
Frenchman and m dialogue, play the big dnm, hmd. 

Military Life in Barracks, Colonel over tea and shrimps previous to 
riding a Steeple-Chace. Officers in famoy costumes as jockeys. Ml 
hustle the French gentlman. 

The Scene.- Race Oowru (fa very mpmtine eharacter^ md ex- 
tending apparently over tm or three distant Counties, 

Canterbury Pilgrims out for a holiday, walking up and down in a very 
confined space, and emdmtk either utter strangers to one mother, or 
they have aU quarrelled am wordt speak. This becoming a lUtU flat, 
they bring on the Frenchman and husik him. Having thus rntra- 
dueed a little life into the Scene, on we go again. Of course there is 
no one to ride Flying-Scud-in-the-Box, 

Sniffles (this ungenerous andsuhtle black-leg I), Hundred to one against 
his starting. 

TiUy, Done ! (Brayvo, Tilly.) 
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{this ungentlmanlp jeering raseatj. Who’s to ride him? 

Me Horse Merino {^luckily). I -vpill. 

[Snim^les shuts %tp and tears his 'hat, JEhtter the Military, Major 
O Garden enters in a white silk hat turned up with green. 
There being no attendants from Colney Hatch present^ he is 
^ allowed to proceed to the Grand Stand, The horses a/te led in : 

' the cabs being probably outside. 

Tee Kace. Cardboard Steeplechasers somewhere in the next County 
appear and move somehow. Then nearer. Then Cardboard Horses 
gimp the brook, one clever Cob doing it forwards and backwards 
without once altering the tension of his striae. This feat alone would 
^secure the success rf any Sporting Drama. 

ThelFinish is perhaps a little tame, owing to the Deal Horses being unable 
to get beyond a walk from the side scenes, but somebody ipame not 
dawn in the card) wins, and then Miss Bishop appears on horseback 
from a totally different [course, and claims the victory, Tlace aux 
dames ! 

ACT III. 

Hxterior of Canterbury Railway StationJ-E Everybody going by train and 
bringing^ luggage, which is too large to be taken inside the Station, 
Hantomime rallies. Rushes— doors slamming — frenchman hustled. 
Music gradually getting wilder and wilder, hurry, hurry {softly) 
drum, drum creeping up quietly with a whack or two in prospect, just 
to encourage the performance. 

Now then, gomg to change tte scene. Excitement in auditorium, 
for we know that that atrocious villain Snieples has taken a ticket by 
the same train as Tilly Price is going by, and she ’s ^ot a bag of 
money with her for poor Captain Pudding in custody in liondon. 
Drum, fiddle, hurry, bang, bang, bang, gradually louder, getting the 
steam up, like the Ethiopian serenaders used to do in their BLaUway 
Chorus. 

[Gas down— awful moment — Mddle4ddle4ddle— hurry — hurry. Tid- 
dlers in fits, playing without lights or music— hang, bang, bang. 
Roy let loose on to two drums at once — whack — hurry, hurry. 
Hooray ! Here we are— here ^s the 

EXPRESS NIGHT TRAIN, 

Standing quite still, with its wheels turning madly, all managed, 
we believe, through the mechanical artfidness of that unutterable 
monster Snieplbs. 

[Bang, whack, crack, hurry, hurry— UddleAddledddle on the drums 
and fiddles, to make believe the train is really moving, 
Snipi^’LEs and Tilly stepping out on the step of the carriage. 
Something wrong, ^ Horse Merino out of next compartment walks 
out quietly, knocks Snipples, that bold bad man, into the middle 
(f next week. Characters stand in attitude on the door-step, as 
stoker pokes the enginedire, and Scene closes, 

ACT lY. 

Tilly puis the kettle on in the home of the Puddings, and everybody 
{some twenty people all dropped in by accident) is asked to tea by 
hospitable ola Pudding. ” • 

Tagj 

Miss Tilly. I have bet the Manager' three pair of gloves to one that 
this piece will succeed. {Rrgo the Manager has bet agamst its success. 
Well, he knows best,) * It is for you {to audience) to decide. Shall I win 
my bet ? 

Audience fevasively) Hooray! [Rnd. 


A JUVENILE OEEENDEE. 

Mamma {loq) Our little Tommy is a very forward child for his age- 
only six. He reads everything that comes in his way ; this morning 
he had got hold of the Times, and was reading the telegrams out loud, 
when he came to one from Tien-Tsin in China, saying : — 

“ Viceroy Ma^^is dead/' 

Viceroy Ma?^* said Tommy, “ isn’fthat a mistake ? Itonghfto 
be Viceroy Raf Bealiy that boy’s intelligence is above his years ; you 
wouldn’t think it ; we only hope it will please goodness for him to live : 
but everybody almost says he ’s too clever ; but it is a great comfort 
to think that clever boys usually turn out stupid men. 

On a Flagiaxist* 


HANDYBOOK FOR CARD POST. 

Ton are a domestic economist, anxious to save time, trouble, ex- 
peuse, and temper. You do not want to send a telegram whenever 
there is a question to be put or an answer to be ^ven ; and you would 
be glad not to have to look into your letter-case for paper, or your desk 
for an envelope (perhaps, inadequately adhesive), and to be spared the 
disclosure that you have not a single stamp left;, that there is not one 
to be found anywhere in the house, and that the last minute for posting 
at the pillar-box is rapidly approaching. It may be, also, that you are 
at times perplexed as to the proper formula to be used in addressing 
an occasional correspondent — ^whether it should be “Dear Sir” or 
“ My Dear Sir,” “ Yours truly ” or^ “ Yours faithfully,” and for some 
minutes after your letter has been despsttched, are a prey to the dis- 
tressing thought that you have been too familiar with Slattermore. 

There is an end to all these trials and worries. It has come iu the 
welcome shape of a Post Card. But you raise an objection to these 
“Letters Ratentf as Bunch has well termed them. You do not like the 
notion of the messenger who takes your card to the post, the clerks, 
sorters, stampers, and other officials through whose hands it must pass 
itt'the Offices, the postman who drops it into your box, and the curious 
domestic who takes it out of that convenient receptacle, knowing what 
you have written. There is a ready mode of baffiing the natural inqui- 
sitiveness of all these classes of persons, who, it is notorious, have little 
or nothing to do, and must be delighted to while away the time in reading 
notices of alterations in the family dinner hour, disappointments at the 
circulating library;, mortifications at the fishmonger's, and dismay at 
the exorbitant price of feathered game. Adopt a cipher, the key to 
which is only known to yourself and your- correspondent — ^you can 
easily arrange this beforehand ; and then, under cover of some non- 
sensical, commonplace, or mysterious sentence, you may, without fear 
of detection, convey to the wife of your bosom, the object of your 
affections, or the solicitor to your family, the inmost thought of your soul. 

We subjoin a few specimen notes in cipher, which have received the 
approval of the Postmaster-General : — I 

1. Erom a newly-married man to his wife, from whom he has been 
parted an hour and three-quarters, and whom he will see again in the 
course of the afternoon; — “Dirty Esquimaux and roving Eastern 
Sheiks taste pemmican every Thursday/' 

2. Erom a young lady in the country to her cousin in London, an- 
nouncing a most important event : — “ Eanny’s roses excel Dick’s. 
Hardy asters seem plentiful. Read Oliver’s pamphlet on seedlings — 
excellently done. Will Edgar and Ruth Ellen excuse no green- 
gages, as grandmamma expects Dan ? ” 

Key to the.cipher of 1 and 2— the first letter of eacli word forms the 
message. 

3. Erom a gentleman to the lady to whom he is engaged ; their 
last meeting was as far back as yesterday evening, and they will not 
see each other again until seven o’clock to-night; — “Mem. Daily 
papers show strange ignorance, but I shall go. Thin grog. ^Let no 
parcels escape vigilance. Not cough lozenge, please,” 

Key— the last letter of each word. 

4. Erom a lady at the seaside to the gentleman she is determined to 
marry. Her friends disapprove of the match, and are afraid she will 
elope: — “Clovelly seems lovely. Will Arthur think Clara’s hat 
exceedingly droll P Blackberries unusually tempting. Cousins of 
Minnie’s expected.” 

Key— the first three letters of the first word, the first two of the 
second, the first and last of the third, and the first of each of the 
remaining ones. 

5. Erom a nervous and eccentric patient, who does not wish the 
servants to know all her symptoms and remedies, to her doctor, who | 

S ns to be at a distance : — “ Opportunely, Cantabs climbed up 
orough attitudinising capitally, others visibly compelling animals. 
Owls chase bats at Esher. Cheap candles all allow : gin adherents do.” 
The doctor’s answer (in the same style) ; — “ Obstinate errors baffle one. 
Oddly, dynasties fall. Onwards education I Away, languor ! Attack 
Devoushlre cream.” 

Key— the second letter of each word. 

6. From a jockey at Newmarket to a trainer in town:— “Bring 
Saddel and we ’ll change Tinker’s kruper. Old Zach is ofended he un- 
derstud about Al’s lite van been engaged.” 

Key— the first letter of every other word. 

7. From a client in difficulties to his money-lender “Nac uoy tel 
em evah rehtona derdnuh P ” 

Key too abstruse for explanation. 


“ No genius he ! ” cries critic Dick* 
” A mere scribbling mechanism.” 

** To putlt, say (we know his trick), 
“ That he ’s a re^ax Repeater.” 


Our Rover. 

'Neater “The Amalgamated Association oe Menbrs.”— A. new London 

Club I suppose, a sort of Junior, to be a member of which it is, before 
all things, necessary to be a younger son. 
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LUNCHEON BY THE SEA. 

Herb! Quick 1 Somebody Lend mb a Spade ! There’s been a small Whirlwind, and all the Blanc-Manoe is Buried 

IN THE Sand I ” 


GHOSTS AT YERSAILLES. 

Axil blest large Charity conceives the Dead, 
Though in the flesh some played a demon’s part, 


Tropmann himself, perhaps, a Saint at heart. 

The Eototbenth Louis, and Napoleon Eiest, 

May have been Loves incarnate, but purblind ; 

Thence was the world with their well-meaning cursed ; 
Two would-be benefactors of mankind. 

Therefore, if Ghosts, from their celestial sphere. 

The drama can of earthly life survey. 

That Pair, with joy serene, their sight now clear. 
Viewed Strasburg won on that September day ; 

Tbe same as when, from AUemania reft 
Was Strasburg, nigh two hundred years ago; 

The day of restitution as of theft; 

It pleased those Shades to see things ordered so. 

Glad, at Versailles, the sometime pompous Xing, 
Purged of Ms pomp, beneath his Image stand 

Saw Prussia’s Chief ; heard his own Palace ring 
With German shouts for congtnering Patherland. 

And he, that other, who on Earth had spread 
Slaughter and cruel havoc far and wide. 

Smiled down approvingly from overhead, 

With mild benevolence and chastened pride. 

Gonmlacently the great rebuke they viewed 
Of their extinct ambition, in the halls 

Sacred to Moloch^ flend with gore imbrued. 

Whose pictured orgies decorate the walls. 


" To all the glories of vainglorious Prance 
Behold an end ; the fitting end,” they said. 
In good and truth so greatly cau advance 
The spirits, purified, of bad kings dead. 


A TOLERABLE TIARAPUL. 


Aeter all, the condition of his Holiness of Rome is not at all un- 
enviable. According to a telegram from the eternal and also^temporal 
City 

** SiGKOE Sella has sent to the Pope fifty thousand crowns, the amount of 
the Papal Civil List for the present month.’^ 

Thus, if the Holy Father has lost one crown to Victor-Emmanuel 
he is consoled with fifty [thousand crowns by Signor Sella. The 
telegram which informs us of Bella’s munificence in sending him those 
crowns, rather superfluously adds : — 

The Pope has accepted the money.” 

Trust him. Trust Infallibility. 

XlLUiidex and Xdglitning. 

Why does dear M. Victor Hugo, of whom one would never wil- 
lingly speak otherwise than respectfully, write such intolerable fustian 
as that wMch he has lately addressed to his countrymen? How lie 
must despise theno, if he thinks that they relish it. However, we 
cannot he grave with him. Here he has been bidding the Gmmns 
come on, for " Paris awaits you, the Lightning in her hand.” Why, 
toe very wommi in the. capital supply toe retort They say that the 
German soldier wears a *‘lightmng conductor” on Ms helmcft So 
the ^htning will not avail, and really we don’t thiuV mu^ even of 
M. Hugo’s thunder* Let him not roar again. 


Pood tor the Imagination,— Fancy Bread. 
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THE BOOMPJE PAPERS. 

{Concluded,) 

REASONS FOR THE BREAKING UP— JOMP’S DESTINY— THE LAND OF 
. FATE-THE FTJTUBEMARTYR-THE BUMPER AT PABTING-BOOMPJE 
FINISH. 

\ ^ musical Bund has re- 

1 y \] r I 1 ceived letters from London. 

IV ^ I ' He is in a great state of agi- 

'/ / I tation. He is very sorry, 

i I 

1 (who?) can’t do without 
N Ww ^ iim. (Boompje!) 

^ I'f \ > M appears that he has re- 

i I'p^i Wn™ ceived an invitation from a 

fl " quartette party in town; and 

^ 1 ** BHilffiSarimm !' he is to bring his own violon- 

J ' ^ 1 ^^ rr ^’^0 violBis* a piano, 

— S li MPHWfllJP ^11^ and a violoncello. The dinner 

i) J) III >tal!n 11 ihr'^ is to come first, and after- 

f ]] I 0 I! "wards the four are going 

ffllJl I III IWftl pHn Somebody’s Some- 

i®® iz/jfflMf * thing in G. Maullie says 

f “"i Cl 3™? should like t 9 hear the 

1 ^ ImIt ‘ ' tt ' 1w tuning and screwing up. 

^HDlL.s Bund replies that the 

I screwing will be probably 

I 1 ^ dining-room. 

^ ^^t ff b 

> \ falB ii X good-humouredly, as if ever 

IffiSy ' man was in earnest and 

j4Bct JK\a playing something, 

MSB V iBSMB mo matter what, in G, Bund 
\ * wll resolves 

' rSyl to get the music in Brussels, 

^W' ^==4® ^ and study it. Jomp having 

^ .v"" ** '' ^ had a day with the Landlord, 

"" % is expected for once to know 

something about Brussels. 

Bund asks him, “Do you know if there are any good music-shops ? 

“ 0 yes.” Jomp, the intelligent, replies without the slightest hesita- 
tion, as if he *d been born among them. “ 0 yes ’’—then, as usual, his 
sprightliness vanishes, and he begins to appear almost sorry he ’d spoken, 
*^yes— urn— urn— dere are”— he admits it now as a probability— 
“ dere are music-shops.” 

His tone implies that though there are music-shops, yet. he should 
say. they wouldn’t sell you anything except ham sandwiches, or, in 
fact, everything except music. 

“They ought to be first-rate music-shops,” observes [Maullie, “in 
this place.” 

J6mp rubs his head slowly, thinking this out, then shrugs his 
shoulders, and puts his hands oehiud him, resembling in this attitude 
himself (Jomp) in winter at a fireplace, or himself again (Jomp) in some 
celebrated impersonation of the first Napoleon deliberating. So far 
he doee resemble the Great Emperor, he doe$ dfeliberate. There the 
likeness ends. 

“Well!” exclaims Bund, impatiently, to whom, now, minutes are 
crotchets, “ Where are these music-shops ? ” 

“Yelv’ answers Jomp, deprecating the commander’s impetuosity, 
« Yell— urn— um—dese music-shops— um— urn— <^6^/ a/re ^ere^^ 

“ Go and ask somebody to tell you,” says Bund, testily. Exit Jomp, 
in tears. The Landlord enters, and gives Bund the required informa- 
tion. Bund goes all over Brussels, and can only find Somebody in E. 
They ’re out of Anyone in G, So the Commander busies himself with 
Bradehato, to find out the shortest and most convenient route back to 
his beloved Violoncello. 

Maullxe, B..A., has had his letters forwarded. Watbbglass, the 
eminent dealer, wishes to see him at once : an enormous commissipn. 
We suppose it to be to paint the Norfolk giant in a series, with 
perspective background, and giants of various ages in the gardens. 
However, he must go, and as for Gooch, and Muntlet, and Einton, 
finding that if they stop at Brussels they will be alone in their glory, 
and as, with the departure of Bund, the office of paymaster and com- 
mander is in abeyance it does not take them long to decide on a course 
of action which will not precipitate the temporary separation of the 
Club members, a paiufuT necessi^ which we agree to leave until we 
are once more upon the shores of Perfidious Albion, 

“One Boompje bumper at parting” is Gooch’s proposal, speaking 
for himself, &c. Carried, 9iem. eon. And the proposition being duly 
developed, takes the form of a dinner, and the presentation of the 
Boomrae livery^ which he has worn so long and with so much credit to 
himseQ, to the immortal and amiable Jomp. 


We are astonished at finding that Jomp is most anxious to get back 
to London as quickly as possible. On being questioned he is some- 
what reserved, but, as hitherto, so now, veracity itself. 

“ You want to get back quickly, eh ? ” asks Bund. 

“ Yell— um— um— yes— I should like to get back— urn— yes,” — after 
considering whether there is any other better form of expression, he 
settles in his mind that there is not, and adds, “Yes— quickly — 0 
yes.” 

“ Why ? ” asks Maullie. 

“Yell,” Jomp returns, very slowly, and rubbing hisThead, letting his 
eyes wander all over us, the walls, the looking-glasses, and the carpet 
pattern, as if the reason he was going to give us was written some- 
where among these articles, like a revelation, — “veil — um— urn,” — 
fails to discover it in the carpet, and tries the right-hand window 
pane over Bund’s head, — “ veil — um — um— I wish to go because,” — 
another failure, he tries up the left wall as far as the cornice, where he 
is stopped by some ornamentation, which drives him to the looking- 
glass on^the opposite side, — “ because— veil — ^it is nothing,”— here he 
smiles to himself rather bashfully, and we begin to think that he is 
going to tell us of his fixed intention of getting married, — “veil — 
only Decause,” — the furniture failing him entirely, he settles on Bund’s 
watch-chain, and brings himself to bay as it were, — “ I vant to go — 
um — um — because — I do not wish to stay here^^ 

“Is there no other reason? ” asks Gooch, inquisitorially. 

“ Yell— um— um,” Jomp admits there is. 

“What is it?” 

“ Yell— um. I vill tell you Jomp begins in a tone'^of most abject 
apology, “I ave taken a— um — um— I ave taken a Otel.” 

“ A what ? ” we all exclaim. 

He is as frightened as if we ’d all suddenly forbidden the banns of that 
imaginary marriage we had fixed on him. 

“ A Otel,” he resumes. “ 0 yes, I ave him.^ Yy not ? ” Then, 
warming with the subject, he continues, “Dere is mosh more money 
to be made as that, dan as Courrier, 0 yes, mosh. It is in a good 
place.” 

“ Where ? ” we inquire. 

“Yell,” he pauses and looks round at us," to see how we/U receive 
the inteUigence ; “ Um— um— um— it is iu London.” 

He names London as if the idea of starting a Hotel in such a place was 
entirely novel and original, and calculated to make an unheard-of for- 
tune from its so taking the people by surprise. He had evidently looked 
forward to people saying, “ Hallo ! here’s a hotel I Why it ’s Jomp’s 
H otel. Dear me, let’s go in and sleep there, and dine there, and, in 
fact, live there. All, every one ; let us desert London and live in 
JbMP’s Hotel.” 

We cannot discourage him, as he has taken the premises. 

**A great place,” he explains, “Make dee— two— tree— four— an 
twenty or tirty Billiard Tallest* 

“ How many beds ? ” was our natural question. 

“0 dere will be beds— 0 yes— plenty of beds. Enough for every 
one to sleep most comfortable,” 

Now what Jomp means by this is not to us distinctly clear : but it 
does seem that up till now sleeping accommodation has been a con- 
sideration of secondary importance by the side of Billiard Tables. 
Unless those who couldn’t get beds, were to be accommodated with 
pillows and sheets on the billiard tables. 

He goes on, evidently pleased, to give us particulars. “Yell den— 
dere is varm and cold vater always turn on— 0 yes— den dere is a 
large Organ dat play several tunes ” 

“Good gracious!” exclaims Maullie, “what’s the use of an 
Organ to aTiotel ? ” 

“ YeU,” Jomp returns, “ he is no use, no. But I bought him at a sale. 
He plays,” he adds, with pride,. to show that he’s not been taken in, 
“ 0 yes, he plays.” 

“Any other curiosity in your hotel? ’ asks Gooch. 

“YeU, no,” answers Jomp, innocently. “But you must come dere 
von day;. I shaU be delighted if all de gentlemans viU come.” 

“If it’s conveniently situated,” cried Bund, “we might. have a 
weekly Boompje dinner at your hotel, Jomp.” 

He is radiant. He would be glad, he would give us a dinner— 0 
yes, we should dine. 

“ Where is it ? ” asks Maullie, pleased, as we all are, at the idea. 
“If it ’s in the neighbourhood of the Clubs, or about that part, it will 
suit us down to the ground.” 

“Yell,” Jomp considers, “ veil— um— um— it is not near de parks — 
no— veil it is— no,” as if he were mentally calculating its exact distance 
in inches from the Marble Arch or Wellington statue, — “veil— no— it is 
not near de Clubs— no— but you can get dere— 0 yea— you can get 
dere.” 

This possibility is, we tbi^ almost a necessity to the success of the 
hotel. However, where is it r 

“YeU, it is— um— um— it is in ” 

“Isitl” exclaims Bund; “then, J6 mp, you’ve made a martyr of 
yourself ; your friends wiU roast you, and, ’pon my life, you deserve 
it. What on earth but Bund is so annoyed with him that we are 
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obliged to come to Jomp’s rescue, and start suppositions that he (Jomp) 
had some good grounds for thinking he should get business in Smith- 
field, in preference to any other place. 

“ 0 yes,” replies Jomp, brightening up, as if anything like a tangible 
reason for takmg this Hotel in Smithfield had neyer occurred to him 
before, as perhaps it hadn’t — ‘Mt is a good place for a Otel. Dere are 

a number of “i'armers and Gentlemen Farmers from the Country 

on business,” suggests Gooch. 

“No— um™"um— No,” Jomp rejects this source of wealth, and we 
wonder on what vein, unknown to us, he is going to rely* “ No— 
are a nrniher of Swiss Clockmdkers living about dat part^ and — urn — um 
—2 tinh dey vill comef 

JoMp’s notion, fuHy developed, is that these Swiss Clockmakers, 
firstly ^ “ must eat ; veil— dey come to my Otel.” In vain we point out 
to mm that they ’ll probably continue to dine, as they are domg now, 
and have done for years, at home. He meets this objection by saying, 
“ Ah veil— but ven dere is a Otel, dey vill come.” Secondly^ that the 
hot and cold water always on will be a great inducement to them ; 
thirdly, that, their work over, they will be delighted to recreate them- 
selves with billiards. Again, we point out that, being chiefly, in aU pro- 
bability, family men, they will prefer to do as they have done for years, 
the chances are, and stop at home. 


“Ah,” says Jomp, “ but ven dere is a Otel and twenty, tirty, billiard 
tables, dey vill come.” 

We advise him to get rid of his speculation to anyone who will buy 
it, but he thinks we are wrong, and we hope he is right. 

He says he must get back to manage it as, “it vill vant me to be 
alvays dere,” he tells us. 

The above explanation of Jomp’s views stood in lieu of a speech from 
him at our dinner, where he waited on us, for not, let us hope, the last 
time. 

I Bund from the chair made a neat and appropriate speech. He ex- 


pressed his pleasure at having been, conjointly with the present company 
(Mttntlbt and Fintoit excepted, and welcomed as J Dudor Members) 
the ^founder of the Great Boompje Club, whose existence would be 
synonymous henceforth with that of Science and Art. They would aU 
of them dine with him that day fortnight in towm and book it. 
“ Messieurs,^* concluded our courteous and hospitable Comm^der and 
Paymaster (who has never yet sent in the bill, and never will) “ Mes- 
sieurs, auplaisir! Gentlemen, let us stand up and drink the Motto of 
the Club, which emphatically and concisely expresses our sentiments 
towards Number Two, and, at the same tim^along farewell to the 
Land of Boompje. Hip I Hip ! Hooray I One, two, three, 
*BOOMP-JEl’” 
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A FEW NOTES ON SOCIAL SCIENCE. 


HiLOSOPEY at Liverpool was 
a great success. People 
Lave beeu hearing so much 
about War that thev are 
glad to meet where bellicose 
topics are excluded, just as 
in the year of the first Great 
Exhibition, the fact that at 
a dinner nobody had men- 
tioned the Show (jret that 
was far better than its suc- 
cessor the Shop) it was held 
primd fade evidence that 
the banquet had been a 
pleasant one. 

But the next meeting but 
one will be the remarkable 
meeting. It is to be held 
at Brighton. Yea, at the 
place of which was writ far 
back in the dark ages, 

“ And thou, Brighthelmatone, 
where no Cits annoy, 

(All bound to Margate, by the 
Margate Hoy) 

Where, should some eager 
Creditor advance, 

Lies the light skiff, for ever-hailing France/' 

I Thej?e is no Brighthelaastone, or town of him of the ' Bright Helmet— 

' who iras he, we wonder P— there is no Margate Hoy (though happily 
there was one in the days of Sydney Smith and certain Methodists) 

I and 'there b no imprisonment for debt, so the ever ready bail of France 
is net needed. But there is a Brighton, (whereat, wrote the aforesaid 
S. S,— ^0 connection of W. Huntingdon—*' the deboshed London 
bathers no longer hear the sound of French cannon^*) and the Cits go 
there in shoals, and make night-trains hideous with stockjobbers’ slang, 
and where you will most likely meet your creditor, and hold affable 
discourse with him on the Painted Ladies and other butterflies that 
adorn the Parade. Yes, there is Brighton, once hallowed by the pre- 
sence of King Txjrveydkop, but in that good King’s own palace, in the 
very chamber made vocal by Captain Moeris, now singeth the Music- 
Hall star, bidding you paddle your own canoe, and act upon the square. 
I’hither are the philosophers to go next year but ofie, provided the 
letters of lodgings will be reasonable, and not charge men of science, 
who are not invariably men of money, much more for a week at 
Brighton than they pay as a quarter’s rent in London. Tmch augurs 
great things from this Brighton Congress. If its evening sittings could 
bo held on the very pretty West Pier, gay with variegated lamps, aud 
the excellent baud would play between the speeches- or even during 
them-'-profit and pleasure would be charmingly combined, and the 
Merino Section could have its )&pecimens fresh out of the water. We 
do not see that this arrangement would materially interfere with the 
flirtations for the promotion whereof the pier was so evidently and' 
craftily contrived— 

“ For Science never was designed 
To make our Spooning less." 

Some of the Liverpool discussions have been exceedingly edifying. 
But with the edifying portion Mr, Funcfi has nothing to do — ^he re- 
Veres the priests of science too much to make jest of their discourses, 
even when they are prosy. He remembers George Hekbbet, of 
Bemerton, on sermons. 

’When all wants sense 

Heaven takes a text, and preaches— -Patience." 

But there were many deliverances at Liverpool which only a Fool, with 
a larp F, would have desired to avoid or abbreviate. Peruse them, 
Sohoiasticos, in the Athenmm, and be wiser. Then shall yon have 
earned the right to note these lighter things. 

A paper was read on “Mothsemoglobin.” This is the instinct, or 
disease, which induces Moths to burn themselves in the Globes of 
lamps. No very effectual way of preventing this was indicated, but' 
keeping them out of the room by shutting the windows might do 
something. % «t, , , 

A gentleman had unfortunately lost his paper of Eemarks on the 
Heart of a Chinese Dog containing Hsematozoa,” but he gave a 
pleasant Notice respecting the Embryonal Development of the Hmma- 
tozoon Bilharsia, which was listened to with great, delight and satisfac- 
tion. There is a rule against encores, which might have been relaxed 
in the pTwent instance. 

The “British Comferm” were described. They may be seen at all 
watering-places. These, Gone-Bearers wear a soft hat, tapering to the 


top, and it was held by the meeting to he a great improvemenfon the 
Billicock, sung about in King Lear — "BilUcock sat on Billioock’s 
Hill,” &c. It is not to the discredit of the many-sided Swan' of Avon 
that the hat he praised was not for all ages, but only for a time. 

“Indications of a Pagan Pace” were stated to exist in Scotland. 
The meeting at once admitted that these were highly probable, and 
several members testified to awful superstition in that country. One 
speaker said that a Scotchwoman had refused to subscribe to the Sick 
and Wounded Fund because of “that Popish symbol”— the Bed Cross, 
on the collector’s book. 

There was read an excellent paper on the "Belations to one another 
of the Fins of Fishes.” What the fins relate to one another was not 
mentioned, but a member thought it might help the 'discussion if he 
mentioned that at dinner he never gave turbot fins to his relations, if 
they were poor. It becoming clear that he had dined, he was assisted 
to impart any further facts to the Nymphs of the Mersey. 

In the Moon- Section it was mentioned that Flato is found to be 
habitually covered with a great number of spots. This seemed easily 
accounted for. He is very difficult to read, and when a student lays 
down his pipe to turn to the lexicon, baccy will often escape. Bitter 
beer, too, contains colouring matter. 

The lamentable, or at least regrettable fact was stated that the 
perihelia of certain comets crowd very much about the solar apex. It 
is so evidently the fault of the sunV motion in space, that the Congress 
decided on making a representation to that ^eminent body, in order 
that the unseemly crowding may cease. He is to be respectfully re- 
minded that he' is not the Great Bear. 

In the Biological Section a paper was read proving that "in certain 
persons over-study has a tendency to produce insanity.” It was 
admitted, however, that the number of these persons was small, 
infinitesimal, in fact compared to the nuniber 'of those in whom under- 
study had already developed something like idiotciy,; but this discussion 
I was reserved for the Brighton meeting, when illustration will be 
supplied by the fashionable young fellows plentifuLin that locality. 

In the Money Section a very remarkable proposal was made. A 
gentleman "advocated the use of one-spound notes, «to prevent the 
wear and tear of coins.” We live.and learn. We never tore a sovereign, 
but have often tom a one-pound note, wihen the dirty, flimsy, evil- 
smelling rag was presented, as change, by a Sccftch inn-keeper, N.B. 
We always kept the pieces. 

The same gentleman contended that a golden sovereign was only a 
token. Sir John Lubbock (we must name him) justly and indignantly 
declared that it was more than a token. Before we can decide the con- 
troversy, we desire more* information, aud any number of sovereigns 
which Sir J. L. will cause to be forwarded to us from Lombard 
Street, we will first accept as tokens of his esteem, and we will then 
submit to crucial tests for the establishment of their complementary 
value. 

Having thus brought his remarks to the £ s, d. point, whioh is 
the be-all and the end-all of all sublunary matters, Mr. runch con- 
cludes with his congratulations to the Philosophers of Liverpool, 
a locality which they have now discovered to derive its name from 
certain Blue Ducks, which once abounded there. They are still repre- 
sented, by sundry darlings who attend and adorn Social Science 
Meetings. 


A COMPLAINT. 

Deerest Mister Punch, 

As a lower of truth laud justiss I do hope as you will put this 
in your next Oumpmssian. Here is a nadvertsmunt wich I anserd 

A YOTJNa LADY WANTED, immediately, as COMPANION, of 
good appearance, from 2r5 to 30 years of age. Must not object to travel, 
writing and speaking French, perfectly (without accent), and English if 
possible. A G-erman or English lady preferred. Please answer in French, 
enclosing carte de visite and the necesbary references, to B. J. 

I do not say mutch for my English, not being a nattiv, but I do 
know French, and so I wrote 

" Cher L B,, 

“Jer swee ontrer dangtangs and trongt tangs of age. Je 
n’ohjecty par poor to travvil aviok vous. Jer can ecrivey frangscais 
parfatement oui. Jer inclose carte-de-viaite, as mentionny par vous. 

"Yours, &c.” 

And I were refused ! I Make this kanone all over the inJitmd glob, is 
the cry of your afflikted Miy a 


What would Have Been veryrAppropriate. 

The name of the Postmaster-General, under whose administration 
we have all within the last few days been accommodated with a new, 
cheap, and convenient mode of postal communication, happens to be 
Hartington, and- not, as might naturally be supposed — CardwbIiL. 
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A PASTORAL REBPKE. 

First PedcstrUtn {they 've lost their way ), “ Look here. This must be the East, mustn’t it ? There ’s the Chantobl 'Window — 
that's alwats East; then the South must be 

Eigh-Church Priest (“turning up’* suddenly out of the Vestry), “I BEO tour Pardon, Gentlemen, but I can’t Allow mt Ohuroh 
TO BE Used fob a Secular Purpose. You ^ll find an XJnoonsecbated Wbatheeoook on the Barn yonder I ” 


WAR NEWS. 

The Shop, (No date.) 

“ Captain/' says 'the Hereditary Grand, as beany as the noble Gee 
himself. 

" Sir to yon again. Sir, aiter that/' replies this Light-hearted Soldier 
down on him like nuts. ’ 

“ What 's yonr opinion by now of the Prooshian Army ? ” says He- 
reditary Grand to me in the Gardens of Yersailles, leaning on the toe 
of the Ponrteenth party of the name of Louey ; a statue larger than 
life, and twice as unnatural. Which he were. (Your Own's the infant 
for description, picturesque groves and downy sunsets. Call on him, 
and he'll answer. Trust this gay Militaire. What he don't know h« 
dob't write, and then turn round and say he was “ only purtendm'." 

' Not me, George,) 

“Well, Hereditary,” responds this Child of the Begiment, "if 
you ask this Noble Marquis's opinion, he'd say that the Prooshian 
Army, as a lot, A 1 and this side up, are all there when the bell 
rings.” 

I believe he was much charmed with my reply. I was myseK, it 
being the whole hag of tricks in a pill-box. 

“But/' says this honest Militaire, “don’t yon make no beautiful 
error, Hereditary Grand, for the Cockalorums of my own native land 
are up to all »moves on the triangle and cymbals, and if every man 
isn't in a red coat with a sabre by his side, it’s because they’re born 
soldiers, and practice would only spoil the material.” 

The Hereditary looked serious, and turned to talk to. the Grand 
Duke of Seidlitz-powders, effervescing old cove is old Seidlitz (which 
is what this Light-hearted calls him, only purtendin', yon kno^, and all 
in play), but if a Militaire, far from the scenes of Ms early chirrup, isn't to 
swagger a bit^ where are you P Knocked into a basket, for they '11 play 
Aunt Sally with a feeble native if he ain’t that straight on end he might 
be. But this solitary Warrior of the WMteskins (with his own portable I 
india-mbber tnb and sponge to match, all there) looks towards you, aud | 


says, says he, “ Look here,” says the Dook, “ Which it are/' says the 
Duchess, “ my gay Volunteers and Amateur Cockalorums generally, 
look-a-here and mind this, or this feeble infant knows a party or two as 
won’t be a hundred miles away if you aiu't polished up aud ready to 
receive some hereditary cavalry sharp end out. Mark, cock 1 if you 
want to pick yonr chicken's bone neat, practise it, or you'll make a 
jolly mess of it, my gay Voluntary aud Militiary. Are you all ttiere f 
No.” 

Parades, uniforms, backwards and forwards, and here we are again. 
Not me, Geobob. . No, much obliged for kind inquiries, and bow was 
you to-morrow ? Not round Tattenham* my noble sportsmen, game, 
but collared and licked, with stuff to last out twenty worse that beat 
you. Now where are we? Training, my Light-hearted Voluntaries. 
Your Own Thorough Soldier knows it, and he looks towards you on 
his own native land, and he says, Lookout, your noble Washup, I'm a 
comin! What’s yomr little game at present? All this Gay Skirmisher's 
eye and Martini’s rifle. You comprenezf Out, says the Dook, with 
his little book. Tell the Willing Woluntary to get out of his all-over- 
the-shon style, or else one of these mornings his hair 'll curl the wrong 
I way. Time called, and no one at home. Bless the Prince or Wales. 
Mind, on the scoop and all over the shop now and then on a bonfire 
night; all 'swell; pass, friend ; and good night- But on the march, 
no scoop ; on the scoop, no march. Twiggez-vous ? Don't jeer at a 
Light-hearted Soldier when he puts you ou the straight tip. “ Gently,”* 
says the Dook. Pull up/’ says the Duchess. Which it were. 

So no more at present ^ I 

Erom Your Own Gay MEikire, 
Dyngwell. 

a. & A. 

“ What mania has seized on France ? ” asks an indignanit ooniem* 
porary. PwwcA replies, “ Allbmania.” 


mated t>r /osepa Smith, of No. 3d, Holford Square, la the Farlah of St. Jramea, ClerheaireU, ia the CSovncty of Middleigr, at tiie Friatlag Oflteea ot Meam. Bndtrarr. Knaa. * Oh-Lambaitf 
Straett la uie Fneciact of V^tefrlan, la the OiW of Loadoa, sad, Pi»Uihed by hint at No. 8d, Fleet Street, la tteinuddt of SLBiMe, Oitj of Loadoift.«iSaT»^Tto^bertS^t^^ 
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UNVARNISHED TRUTH. 

Wife (No. 8), ok TOira Word akd Hokoxtb, Dear, did kot tod 

Like Toxtr Tw'O poejcer Wives better thak tod do mb ?” 

JSushand, ** Oeetaiklt kot, my Love. The Presbkt*s ax ways the Best I" 


COMYCKB CLASSICKS. 

Pha£thok> or Fas^ Young Grecian Gentleman: his 
rapid Career and Awful Ad, 

[Being a Specimen of the mode in which the divine Myths of the 
Classical (Eons may be adapted to the use of the least 
educated.] 

A tast young man was Phaethon. 

Qaoth he, ‘*It’s humbug hollow 
That fuss the genus homo makes 
About my Pa, Apollo. 

“Call him a whip ! ” he said, with scorn, 

And accents contumelious. 

Because he just drives up and down 
The sky them prads of Helios. 

“I *d tool ’em just as well myself; 

Nay more, I *11 bet a fiver, 

I *d make the folks on earth confess 
That I *m the better driver.” 

And so he filled Olympus full 
With such-like bumptious fibbins — 

’Till Hon Apollo riled and said, 

“Here, hang it, take the ribbms.” 

• &c., &c., &c. 


NOT A PHIEND IN ETJROPPI 

“ Yah I Whom do you expect to help you when you 
have to fight for your Indian Empire, or go to war in 
defence of Turkey ? ” . , , , 

Hear foreigners, then^ do yon think it possible that such 
degeneraU, ignoble, spiritless creatures as we have come 
to be shall everj under any circumstances whatever, fight 
on any account, if we can preserve peace by submission or 
surrender? 

And what amount of verdure, Gentlemen, do you discern 
in the eye of Johk Bull to make you imagine him capable 
of expecting any assistance, even in return for the utmost 
he could afford, from any of yon, if he were to get involved 
in any war whatsoever, except the assistance which yon 
would be sure to render, those of yon who might fear, for 
your own sakes, that he wouldn^t be able to do without it r 


HOPE POE THE PUTUBE. 

Me. Punch, 

A WBLirKKOWK quarter of Her Majesty’s possessions, not a 
hundred miles from the Bay of Dublin, will be in a blaze, a ferment, an 
uproar, or whatever else yon like to print as expressive of popular ex- 
citement, when some news, which is now delighting the inhabitants of 
an old-established and not altogether worn-out country, gets into papers 
which are certainly not remiss in making the most of national slights 
and grievances, resu or imaginary, and into conversation which bears a 
high character for brogue and blarney— news relating to a young and 
Boyal lady, who has a triad of charming names in “ Lodisb Caroline 
Alberta,’’ and a gentleman who was “ educated at Eton and Trinity 
College, Cambridge, has sat in the Liberal interest for Argyllshire, and 
was formerly Captain in the London Scottish Bifle Yolnnteers,” and is 
now the luckiest young fellow in the Queen’s dominions. 

The Princess Louise is engaged to be married to— a Scotchman ! 
Another slight for poor old Ireland, another link riveted on to those 
galling fetters which England is ever formng for oppressed Erin, 
another buffet for down-trodden and vapnlated Hibemia, another bitter 
pill for the green, grieved isle ! 

Will there not be meetings, 'processions, 'speeches, petitions, flags^ 
banners, torches, tar- barrels, national tunes, and stout bhillelaghsr 
Will there not be an increase of the tide of emigration and the stream 
of whiskey? Will there not be a revival of the burning desire for a 
National Parliament in Dublin, and a renewal of tbe clamorous agita- 
tion for a divorce from this tyrannical country F If not, then potatoes 
have no eyes, and buttermilk is not good for the complexion, and Irish 
bacon will never again hiss in English frying-pans: unless — and 
nothing but the value which 1 set on the suggestion I am now about 
to make, would have induced me to leave a very comfortable easy chair 
for my writing-desk — Her Majesty’s advisers immediately issue a 
proclamation, or an order in Council, or a Gazette Extraordinary, or a 
latest telegram, or whatever may be the most weighly and impressive 
document available in the Pailiamaitaiy vacation, reminding the people 


of Ireland that there is still a Princess left, and binding themselves 
and their successors to employ every constitutional means to secure 
thelhappiness, in years to come, of some good and young and hand- 
some Irish Hoke or Marquis by a Royal alliance, and a Royal Wed- 
ding within the walls of St. Patrick’s, to abound in Irish laces, and 
Limerick gloves, and K. P.’s, and poplins, and shamrocks, and the 
best of wishes, and the best of omens for a bright and prosperous 
future. 

Let them do this and they will allay the storm, quell the tempest, 
pour oil on the troubled waters, calm the ruffled sea, quench the rising 
flames, extinguish the torch of discord, sweeten the cup of adversity, 
and spread universal content and satisfaction from Cape Clear to the 
Giant’s Causeway, from the mountains of Wicklow to the echoes on 
the Lakes of Eillarney. I remain, Reverend Sir, yours respectfully, 

JosETH William Peacelbt. 


SISTERS OP THE SCALPEL^ 

0 DEAR Mr. Tunch ! In reading the Morning Yost what do you 
think ? I met with tWs shocking paragram, don’t yon call it? from 
the British Medical Journal 

‘‘ Dissection pos Ladies. — Six ladies are, we understand, now kw 
dissecting a female subject in Be. Handtside’s Practical Anatomy Room.' 

Milliners may cat the body up, and the other day, described 

it as open in front ; but for women to pick one another to pieces in a 
Yractkal Anatomy Room is too dreadful TJgh! Ever your affectionate, 

Rosa. 


politics op THE PAVEMENT. 
Torchlight ineeting'! Why torchlight? 
Demonstrative Cad, Anything for a flare-np. 


VOl. MX. 
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THE ROYAL 3S1ARRIAGB. 

Various Reports , — ^It wasi 'vrMspered in well-informed circks (long^ 
before the truth was known) that the Pexncbss Lottisb was to be 
married to a Bishop. This, of course, is soon cleared up j it was the 
mention of Lome that led to the mistake. 

Again.^lt was said that a great Croquet Match was on the tt^is at 
Balmoral, in which Puincbss Louisja was to take a prominent party. 
This arose from the fact of there being a Lome Farty constantly at the 
Highland Boyal Residence. 

The Psincbss Lottisb is remarkable for her studious 
habits and her neat wit. Knowing David Copperfield by heart, Her 
Royal Highness lately asked J/r. P. . oh (who shall be nameless in these 
cohmns), “ Why the Marquis was likely to propose for her hand? ” 

Mr, P. . eh, of course, gave it up. 

“Because,” said her Gracious Goodness, “he is like Mks. Gttm- 

MEDGB.” 

The Right Hon. Mr, P. . ch laughed, but being evidently expected 
to pursue the subject further, submitted to H. R.ll. The Princess that 
he {Mr, P.) did not„ exactly see why the Marquis resembles Mks. 
Gummidge. 

“ Because,” answered the dear Pkincess, “he is Lone and Lome.” 
Whereupon, hearing her Mamma call, she left ihe right hon, gentleman 
to himself and_hi8 note-book. 

IKTotioe to Oorrespondents. 

Alre^y the anticipated storm has begun. Mr, Fmch has received 
•forty-nine letters enclosing witticisms, the “point” of which is that 
his respected and beloved Princess is 

«‘AllPor-Lom.” 

He hereby gives notice that, as a loyal subject of the Reigning 
House, and as an indignant member of t lie Republic of Literature, ho 
not only rejects all such rubbish, but designs a dire revenge on all 
persons who shall presume to send such impertinence. Respect this* 


Mr beak Punch, 

Now that Paris has become the’ theatre of war, we hear that 
every other theatre in Paris has been shut. Paris without plays is as 
wondrous to imagine as a workhouse without work : and it is difficult 
to guess if the effects of this theatrical bereavement will in Paris or in 
London, be the more acutely felt, Por how can our poor managers 
get on without Prench pieces? And there will be no Prench pieces 
to be brought out till the peace. If there be no open theatres there 
can be no new Prench plays; and if there be no new Prench plays 
there can be no traDsIations of them, and what an earth are British 
managers to do in this sad case? A modern Prench piece, well sup- 
plied with* the indelicacies of the season, has been played as a sure card 
to win a virtuous British audience; and what sort of an audience can 
be won without such cards P 

Suppose, now;, that a manager conceived the Happy thought of 
attending just a httle to the comfort of the public, and thereby atoning 
for the loss of Prench attractions on his stage. It seems a wild idea 
to ttiink of any comfort in a theatre : still the notion may be realised 
with vastly little trouble, and might be found productive of consider- 
able gain. Let men have room to stretch their legs, antj not be forced 
to stretch their necks if they want to see the stage. Let them sit no 
longer cramped and crammed together, and let them not be worried by 
boxkeepers and coatkeepera, all clamorous for fees. No longer let a 
man who pays five shillings for a stall be charged a shilling more for 
hpmg It reserved for him, and another shilUng still for being shown into 
XUS seat. What would you say, I wonder, when purchasing a beefsteak 
himseff P ^ shopman were to ask you for a shilling for 

Moreover, let the audience have playbills given gratis, and let the 
music of the band be a trifie more suodued, and not obbmsive upon 
ears which have quite enough to do to listen to the play. Half oux 
orchestras appear now to consider it their duty to deafen half their 
audience before the play begins : and, throughout the instead 

softly to tempt people to talk, they kick up suclx a row that 
nobody can hear a word of what is said. 

Workhouse refOTm has been pretty loudly called for, and playhouse 
fatorm may likewise be thought needful. Little nuisances like those 
which I have gently hinted at may often prove great hiudrances to 
keep folks from the play. Ll spite of them, good authorship and 
acting will doubtless prove attractive ; but in competing with the pot- 
house or its equivalent the music-hall, there must be increased atten- 
tion to the comfort of the playhouse. 

Wishing managers the wisdom to profit by my hints, believe me. 

Yours in all serenity^ * ,1 

SoLOMOtKT Solon Smith, i 


«NAL WMOms. DEMONSTRATION* 

^EOBGiL U.S., is a *Siiate yMch 'hae goue ijJBBcyte jaiead on the 
|i»th< 0 f progress in penal seieawse, if its oftaiinal law altogether is as 
adequate to the correction of offenders as that part of it designed to 
check the adulteration of food and drink. In a paper, treating of 
legislation on that subject, read at tbe Social Science Congress by 
Mk. Phillips Bevan, it was stated that : — 

*‘In Georgia every brewer, distiller, grocer, lacrchaTifc, or other porson 
selling pernicious or adulterated food and drink, and alao all acccsaories after 
the ftict, are liable to a fine up to one thousand dollars, imprisonment up to 
SIX months, whipping up to thirty-nine lashes, and to work in a chain gang 
up to twelve months.'^ ® 

This interesting iufomation appears to have escaped the notice of 
the Land and Labour League. The adulteration of food and drink is 
^ working-classes suffer especially. It is the 

British Working-Man, and the British Working- Woman, with their 
lamiUes, vmo, more than any other people, are cheatrd whilst they are 
poisoned by the fraudulent grocer and publican. The example of a 
principal State in the Model Republic should qommeud itself to 
organisers and leaders of Republican demonstratioua* Perhaps MM. 
Udgek, LucmAET, Be^lauge, and the other Chiefs of the above- 
named Associa^n, will presently get up a Penal Jeleform Demoastra- 

omiTk ^ the 

Obelisk by the Surrey Theatre, and thence marchiae at the head of 

playing and banners to Downing 
Street there to 'nsit Me. Gladstone, and order him as soon as jpotsible 
to bring before Parliament a Bill for subjecting dishonest shopkeepers, 
c^mted of adulteration of provisions and liquors, to the chastisement 
of whipping. Should the Pkemiek object than the lash is a degrading 
‘ ^ ^hat, to nullify that objection, tbe pillory 

might he revived and supetadded to the cot-o’-nine tails, because the 
pimishment of the pillory, at any rate, is an elevating one. By making 
a demonstration m demand of a measure particularly desirable fot the 
Odgek and his associates would be their 

Keutralitylin a Mutsliell. 

durinSSfwar!® of Jou to ejgport arm to 1mm 

to ^ 

be'd^lb^’ ® as you’d | 

Diaicobss ot ^jE CAy£.-.-Iiitclli^iit FcdicentoL, 


OoTOBBR 22 , 1870 ,]' 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHAEIVAEI. 


ONLY TWO LEGS TO STAND 


N the "Home News for India 
we read— 

^ ** An East-Indian is exM- 
titing a * wonderful * horse 
at Madras, 'whieh. has only 
the two hind legs. The 
animal is said to be about 
four years old.*' 

This paragraph somehow 
came to the notice of one 
of the animals that have 
just distinguished them- 
selves hj losing the 
Cesarewitch. The great 
trouble the ambitious 
creature occasioned by 
its desire to show that it 
could manage as well with 
two legs as tour, has been 
happily depicted by our 
artist. Nothing could 
be happier, in fact, except 
the face of the jockey. 


notice a new ballad 
'/////<, called ** The Timepiece hy 
^ 7 the Thames** which clearly 

origin to 

• hy the Mine:* a 

song that now is feeing 

43i<^vKjre Germans."’ Turther pen- 

dants to this melody are 
likewise said to fee in active preparation ; and this, considering its 
popularity perhaps is not surprising. One of these, adapted for the 
French, we near will be entitled *‘Z*Eorloye par la Seine:* in which 
the striking of a clock will produce what the advertisements will pro- 
bably describe as ** an effect truly striking.” The other, written for a 
Music Hall, is intended to delight the connoisseurs who revel in the 
slang which there is prevalent. Composed as a companion to the 
songs above described, and intended to be sung after the famous 
” Roman lali:* it will be welcomed by the title of *\The Ticlcer hy the 
Tiber:* 




2^ 




, A NICE CAJRGO ! 

The Times says 

** Our Malta correspondent, writing from Valetta, informs us that ‘ news 
has been received here of the expected arrival of a batch of two hun- 
dred Jesuits from Home, who together with one hundred ,and fifty already 
here, will make a rather formidable collection of these politico- clerical 
gentlemen ! ' '' 

What a charming place Malta will be to live in ! The peace and 
happiness of the families living iiu that fortunate island, its political 
traaquillity, and the comfort of tho^reaident clergy must now be perma- 
nmt& ensured by this welcome addition to its society, let some 
peopfe se^ never to know when they are well o:^ and to grumble even 
at the good things provided for them, for we read on>. “ This invasion 
is looked on with HUle favour by the Maltese clergy.” We wish the 
Times* Correspondent had added a word or two more, and told us how 
it was regiided by the Maltese laity. 


Husic and the Drama. 

It may have been remarked by some of our"' elder readers that the 
Loudon Street Music-Bands are neither so numerous nor so good as 
they were a few years ago. That is probably because the musicians 
who used to play in the streets must now be engaged at the daily mul- 
tiplying theatres. 

A ConuKSPONPENT inquires whether the Germans will care so much 
for the Watch on the BJmne now that they have got .the great Stras- 
burg Clock. 


EXTRACTS from: MY COMMON-PLACE BOOK. 

(NR, The Authorities will he kept till called for,) 

The circulation of the new and handy Post Cards leads the mind to 
many serious reflections on postal communication, as carried on at 
different times and in various countries in the World’s history. The 
following particulars relating to this deeply interesting subject have 
been collected at great expense and not without some personal risk, 
from rare hooks and unheard-of codices and manuscripts existing in 
our public libraries, principally in those attached to the Levantine 
Monasteries. They would serve as an excellent foundation for contri- 
butions^ to magazines and reviews, lectures at literary and scientifle 
institutions, and conversation at the dinner-table or in the railway 
carriage : heads of families and preceptors of youth, country audiences 
and parties of not less than four, two children being counted as one, 
may rely on the authenticity of the statements here adduced, the police 
having received strict orders not to interfere. 

Earlier than the Siege of Troy we have no trustworthy informatiou 
as to the regulations for Book Post ; nor do we know, for a certainty, 
at what crisis in the nation’s history the privilege of franking was first i 
allowed, but scattered notices in the works of our best historians and ! 
writers on the Belles Lettres point to a date anterior to the one generally 
assigned by instinct. 

It has only within the last few weeks been settled that the Savings 
Banks of the Nile were not in connection with, the Chief Office ; and 
the plausible theories built on some curious remains of medis&v^al brick- 
work, discovered by the Dilettauti Society on the coast of Arabia 
Petrsea^ have completely crumbled away beneath the searching gaze of 
modem seientifle investigation. 

Some of our learned Societies would do well to offer a reward^a 
medal, or a premium of books, or copies of their quarterly publications 
—for the best essoy on the long disputed questions whether the rural ' 
postBoeitt in the ifcalian Republics wore uniform or noty and how far 
! they were allowed to receive boxes at Christmas ; and if the writers 
branched out kto a comprehensive survey of the exciting circum- 
stances atfctendiirg the early struggles of the impressed stamp for ex- 
istence, tbE6 caiuse of truth would be materially benefited at.^little or no 
expense to the persons principally implicated. 

We know the names of the Athenian Archons, the Spartan Ephors, 
the Roman Consuls, the Italian Gonfalonieri, the Dutch Doges, the 
Yenetiau Stadtholders, the Tibetau Grand Llamas, the Egyptian 
Soothsayers, the Norse Vikings, the Provosts of Eton, the Masters of 
the Ceremonies at the Bath Pump Rooms, and the Lord Mayors of the 
City of London; but history and tradition are alike silent as to the 
first occupants of the post of Postmaster-General, when it was created 
on the revival of letters in the Great Western Empire. 

Their Majesties’ mails have been carried in sundry odd fashions since 
the day when Lbander swam across the Hellespont with a valentine 
in his mouth for Hero; since the evening when MAkc Antony sent 
a trusty retainer, with a sweet message scraped on tablets of wax, to 
Cleopatra dressing for a dinner-party. They have been borne across 
sandy deserts by sure-footed mules, they have been carried up steep 
mountain passes on the humps of docile dromedaries ; India’s haughty 
elephant and Wales’s hardy pony have travelled with them many a 
weary mile through jungle and morass, over common and village 
green ; full-breasted pigeons, and inflated balloons, have passed swiftly 
through the buoyant air with important despatches; the dogs of 
St.^Bernard, have been met on a dark winter’s evening with the 
monastery post-bag tied round their faithful necks with a piece of blue 
satin ribbon; and even the ferocious alligator has been traiued to 
convey the hurried scrawl of the poor Nubian to his wife and. family, 
sitting under a palm-tree in distressed circumstances. 

!Not many years before the close of the last century the Posf^Office 
at Margate was a bathing machine, at Leeds a cellar, at Ipswich a 
disused gig-house; and the romantic caves on the Yorkshire coast, 
when not required for smuggling purposes, served as the depository or 
many generations of village correspondence, before pillar-boxes came 
into general use. 

Statistics, as a strict rule, should be abandoned to learned bodies, 
blue books and hardworking buttermen, but it nray interest a large 
proportion of the respectable inhabitants to leam that if ail the letters 
which pass through St. Martin’s-le-Grar.d, asoy given day in the 
yeai^ could be placed in a.row, end to end, they would reach from Wells 
to Wigan and back again, within r few yards. 

Similarly the newspapers woald completely fill up the Suez Canal, if 
it could be drained dry; and it should be strongly impressed on the 
minds of the young and innocent that if the postage stamps, used by 
Great Britain and her dependmacies in the course of twelve months, 
were heaped up together, they would form an enormous pile exactly 
corresponding to the Great Pyramid in weight and dimensions. 

(N.B. In consequence of the length to which these details, hearing 
on one of the most important questions of the day, have extended, we 
are compelled to postpone the communication of many other interesting 
extracts.) 
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DANGEEOUS DOCTEINE. 

(** The Brotherhood of Christian Doctrine has been forbidden to teach/’ 
IPremh Telegram^' 

To teach forbidden. Brotherhood 
Of Christian Doctrine ? It may be 

Because yon teach misunderstood 
Doctrine of Christianity. 

Men have taught that, before Job Smith 
Preached Mormon liberty to ,wive ; 

Some heretics, together with 
Saints who burned heretics ahve. 

What, now, perhaps, from standard faith 
You fain would people lead away, 

< By teaching that the Volume saith. 

In morals, what it seems to say. 

Peace not for War, Love not for Hate, 

Not Evil overcome with Good, ^ 

Por Vengeance, Lowliness for State, 

And Glory, not, O Brotherhood I 

Perhaps “ The just is scarce secure,” 

By you explained, doth not imply 

That all your soldiers are cocksure 
Of bliss, in battle if they die. 

Perhaps the simple yomdeceive 
By saying to them, “ Do not bend 

Plain precepts, nor alone believe 
That which you cannot comprehend.” 

Thus if you taught, and men did heed 
Your teaching for this world unf t, 

* To silence you there might be need ; 

But they would mind it not a whit. 


No fear they *d list to you, and learn 
The golden rule, so called. Not they ! 
Deaf ears the Eaithfol atUl would turn— 
You might he left to say your say. 


A SERIOUS PUBLICATION. 

A PuBLiSHEE announces a new.work, apparently serious, under a 
remarkable title 

“ Gbanny’s Chaptbes on SoatPxtmAii Sobjfeois : Creation to the Death 
of Moses/’ 

Is the author of this volume a clergyman named GEABnrr, then? 
No, mdeed; only the preface to it is the composition of a reverend 
Divine : the Book itself is advertised as written by Lady Miry 
R osa.” We are to understand, therefore, that Geakht means Grand- 
mother. It IS something new for a biblical commentator to come out 
^owedly in the character of an old woman. We hope Lady Many 
Ross will be found to have so acquitted herself therein, especially by 
her manner of dealing, for example, with astronomy and geology in 
relation to a portion of her subject-matter, as to delight Convocation, 
astonish Colbnso, and make philosophers see that they must not 
pretend to instruct their Graudmother m a method of eating eggs. 


The Tongue-tied Postmen. 

Are the Letter-carriers forbidden bv the Post-office Begolaiions 
from combining to express their gratitude for considerate treatment at 
the hands of Government? No deputation of postmen, that we Imow 
of, has yet waited on the Marquis or Hartdigton to return thanks 
through him officially to the truly liberal statesmen who (of course) 
have raised their wages in due proportion to the additional work 
imposed on them by the new regulations for the postal aocommodatiou 
of the PnbUo at large. 
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A QUARTER OF A MILLION. 

Gjbhabu. "NBUTRALITI/ INDEED! TOU OUGET TO HAVE HELPED. Mir/ 
Ejusoe. “NON, NONl-IT IS ME YOU SHOULD HAVE HELPED!” 

BamraiA. “I AM DOING MI BEST TO HELP lOU BOTH” 





OOTOBBR 22, 1870.] 


PUNCH, OK THE LONDON CHARIVAKI 


173 


WAR NEWS. 

{JB'rom yom Own Cockalorum^ 

I to say that ttis won’t do, your noble 'Washup, which it 

won t. That ffay young Bismajelok has been sending to several papers, 
german and £aglish, to say that Tour Owr^s Account of the Meeting 
between himself (meaning this Light-hearted Soldier) and the Hereditary 
about that noble Gee (which subsequently astonished the mighty Baron, 
as told in these Voracious Memoirs) was all a Simple Invention^ and 
never did take place at all/ / It didn’t • O no, never, of course not, 
p raps not, O no, which it weren’t, and I’m another. O, of course. 
X raps this truthful MiUtaire doesn’t imow the Hereditary Grand, O 
of course not ! P’raps he doesn’t sup with him, and smoke pipes 
lend him — but O no we never mention it — and ^<srhaps 
this liighthearted Gallant doesn’t have no end of talky-talkies with all 
the Hereditaries and Transparencies and Grand Hooks and six-foot 
nothings in jack-boots all over the shop. O, of course not. O no ! 
Go it, Bismabok ! Go it, mv gay Politician ! 

And p’raps this Dashing Young White Gockader didn’t buy a per- 
forming Gee to ring bells, fire pistols, and put the whole art of war 
into a nutshell. O no ! And p’raps this high-mettled Gee wasn’t the 
envy of all the Prooshian Officers from Hereditary Cockalorums, Dooks 
of Seidlitz Powders, and Little Singtmabingt downwards. Of course 
not. 

And what’s the Heal Truth. Your Light-hearted will give it you, 
and no extra charge. 

That wary round-the-corner Politician, that Artful Quirassier, that 
Sagacious Prime Chancellor, was down on the noble Gee Himselp ! 

This Gay Cockalorum was up to the whole bag of tricks, and was in 
the stable: consequently Your Own knew the little game, and was up 
to the little move. Of course the Chickaleary Chancellor couldn’t bid 
himself for the Gee, but he gets that brave Babon Motolke to do it 
for him. Bless your buttons, Tm there. And this gay speculator asked 
his price and got it : which it were. 

Now, then, did I false report P Not me ^ Gbobgb. 

But you. Sir, You—O, how could you be down on Your Own Truth- 
ful Tommy P 

And then write to this Light-hearted Soldier to know ^‘what he 
meant byitf” 

Sir, your conduct has walked into me like a hot knife into butter. 
On receiving your letter, which did not contain the due amount of stuffs 
this Broken-hearted Warrior leant on his sword and wiped away a 
trickier. 

Mister, Sir, I appeal. This Gay Light-hearted Yours Ever Truly 
appeals to the entire Prooshian Army, to the whole Civilised Piling of 
Europe, against his enemies. As for Hekb Bouncer Bismarck, he ’ll 
have a line from this Unsullied Brave which will call him to the Tented 
Eield, and if this Scientific Warrior don’t shake his door-mat, and 
double up his Prooshian Perambulator, never trust the word of a British 
Officer again. 

# » ^ # 

Yillum is at Versailles. Villum has just sent for this Light- 
hearted Correspondent, to ask him about things in general. 

Your Own attracts notice. All the people, as this Militaire walks 
along the street, say “ Goy ! what a feller I ** 

Villum and the Hereditary Grand met me in the Gardens. This 
noble Marquis don’t kootoo, and they know it. 

“ Villum,” says Your Own; after the first how-was-ypu-to-morrows 
were over, and the Staff was sent off, “ how about that blooming, young 
Bismarck P ” 

“ Captain,” says King Villum, " we ’re all tiled here.” 

The Hereditary gave the sign, and we went hands round in'the regu- 
lar free-and-acoepted grasp. 

What passed Between us after this can’t be told to a fourth party, 
being, you ’ll please to observe, strictly Masonic, and no admittance 
except on business. 

We separated late, this Silent Mason and the Hereditary putting 
Villum the Victor into his virtuous downy. It was as much as we 
CQuld do to prevent him from telegraphing to Her Royal Majesty, 
** All right. Cockalorums on the scoop. ’Nother battle ” and then 
he was for adding something pious from a hymn that he ’d learnt in Ms 
early childhood, which he sang in several different tunes, bringing it 
out as a chorus to this Elevated Soldier’s “Won’t go home till 
morning’^ — ^whioh we didn’t. 

Bismarck was not in the hunt, you perceive, hut in consequence of 
Ms conduct to this Gay Soldier, he has put himself in the cart. 

Your Own is all over the shop, and tittup ’s the word. 

B. has promised to send contradictions to all the German papers, 
and this Gallant Soldier is himself again, and all there when the bell 
rings as usual. Yours ever, Your Own, Dtngwbll. 

P.S. Post the Stuff, my Cockalorum. Think of the Cheque which 
cheers but doesn’t inebriate. — D. 


NEW AND OLD LEADING. 

The Bishop op Winchester bas recently delivered an inaugural 
address to the Church Consress at Southampton with Ms accustomed 
eloquence. The Morning JPosf^ in a leader, quotes and comments on 
a specimen of the Lord Bishop’s discourse ; — 

“ ’When the awakening intellect first looks back upon the dull, lifeless, 
irreceptive torpor in which it has hitherto lain entranced, the revulsion of a 
natural indignation against the |jast is not without its perils,'’ and “at such a 
crisis, unless there he some guide capable of leading for a time the half- 
recovered consciousness which discerns dimly the true relations between itself 
and the objects around it, ‘ seeing men as trees walking,* it is but too pro- 
bable that it will fall into some strange, and it maybe fatal confusions, ‘ TMs 
leading by the hand is the Church's true ofiBce,* and in order to its effective 
discharge, Dk. WiZiBEBPORCE contends that she needs that readiness which is 
bred of Conference." 

Conference or confidence ? Conference labours every year even as 
the mountain did ; but does she bring forth so much ? You may, 
indeed, call Conference Mother Conference, just as you would call 
Goody Two-shoes Mother Two-shoes, Mrs. Two-shoes being past the 
age of possible maternity. Who has ever seen the name of Conference 
among the Births, and who could have expected to hear Readiness 
mentioned as a child which Conference had given biitih to ? 

But never mind. “ TMs leading by the hand is the Church’s true 
office.” Hear, hear ! Every earnest inquirer will be glad to know 
that Bishop Wilbekporce says that. To be led by the hand — ^how 
much more satisfactory it is than to be led by the nose I 


THE BENEEITS OF A BOMBARDMENT. 

Supposing London were bombarded, would tbe Tower, which 'is its 
only fortress, soon capitulate ? or would the Governor of that citadel 
take a leaf, say, from the book of tbe Governor of Strasburg, and let 
tbe city be destroyed before he would surrender? How should we 
relish hearing that the Strand was being shelled, or that Regent Street 
was being reduced to utter ruins F Imagine one’s dismay if the Bank 
were laid in ashes, or if one heard of the complete aunihilaticm. of the 
Hunch office ! In sonae respects, however, we could how’with resigna- 
tion to the fate of a bombardment. We could bear^ without complaint, 
to hear that Temple Bar had been levelled with the dust ; and, pro- 
viding that the pictures had all been moved elsewhere, should hardly 
drop a tear on hearing of the demolition of the National Gallery. A 
well-directed fire on certain back-slums we could mention, where thieves 
do mostly congregate, would scarcely be regarded as a profitless ca- 
lamity : and if all the barrel-organs in London were destroyed by the 
bombs of the besiegers, the loss might by some few of us not wholly be 
lamented. Supposing half our public statues should be blown to bits, 
we trust the public sorrow would not be inconsolable : the one at Hyde 
Bark Corner would afford a mark conspicuous at a good long range, 
and few lovers of the fine arts would regret its demolition. Were 
Holywell Street set fire to by a shower of red-hot shot, we hope that 
we should learn to bear the loss resignedly : and were a shell or two to 
burst bang in the midst of Leicester Square, the desolation there occa- 
sioned would hardly be more Mdeous than what we see at present. 


TOTAL ABSTINENCE TRIED. 

The Mussulmans strong drink eschew. 
So likewise does your nodld Hindoo. 
With wine, beer, spirits, they dispense. 
And practice total abstinence. 

Consider how that system works 
Among the Brahmins and the Turks, 
And, it we were the same to try. 
Should we be much improved thereby ? 


Physic in. the French Army. 

A NEWSPAPER Correspondent at the Prussian head-quarters, refer- 
ring to the French cavalry, says : — 

“At Sedan a magnificent charge was made by the HABOitns Gallipot, at 
the head of Ms chagseurs." 

French pharmacy appears to be enabled to boast of a nobleman and 
a hero. 

Grammar of Assent* 

The result of the Roman JPlehiscitum may be thus summarised. It 
was Yes, tes,” instead of " No, no.” {Submdi Pio.) But if it 
had beeu “ No no,” what then F All one. Two negatives are equal 
to an affirmative. 
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QAME^^ IN THE HIGHLANDS. 

Captain Jinks. Bibbs Plentifiti, I hope, Donald ? ” 

Donald. Tottsans, Sib— in TotTsans.” 

Captain J. ** Ant Zbbras ? ” 

Donald (amsious to please), Zebras ? 

CaytainJ. *'And Gorillas, no doubt?” 

Donald. ** "Wbel, noo an’ then we see Ane or Twa— just like tersbl’.” 


They’re in Tousans, too.” 


PLEASURES OF MEMORY. 

Getting well into the middle of telling a good story, 
and then utterly forgetting just the very point of it. 

Going more than twenty miles some fine morning to be 
married, and remembering when at the church that yon 
have left the ring behind you, 

Eemembering an hour too late the appointment that you 
made to meet your rich and highly promising old uncle, 
who hates to be kept waiting even for five minutes. 

Forgetting quite the name .of Mr. Oilby, your new 
rector, and addressing him in company by the name of 
Mr. BawIiER, whom yon afterwards remember as a dissent- 
ing preacher. 

Returning from a "call” party about three o’clock, 
A.M., and suddenly remembering that you have left your 
latch-key behind you on the dressing-table, 

Tlemembering that you forgot to take that bill up 
yesterday, and recollecting how your credit suffered when 
a similar accident occurred a year ago. 

After wasting a fine appetite at home upon hashed mut- 
ton, remembering that you have been invited to a banquet 
at a hospitable house, where nine times out of ten you feast 
on real turtle. 

Getting through successfolly the first verso of a song, 
and then completely^forgetting the remainder. 

Having just posted an urgent begging letter to a friend, 
suddenly bethinking you that you have spelt his name 
wrong, and feeling pretty sure that this is likely to offend 
him. 

Recollecting, on your way home after supping at your 
club, that you promised to return and have an early dinner, 
and escort your wife and your wife’s mother to the play. 

Remembering, too, the row they made the l^t time 
you forgot ithem. and the rather costly visits to Jl^gent 
Street and Bond Street, which you had to pay by way of 
expiation. 

Going fifty miles from home for a day’s snipe-shooting, 
and when half way there remembering that you have left 
your gun behind you, and have quite forgotten to pack up 
any shooting boots. 

JustM yon are knocking at seven o’clock precisely at 
your friend Jones’s door in Kensington, recoUecting that 
you were to dine with your friend Smith, at Clapham. 


To the marines. 


THE RESULTS OE USTTEETENTION. 

{Imagined) 

abused right and left for not having interfered on one side 
and on the other. 

h^ interfered, then, on the side of France, and suppose 
interfered on the side of Prussia. 

First supose we had int^exed on the side of France. What then P 

French Fleet in doing so 

helped thTF«teS to do 

ha ASte-^We F&°“ 

would at this moment be all moralising on our for- 
getfulness ot the couplet telling what happens to 

** Those who in quarrels interpose.” I 

^ncipal families wo^d all be in mourning ; to the emolument 
Magtie, and other drapers. 

I s. V® of the Income-Tax* 

pc^fl'PS for a fractional increase of the tea and sugar-duties. * 

We s^uld have made an eternal enemy of Germany* 

We should have deserved the gratitude of France. 

I would have made peace over our heads.'and 

I combined against US. 

Now sunpow we had interfered on the side of Prussia. 

I wfSS the Prench'nation 

would now be crying "To London I ” But, if the war had gone on • 


Our Military Contingeut would have been a’^drop in a sanuninarv 
ocean. * ^ ^ 

Oiir Navy would have fought the French. T.We should have sent 
some of their iron-clads to the bottom, and they would have sent some 
to P^ose whatever as regards Maence on the War. 

both a heavier Income-Tax even, and a heavier 
Bmcher s Bill than we should have incurred by interfering for Enm^« 
ranee, having recovered from defeat, afraid to assail Germany 
again, would immediately try to regain her lost at our 

expense. She would have Waterloo to avenge, and Paris besides, She 
would mvade us, or try to, instantly ; and serve us right. 

In the meanwhile our Prussian friends would laugh at us, and leave 
us, as they did m the Crimean War, to fight our own battles. 

had interfered on cither side, we shoeid be much worse off than 


CorioXarma Craaty* 

iHATBagitadon; 

I loathe demonstration^ 

I scorn the sensation 
A Sponter creates by a platform oration. 


And vitnj^ration. 

And gesticulation, 

AM visage that shines with profase'perapiration. 


HORACE IN STAIN. 

Dionus ViNDicE Nootts. "Ama-Deus intersic." 


A^Nbw Paper to be devoted entirely to Naval and 
Marme affairs is about to appear. It will be published by 
the Hydraulic Press. 
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FREEMEN CALLING FOR FIREARMS. 


LOGIC BY A LIQUOE-LEGISLATOR. 


T 


HE Council of that infla- , The Gentlemen of the Platform, wliose dictatorial self-conceit and 
ential association, the fp^^acity seek vent m the eloquence of aggressive teetotalism, at last find 
Land and Labour iiecessary to try and prove that ‘‘ the Permissive Bill,” which, would 

League, has issued ^ ^^J^rity to prevent a minority from buying what they want to 

an important address consistent with Civil Liberty ” The “ United Kingdom 

to the Peoples of published a speech, delivered, some months ago at 

Germany, Prance Hall, by Da. Brewee, M.P., in support of that not quite self- 

Spain and Italy proposition. What an argument for a Bbewer ! 

which will probably , Whether or not the speech of Brewer was worthy of his name, it 
be read by some of undeniable merit; that of brevity. Ur, Brewer put the 

those whom it con- ^^®stion at issue, quite clearly, in few words 

cerns with the respect ^ " The Pnited Kingdom Alliance, say our enemies, starts mth this avowed 
and attention due to intention, to prevent their fellow men from getting what they want, or at any 
the common sense of ^^.te, where they want it, and they say this is intolerable to liberty, without 
its substance, and the "s^kich no action is either good or bad, for the valued file of all men’s virtues 
unadorned eloquence 1^ choice and discrimination. I believe I have never heard the oppo- 

of its style. It con- “^Hs association, put more concisely, more tersely, or more vigorously 

iwifh ®^d, inasmuch as it is the obieotion which met me in the lobby of 

lowiTiff ntiiftf ATinAol House of Commons, and which came from the most highly gifted of our 
tfo antagomsts, I think it worth while that we should look at the proposition in 

countiyr^n^*—^^^^^ something like a * grammatical’ spirit. {Hear, hea/r,)** 

« of excellent sense, except the word "‘gmmnafflttical,” which, 

he earwfiT inverted commas apparently denote to be meant to mean 

watchfuf*^ Call for ihe Course, a misprint for ** pragmatical.” 

arms of freemen? and Brewer confutes the most highly gifted df the Gnifeed Kingdom 

use them when freedom Alliance's antagonists thus 

S’irst of all let ua take the subject and then the predicate. I would ask, 
O’bA armo ^ United Kingdom AUianoe ? Is it composed of a 

-mAv. Af^i^AflA^f body of men who have conquered the country at the point of the sword, and 

men at presem; eon- are dictating to the subjugated race conditions or laws which may probably be 
Sm in pare only ot ^ood and virtuous, but which are nevertheless objectionahle and offensive to 
the weapons which liberty ? Now, the whole argument, and all argument cognate with it, must 
^ they ought to be fall to the ground unless this, or something like this, can be eslablished.” 




armed with. As yet I 


the Volunteers. Their 
call for the arms of 
freemen, namely, the 

> vuff cnnnnArmiy nr 


Br. Brewer takes "the subject” and the predicate,” and then 
he takes something else. He takes a point fox granted. After *' sub- 
ject” and "predicate” comes petitio principii^ in the logic of 
JDr. Brewer. 

Civil liberty cannot be infringed upon by any body of men bat a 


I iTfipst effective arms that are to be had, remains unanswered. The rest n >» n. i. • -n. -o » 

I oftheLmdaEd Labour League's "Brothers at home,” are stiU less .something like that is De. Bebtoe’s assumption, 

likely tohpe any such call attended to. Said Brothers may call for ^ “If ^ t- x‘ 

swoid and rifle, which, however, will probably not come attheircom- 3^^*® ®'iokthing as thetyrannyof am^onty. Thatis to 

mand, unless they themselves order and pay for them, paying also a merely npiericd majority regarded in "somethmg like a 

iOf. Meat each for gun-licence. Government will probably hesitate to Tt, ,+ ^ 

comply with the call for arms which are to be used when freedom calls, fterefor®. t^® “aiont? of Inglishmen.did not mfimge liberty when 

^^.“Z.Stber persons than the Volunteers, Militiamen, and other force! f 


Will the 


by any other persons than the Volunteers, Militiamen, and other forces d political disabilities on Dissenters. A majority has as 

who wifi then be called out * much right to shut up a meeting-house as a public-house. Will the 

I^wsoN Burns accept these consequences ? 

' Dr. Brewer leaves no room for doubt as to what he means b^ 

T AQT -irpmv/r a -dautctatm liberty. Speaking of the physical force which he and his associates 

JjAdx jjXIUM a rAEIblAJN. ^ant permission to command, he says 

Mr. Punch extracts the following from a Jersey paper. He has ‘‘As I say, the whole force is based on moral force, and all we ask is the 
every sympathy with the advertiser, and hopes that she may obtain liberty of a citizen to act for himself, and that a large majority sball control 
much patronage, but he thinks that perhaps the terrors of the Siege themmority, without which there is no rule or government whatever. {Cheers.) 

, of Paris may for the moment have disturbed her habitual exactness That principle is the essence of liberty.” 

w V reverend Mend kindly look Namely, " the hberty of a citizen to act for himself ''-subject, in all 

to her advertisement f things, to the control of the majority. Is there no intelligent child 


to her advertisement f 


A PARISUK PROTESTASTT lady, just aseaped from the besiogod »r®“ Db. BMVvp to tell him that it m one thing to reeognue the 
cifcy, of long ©xpcripuco and great success as a teacher, is fotming necessity that the majority should legislate, and another to iiold that 
PEEKCH CIiASBES for YOUNG LADIES of both sexes, and is also willing its legislation must necessarily consist with freedom and right? The 
to give private lessons at the residence of pupils. Mdme. B. is strongly King oe Dahomey is withheld from abolishing human sacrifices by 

recommended by the Bnr. , and may be seen at his house, the public opinion of his subjects. I? a majority can do no Wrong, as 

_ Dr. Brewer in effect asserts, the Dahomeyan majority are right in 

keeping up their " grand customs.” 

TEE PPOGEESS OE WABPARE He who does not see that liberty consists in the ability to do what- 

soever you please, provided it be not in itself injurions, ought to be 
The army in Prance seems to be going np. It is not improbable sent to Eariswood. So ought everyone who perceives not that buying 
that we may soon hear of "the nations' my armies grappling in the and selling beer, wine, and spirits are acts in themselves innocuous, 
central blue— ”at least we read in the Times of something which ap- and become hurtful only when the freedom orf doing them is abused. 

tiAftrst Kft Y^’rAlimi'nflrv +. 1 ia InHilTviAvif. +11 a wnofirtol •»vvo+ Tf f.liA ** ^nAA/vli nf Do ’R-otjittibcd TW” P /^AlitrArA/l ^OIia 


pears to be preliminary to the fulfilment of the poetical prediction just 
(luofced. The remarkable statement to which we refer is as follows 


If the " Speech of Dr. Brewer, M.P.” delivered to prove " The 
Permissive Bill Consistent with Civil Liberty,” may be considered a 
criterion of his reasoning powers* we can only say to our little boy 

X vrixi . J . v i x-„ *. « 


“aOloous are flaily «ent off from Parie, and are carried by the prevailing “ Behold iZr^Sht^ 

iterlv vrinde to the provinoea which are unoccupied by the G-ermane. They ^ ™ Wisaom l/OJcneste«r is rqireseftted 


are followed by light cavalry as long as they continue in eight.” 


Light cavalry, of course ; heavy dragoons might find a difficulty in Very Much So, 

trolling through the air, their drill not being as yet adapted to such a ,« al--u* •ajit.j i.-a 

btrango element. A SiTOBira of Ohmese. metaphysios haw moiste^ the dry sub^ 

- With several bottles of various hquors, told a mend that " He thought 

—{hiccup)— the 'shubjeok— very — (Ate)— very— Confushius.” He was 
Royal Marbuge Act.”— The Princess Louise’s considerately put to bed. (N.B. The Student was no relation to the 

German De Wette.) ‘ 


The Best 
engagement. 


was no relation to the 



riTE MINUTES WITH BISMAROE. 


{From our Special Correspondeni,) ' 


of what we have been talkinec about. Good bye for the present ; but 
drop in again soon. I shouldn’t wonder if your hint has important 
consequences . Before^ you go, ’ give me another o f ' those cigars. 


I HAD a chat last night with Bismabck. We smolced a cigar 
together.' He talks quite unreservedly of the War; says he has no 
secrets 'about it ; why should he Mve any P It is everybody’s business 
as much as his own. - • - < 

I told him I thought he was a fool to stick out for Alsace and Lor- 
raine. ' No, he said,*ne was hot a fool 5 he knew well enough that Alsace 
and Lorraine would be more plague than profit ; but the public opinion 
of Germany demanded those provinces, and real* public opinion, another 
thing from the propension of the gentlemen of the pavement, could not 
be disregarded even if it were despised. The German public was the 
fool ; not ^ he. 

Well, I said, now it ’s a pity ; for see what a risk you run. Here 
will be winter coming on presently, and in another fortnight yon will 
have to fight' General November. It is quite on the cards that you 
! may be; attacked-^ with influenza, ‘Or even dysentery, not to mention 
cholera and typhus, and forced to heat a retreat through hostile terri- 
liory, in frost land; snow, like the Great ,NAp?owB02sr ; by Great I mean 
Great Benefactor of his Species : when he was compelled to cut and 
run from Moscow. . Then, after all, you would be obliged to conclude 
pefice with the French, at the best upon equal terms, and in that case, 
said I, don!typq..see,.old fellow? , 

What? said Bismabck. 

Why then, don’t you see, I explained, you will of course lose your 
indemnity. Hadn’t yon better make peace while.you are sure of that? 

That neyer, struck me before, said Bismabck. I tell you what, you 


notions, and quite capable of listening to and appreciating goodt 
advice, is Bismabck. , I shall not be at all surprised to hear in a day 
or two that peace has been concluded on the basis of an indemnity/the 
demolition of the forts, and, for the rest, continuance m slalu quo^ 


Reunion Extraordinary. 

A PonioK Report of the proceedings at Guildhall one day lately 


commenced thus 


“All the accused at this Court yesterday were named Smith.*' 

To the Hostess, who calls Christopher Sly a rogue, that antiteetotal 
tinker replies, “ Y ’are a baggage ; the Sx.ts are no rogues.” It too 
plainly appears that the boast which may have been true respecting the 
SiiTS, made by a member of the family, cannot, with equal truth, be 
affirmed by a Smith. 


are a deuced cleveir fellow, arid your head is screwed on the right way. 
Ym : we might make sure of the indemnity now ; at all events could 
odtor the Brenoh Fleet. I ’ll go to the King directly, and tell his 
Majesty what you suggest. A splendid idea, dear boy, he added, 
slapping me on the back. Good bye. Don’t say a word to anybody 


Tlie Enemy. 

“ How goes the enemy ? ” we cry 
Before we teat the warning tinkles 
Of our chronometer ; but I 
‘ Would say ” how comes the enemy ? ^ 
Then must we answer, with a sigh, 

“ Advancing parallels of Wrinkles.'* ? 


Out OB HER Lathtidb.-- W^ ill no one lend Mrs. Maubrof 
Atlas f One of her sons is a sailor, and she will persist in saying that 
he is now in the Specific Ocean. 


Printed 1>7 Josenli Sintth., of Xo. 7A, Holford Aqnaxe, in the Parish of St. 7ames, OlerkefnveU. tn the OomiW of Mlddleseic, at the Prin 
a. * ^ ^ tre 
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THE POST CARD. 

Lmdlady {reads): ‘‘ ^Ma.blbro’-Hottse. Dear Joe— Look ik to Tea akd 
Shrimps om tottr way Home to-Kight, We *re all alone, and the Princess 

AND THE yOTJNO ONES ’XL BE DELIGHTED. YOTJRS EVER, ALBERT EdWARD I * — 

Well, if ever I did! — I’d no Idea ! An’ I was jtot goin’ to give the 

POOR, DEAR, YOUNG PELLOW A BIT o’ MY MiND ABOUT HIS EeNT t ” 

[W.J?. The stratagem, was successful. 


GOLD AGAINST COUNTERS. 

Is it not time we should befriend 
The weaker side in losing fight P 
Yes, if the better; and defend. 

Seeing that Heaven does not, the Right. 

But, if the better cause be, too. 

Getting the best of battle-fray. 

The wisest thing that we can do 
Is leaving Heaven to work its way. 

Who would desert his friend in need ? 

The generous Briton ? Surely not. 

But help him how, by lawless deed 
When into trouble he has got ? 

Compassion, sympathy, in vain 
Unhappy Prance does not implore ; 
Bi^pity as we must her pain. 

We feel her Yictors’ woe the more. 

Troops that, as frivolous as fierce, 

Glory, by carnage won, demand. 

What are their hearts, which bullets pierce. 
To those torn through for Fatherland ? 

“ Zouaves ” and “ Turcos,” willing slaves 
Of murderous lust for fame and power. 
What are they, shovelled into graves. 

To brave true men, their nation's flower ? 

Together poise such men and such ; 

These in the balance those outweigh. 
Excelling them in worth by much: 

Gold against counters lost are they. 

If we do take the weaker side. 

Own its chief weakness that side must. 
Thereto now blinded by false pride. 

The weakness of a cause unjust ; 

Cause of invasion backward roUed, 

Cause whose injustice does not cease 
While first aggressors still withhold 
Security for lasting peace. 

We, for the weaker side and worse. 
Forbearance only can implore. 

When it shall offer pledge to curse 
The world all round with war no more. 


French War Stories.— Balloonacy. 


CONSIDERATE GERMANS. 

Many an anxious bosom will be relieved of the gravest apprehension 
by the following extract from a letter of a champagne nianufacturer at 
Ay:— 

** We are hufily engaged in securing our crops of grapes, in which we are 
not impeded by the German troops passing through the town every day, but 
receive every protection from the commanding officers. I feel it due to them 
to. acknowledge this; and the whole world will be grateful to them for their 
forbearance and aid, when the soldiers of many other armies would, under 
similar circumstances, have been turned loose in our vineyards, not only to 
eat up the fruit so temptingly displayed in their sight, but also to trample 
down and destroy the plants themselves.” 

By far the greater part of Champagne so-called, may be made of 
rhubarb, but still the thought that the grapes of the real Cham- 
pagne district were in danger of being destroyed was very dis- 
piriting. Yet any one might have been relieved of such a fear by the 
consideration that the intelligent Germans have far too much good 
taste to destroy the sources of good liquor. If they were induced to 
invade England by the demonstrations of our " British Republicans,” 
and their associates, and enabled to do so in the local absence of our 
fleet, by our general want of military organisation, and had then to 
besiege London, in case London were a fortified town, they would 
doubtless avoid, if possible, the bombardment of Messrs. Barclay 
& Perkins’s Brewery; or did they, under the same conditions, beleaguer 
Burton-oh-Trent, they would not willingly shell the establishments of 
MLessrs. Bass and Alisopp. Nor will they, we may be sure, do more 
harm to Fans thiua so much as they may be compelled to by the in- 
fatuation of the Parisians ; but let us hope they won’t. 


Tjeltily lEisH.--Irish Ambulance Corps is a rather happy name for a 
sqnad of auxiliaries. It is quite pat. 


ENCOURAGEMENT BY TERROR. 

In a certain popular ballad a naval Captain addresses the following 
statement to the heroine of the poem, concerning the hero : — 

“ If that your true love ’s Billy Taylor, 

He ’s both cruel and severe.” 

The subjoined telegram was sent, the other day, to Mb. Reuter 
from Tours : — 

“The Commander of the Army of the Loire has announced that he will 
shoot any soldier guilty of hesitation before the enemy.” 

This terrible Turk, actually a Turco perhaps, of a French military 
Commander, reminds us of Billy Taylor. He certainly deserves the 
epithets applied to Billy Taylor by the Commander in the British 
Navy according to the ballad above-quoted. The Commander of the 
Army of the Loire is both cruel and severe. That is, if he is as bad as 
his word, and does really mean to shoot any soldier who may prove 
guilty of hesitation before the enemy. But it may be feared that he 
will carry cruelty and severity yet farther than that^ and be even worse 
than his word. He will only too probably shoot, u he can catch, any 
soldier who, before the enemy, shall be guilty of no hesitation in run- 
ning away. 

Night Thoughts for Mr. Cardwell. 

{With the late I>r. Young* s Compliments*) 

There is no Army where there’s no Reserve, 

And 'tis on Savings that your Forces starve. 


WHO SHALL BE KING ? 

The Germans have all the houses of Orleans, except one. The 
French middle-class wish for that House of Orleans, Is peace there f 


TOL. LIX. 
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EVENINGS FROM HOME. 






TRECTBD my steps to tke 
Sfc. James’s, to see Fer- 
nand§. Saw it. Written 
strongly in rrencli by M. 
ViCTORiEN Sabdou. Cer- 
tain very strong Erencb 
points necessarily omitted 
in the process called “re- 
vising.” But Fernande is 
good ; better since the first 
night, on account of having 
been re-revised and con- 
siderably curtailed. 

It is capitally acted by 
all concerned, and it is 
some time since I have 
seen either Mrs. Hermann 
Vbzin or Mr. W. Barren 
so well suited. I con- 
gratulate Mrs. Wood on a valuable acquisition in Miss Banny 
Brough {Fermnde), and I think I shall oe able, when Mr. Ldt 
Bayne has “revised” some defects of pronunciation and certain 
indications of an affected mannerism, to congratulate the manageress 
on one of the best “ first young men ” in London. 

Now to my usual before-and-behind-the-Curtain account of 

BERNANDB. 

ACT 1. 

Fidgety GentUmm Stalls, looking at Ms watch, and speaking to his 
Friend), I say, 1 hope they ’ll begin punctually : we ’ve got to catch the 
last train. 

Bis Friend {from country, who, being only up for a few days, wants to 
have his fall twopenn^orth), 0 yes, it ’ll be all right. 

, Flay begins, 

Well-Informed Ferson {to some one not so well-informed). This was a 
great hit in Paris. Capitally acted there. 

Bis Friend {coming to the point). Did you see it ? 

Well-Informed Ferson {brought to book). No — {saves his reputation ) — 
but I know all about it. {Wishes he had seen it in Faris, so as to have 
been able to talk about it now authoritatively^ 

Scene — An elegant Saloon, 

Fnter M. Bricassin (Mr. Gaston Murray), looking awfully villanous, 
with a most remarkable evening-dress waistcoat. 


Intelligent Ferson (in Stalls), He ’d be the ruin of any gambling- 
house. No one would play for sixpence with a man in such a waistcoat 
as that. 


Fnter another Villain of the hairdresser^ s-shop-window-figure order, A 
mild-iooking swindler, with evident false whiskers, 

Fnter M. Roquevillb, keeper of gambling-house, with a pair of the 
fiercest momtachios, 

Fnter M. Pomerol (Mr. Barren). Altercation between these parties, 
not particularly intelligible, 

Fnter Marquis des Arcis (Mr. Lin Bayne), a nice young man, 
JRespectable Fomerol {astonished: to Nice Young Man), Why are you 
here ? You mustn’t be here I 
Nice Young Andri. Wbv not ? 

Fespectable Fomerol, I’ll tell you. \Tells him a long story, 

Nice Young Man [convinced). Thank you. I’ll go. {Goes, probably 
in order to avoid hearing another long story) 

N,B, M. Yictorien Sardou is addicted to long stories, 

Fnter Olotilde,^ surname unknown; position in society, uncertain; 
widow or spinster, unexplained; older or younger than the young 
Andr:]^, to whom she is engaged, nobody knows, 

Fomerol {the respectable’—astonishedfor the second time), Ha ! Cio- 
X 0 J)B ! Why are you here ? 

Clotilde, Don’t you know ? I ’ll tell you. ! 

■ [Tells him a story about having run over Bernande in the street^ \ 
and brought her hack in her carriage, 

Fomerol, But you mustn’t be here I 
Clotilde, Why not P 

Don’t you know why not P I ’ll tell you. Listen. Twenty 
years ago, &c., &c. 

[Fays her out by telling her a long story, and then she knows why she 
shmldnH be here, 

^gueville {to Pombroi). You shouldn’t be here. 

Fomerol, Why not P 

Fequeville [brutal]^), I ’ll soon show you why not. [Be doesnH, 


I Fnter Bernande, to thank Clotilde. 

i Fomerol {to her). You shouldn’t be here. -n , 

Clotilde {shutting him up), I know that as well as you. But here 
I am. 

(^Commander Jarbi then plays at some game with the Villain in a 
waistcoat, who, knowing that he hasn^t got a chance of appearing 
again in the piece, becomes very noisy and excited. False alarm 
of Folice given by Bernande, 

Fboqueville {naturally angry). Why did you do that? ^ 

Fernande {^he practical joker), I only rang for Madarm s coachman. 

Foaueville, Did you ? Then ^ ^ ^ n . 

[Bow, Pomerol knocks him doton. J arbi presents a pistol at him. 
Villains {their last chanci) throw themselves into attitudes. Curtain. 
Bravo I 

Intelligent Ferson {in Stalls), I wonder how the deuce they ’ll manage 
to get out of that house. 

Bis Friend, Don’t know, . , * 

Fidgety Gentleman, I say, they ’re an awful time between each Act. 
Must catch last train. Do hope they won’t tell any more long stories, 

ACT II. 

Clotilde’s Bouse or Georgette’s Bouse; uncertain. 

Georgette, So you are happy {to Clotilde). I’ll tell you why you 
should be jealous, as I am. [Tells her a story, and makes her jealous, 

Fnter Andre, Clotilde’s intended, 

Clotilde {just to try him), I don’t love you. 

Andfi, Hooray ! I’m another. Now i ’ll tell you all. 

[Tells her a long story, 

Clotilde, Let me introduce you to the young person whom you cio 
love. 

Andxi, Who is she ? 

Clotilde. I’ll tell you. [Not having a long st(XKy ready, she invents one, 
and tells him. Then they all go to dinner. 

Fidgety Ferson. Hang it I these stories take up no end of a time. 
The traia goes at 11*30. 

ACT IIL 

Return of Pomerol and Jahbi to see Clotilde o» AndhjA's wedding-day. 
Fomerol. And so 

Clotilde {aside). He knows nothing. {Aloud) I will tell you, 

[Invents another Storys and tells Um, 
Fomerol, We must go to the wedding. 

Clotilde, 0 no, not until we’ve had two or three more stones. 
Commander Jarbi will oblige. 

[Jahbi obliges with two or three anecdotes qf foreign travel, and fails 
to make his point out of a little Corsican joke. 

Clotilde. Yery good. Now, Pomerol, I ’ll tell you a story. 

[Tells him how she*s taken in and done for the nice young man And ke. 
Fomerol. 0 you .... I Sliut up ! [Be shuts her up, so that sfw 
card tell any more stories, and turns the key on her. Fnd oj Act, 

Fidgety Ferson. Hang it 1 it might all be told in one Act, and here 
— dear me! the train goes in half an hour. 

Bis Friend {hopefully), 0, 1 dare say the last Act will be very short. 

ACT lY. 

Andre and Bernande married, 

Fnter Clotilde by a back door, 

Clotilde {aside). He knows nothing. 

AndrA Clotilde! Why are you here P 
Clotilde, X have come to tell you all 

[Tells him all for the last time, and goes away. 
As '*alP^ is not very terrible in the Fnglisk version, ANDRi. on hearing 
Pomerol tell him a few more stories and read a leUer,forgms Mm, 
Bernande and they are supposed to live happily ever vfier. 

Fidgety Gentleman {after Gloxxldb’s exii). Hang it I we must go. 
Bis Friend {from comity). But, I say, do let us see how it finishes. 
Fidgety Gentleman, Can’t. Train goes in Quarter of an hour— 

a discovery)— heaides 

Reads the hill, the whole plot is wrUtm down^ 

Exeunt both. The pday dnishes^ 


QladnesNS in tire Ghetto. 

The Official Gaeette of Borne announces that “the Israelite married 
couple, Cohen,” have recovered from a convent their little boy, 
kidnapped by the priests in 186dt. Accounts from Borne further repre* 
sent the Jewish community at large as rejoicing greatly in the annex- 
ation of Rome to Italy. The anniversary of the plebiscUum which 
effected that event will doubtless be observed by the Jews as a regular 
jubfiee, when, indeed, the Ghetto will resound with the chant of 
fubUate Intoned in the original tongue. 
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LIGHT READING. 

HOUGH a youn^ City mer- 
chant, Mr. ’Punchy whose 
interests are closely bound 
up with indigo, I am fortu- 
nate enough to have a good 
literary appetite, which I 
satisfy in a morning before 
I go to business (as a 
bachelor I can do as I please 
at the breakfast-table), and 
in an evening when I return 
to solitude and a preparation 
of the tobacco plant. 

I subscribe lavishly to a 
library of considerable re- 
pute, and am as catholic in 
my selection of books as I 
am in my admiration of 
female beauty. I will not 
say that heavy reading has 
a monopoly of me, but I 
certainly could not subsist 
on such a sickly, unwhole- 
some diet as that with which 
habitual novel-readers de- 
stroy their digestion. 

1 gain a good share of in- 
formation and amusement 
from periodical literature, 
and since the age of sixteen 
, have been a steady peruser 

of the Mdinhurgh and (Quarterly Peviem. So much so, that I feel it 
to be a grievous thing, after so many years* pleasant acquaintance with ! 
those respectable veterans, both now between sixty and seventy, 
to be compelled to lodge a complaint against their treatment of 
that large party of readers who, like myself, turn to their pages rather 
as a relaxation than as a study, and would be glad to have a light entree 
or two along with the solids and substantials. I have before been dis- 
mayed by my glance at the contents of these two old friends, but 
never, I think, with so much depression of spirits as during the current 
quarter. 

A few evenings a§ro I came home, perhaps more than ordinarily 
weary of indigo and its ramifications, and found on my table the new 
Minhurg/i, dressed like an old country gentleman, in its usual blue coat 
and buff waistcoat. I looked with some eagerness at the list of articles 
endorsed thereon. What did I find written for my recreation ? Mrst, 
in the van, where a Pope is not often found, “ Sixtus V.” About this 
contribution I have only one thing to say— that it might have been 
worse; for it might have been on Pius the Ninth, and the mere 
sight of thirty or forty pages of (Ecumenical Council, and Papal Infalli- 
bility, and Temporal Power, and Abohbishob Manning, and Cabdinal 
Anxonelli, and Eastern Patriarchs, and services in St. Peter's, and 
Ultramontanism, after ten months’ hard newspaper reading on these 
choice topics, would have been beyond endurance. 

My Interest in Sixtus the Pieth (as regards the length of his reign, 
he was, I believe, one of the short Sixes) being but slender, I passed on 
to Aryan Mythology,** which, I think you will admit, was not exactly 
the subject one would care to study for the first time rather late 
in the evening, when fatigued by a more than ordinary attention to 
mercantile pursuits, A pleasant occupation, I have no doubt, on a warm 
summer’s afternoon, in a shady garden or retired orchard, to dally with 
the Aryans and their mythology, to which time I adjourned my inves- 
tigation of the subject, and went on to the next article— ‘‘ Memoirs of 
a Uussian Bekabriat,*’ I cannot clearly recall what happened, but I 
believe I was found on the hearth-rug unconscious by a terrified atten- 
dant. As it was growing late 1 hesitated about sending a telegram to 
the Bussian Embassy begging for an explanation, and I was personally 
unacquainted with Mr. Eefworth Bixon, so dismissing the ser- 
vant with an assurance that I should soon be better, I resumed my 
reading — “Br. Newman’s Grammar of Assent/* I was too much 
shaken by my encounter with that terrible Eussian Bekabrist to dose 
with so tough an antagonist as the Boctor : indeed I was only just able 
to face Ernst Moeitz Arndt,” and felt wholly unequal to moving in 
**PreMatono Times;” but even that period in no-history seemed to 
me preferable to " The Campaign of August, 1870”— for I was as weary 
of the War as of the Pore— and the “ Reign of Anne” appeared by com- 
parison a gay and festive scene. Pinally, I laid down the Review with 
an inflexible resolve to send it back to the library as soon as it was 

» ht, when I discovered that the concluding article, the only one 
r me to trust to for the rest of my evening’s amusement, dealt 
with such a nice light subject as “ Germany, Prance, and England.” 

The next night the quaker-Iike Qgmtmy succeeded the 
but as I am unwilling to encroach too daringly on your space and good- 


! nature, I will merely say that out of its nine articles only six treated of 
' the War, Napoleon III. and Pr^ivost-Paradol, and our own Army 
and Navy; that another discoursed of “ German Patriotic Songs” — 
and you know we have heard pretty frequently, of late, of " The Watch 
on the and “ What is the German Fatherland^ ” — ^that another 

had the irresistibly taking title of “ Von Sybel’s History of the Revo- 
lutionary Epoch,” over which I have reason for believing that I fell 
forward with my head in dangerous proximity to the candles ; and that 
it was entirely ” Sm Henry Bulwer’s Life of Lord Palmerston ” 
which saved me from an undue recourse to stimulants, or, as the sorry 
alternative, a premature retirement to my bed, to dream of a fearful 
attack of the Aryans on the Bekabrists, gallantly led by Br. Newmart 
and Sir John Lubbock ; of Sir Henry Bulwer assisting Earl Stan- 
hope to bum Yon Sybel’s books in the Vatican, and of the whole 
of the party singing German patriotic songs till morning, and compel- 
ling Sixtus the Pipth and Napoleon the Third to put on their 
dressing-gowns and join in the chorus. 'Mlabx. Anthony Lane. 


HINT TO A SPECULATOR. 

We live in an age of such hurry and scurry that reading the news- 
paper,^ with the attention due to the efforts of the educated and con- 
scientious journalist, is now impossible for our fast folk. It occurs to 
Punch that a speculator might make money by printing this sort of 
thing every morning — the text which the leading articles of the 
journals enforce, and sending it in to us as a fly-leaf with one’s papers. 
Here are the heads of one morning last week : — 

Times. 

Prench keep on humbugging themselves. Garibaldi no good. 

We are all delighted with Princess Louise’s engapment. 

Mr. Cardwell looks at our Army through rose-colour. 

Alhambra and Highbury Barn ought to be smashed. 

Pally News. 

We really must not interfere with the belligerents. 

Relief Pund for Prench Peasants begins its good work. 

Suppose the Emperor should complete his skeleton Novel. 

Pall of Soissons. Mazzini is let' loose. Vile street Bands. 

I Telegraph. 

Prench Peasantry are very virtuous. What will they do ? 

Prench Elections ought to have taken place. 

I Alhambra and Highbury Barn ought to be smashed. 

Rain in London on Sunday is verv detestable to foreigners. 

Women should attend to the Education Elections. Hospital dis- 
sections necessary, but should be performed considerately. 
Rochester Castle to be preserved. 

Standard. 

Prench are baffling and beating the Germans. 

How is Germany to be re-constructed ? 

Germans are really too hard on the Prench. 

Irish aid to Prance meant to insult England, but good in itself. 
Buke oe Bevonshire endows a Physical Chair at Oxford, 

Morning Post. 

The Germans abate no jot of their demands. 

Lord Mayor Besley is working for the Volunteers. 

Importance of Lord Derby's Education Meeting at Preston. 
Advantages to Home from Italian occupation. 


•*ARE WE SO GREAT?” 

Germany, with 700,000 soldiers and a quarter of a hundred of victo- 
ries to count, locks up one poor Br. Jacoby for dating to object to an 
annexation of territory. Either the Boctor must be an extraordinarily 

and stupendously great man or somebody else is a much smaller | 

man than is supposed. Why, England has a miniature army, and no ! 
recent victories to talk of, and yet she has not locked up one man out ' 
of ever so many hundreds who met the other day and declared them- } 
selves " The British Republicans.” She only laughed, and hoped that 
when they had done spouting they would go back to their work, and 
take their wages to their wires, and not to the public-house. 


IxLhiospita’bility. 

Op the act of the Middlesex Magistrates, in checking impropriety at 
Al-Hambra (the Al-Hambra, as folks say who talk of the Al-Roran), we 
entirely approve, notwithstanding the loss which many " Ministers of 
Religion will— at least according to counsel— sustain. But it must 
be owned that the time (when the whole neighbourhood is crowded by 
the influx of foreigners) is an odd one to introduce English morality 
into Lesterr Squarr. it a missionary movement ? 
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WITH A LOVING-CUP TO LOUISE. 

Wht pause from war-thought and wax-talk for this small matter's 
sake P I 

What's the plighting of a Princess such a buzz and stir to make ? j 
What 's the plighting of a .Princess, though she be young and fair, 

And gracious in the people's eyes, for her blue eyes and brown hair ? j 

Naj, though of many sisters whom loyal England loves, I 

This be the one that, somehow, her special fondness moves : I 

Though in the hour when Uoyal wont Princess to Prince decrees, 

There 's none the heart of England had so gone with as Louise. , 

Yet seems it strange, at such a time, when two great nations stand 
In mortal strife, fierce face to face and bloody hand to hand, 

That England should have thought or ear for the news of yester mom— I 
PnosTCBss Louise is plighted to the young Lom) of Loen. ^ 

A princess wed a subject— and Queen-mother not forbid ! ' 

The daughter blessed not barred— her choice welcomed instead! 
of chid ! 

The barrier of the Marriage- Act, that curb of Eoyal hearts, i 

Drawn to let through these lovers, as though no Crown disparts ! 

Is 't that Queens have grown wiser, or Princesses more fond ? 

Or crop of Princelings smaller across the herring-pond ? 

Is ’t that promise or that produce of crownlets waxes poor 

In these da^s, that Deutsche Mnheit shows small sovereigns to the 

Or is *t the slow, sure wave of thoughts and tending of the time. 

That hath crept up, and ever up, e'en to those heights subUme, 

Where crowned heads in ethereal air once seemed of other mould 
Than ours, that in the work-day world their painful breathing hold ? 


Or is it Love the Leveller that has gone blithely forth 
To urge on his bold quest this fair young Berserk of the North; 
Bidding him plant the crown of Love atop of England's crown, 

I And to both Queen and Princess saying, ** l^ield ye, and come down*' ? 

I But be it Queenly policy or be it Mother's love, 

I That sets a daughter's happiness old use and wont above ; 

Or be it tendence of the Time, or be it Cupid's grace, 

! That crowns the loving woman's heart, and hghts the sweet young 
face— 

I England is happy, thinking how happy she must be. 

Where she has given her heart to give Jier band, though Princess, free ; 
Hearing the young Lord of her choice is manly, grave, and bold, 

I Worthy the ancient name and place of Mac OannUM-MOEB to hold* 

[ Glad that the flower of Windsor's flowers is left to blossom here, 
Among the hearts that hold, and have best cause to hold, her dear, 

I Glad one fair daughter's daughters should grow up round the Queen, 

I As maidens, wives, and mothers, to be what she has been* 

I And Punch, who says for England what England's heart would say, 
Bids God bless this dear young Priucess and her Lord on wedlock's 
way; 

And grant that they may live and thrive and rear their babes to prove 
No crown so worth the wearing as their crown of wedded love. 


Too Great Luxury. 

Mas. MAXtSpBOE, who has heard much lately of the fall of the present 
Dinnersty in France, says she is not in the least suiyrised, for she 
always pnxnastinated that all the Epicurious goings on in Paris would 
end in a Gateebism. she mean Cataclysm f 
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FRANCE DISILLUSIONED. 



UBE, and that’s^ one of 
them,” as the ship struck, 
added the Irish pilot to his 
assurance, in answer to the 
Captain, that he Imew 
" every rock in the Chan- 
nel.” "And that’s one of 
them,” The anecdote is re- 
lated somewhere by Jo- 
sephus (Molarius). 

M. Jules TAVitE, in his 
lately published reply to 
Bismarck’s circular re- 
specting their interview at 
Perribres, announces that, 

“ France has no illusions left.” 

His outcry of passionate j 
exaggeration concludes, I 
however, with the sub- 
joined prophecy, whence it 
appears that, in truth, 
France does still cherish a 
few—jiist a few—illusions : 

France, even if ultimately 
vanquished, will remain so 
the object of admiration and 


" And that ’s one of them.” The idea that France, vanquished in a 
war of her own seeking, will become the object of admiration and 
sympathy to the whole world, or to any portion of it except the insane, 
is one of those few illusions. 

Nevertheless, let us not despair of France. She has one man of 
sense as well as courage : qualities both conspicuous in Geneeax. 
Trochu’s letter to the Mayor of Paris. The former of them shines 
like the electric light in the following paragraph 


I conclude, M. le Maire, this statement with a few reflections. In the 
month of July last the French army, in all the splendour of its strength, 
passed through Paris, amidst shouts of * A Berlin P * A Berlin !’ I rfas far 
from sharing their confidence, and alone, perhaps, among all the general 
officers, I ventured to tell the Marshal Minister of War that I perceived in j 
this noisy manner of entering upon a campaign, as well as in the means 
brought into requisition, the elements of a great disaster. The will which, i 
at this period, 1 placed in the hands of M. Ducioux, a notary of Paris, will 
one day testify to the painful and too well-grounded presentiments with which 
my soul was filled?” | 

0, the prophetic soul of General Troohu ! He never was one of 
the prophets that prophesied falsely because his people would have it 
so. He does not, prophesy or dream that France, contemplated in the 
misfortunes which she has drawn upon herself by the present war, 
will remain so great that she will command the whole world’s admira- 
tion and sympathy. He has no illusions, as Jules Fayre has. " And 
that ’s one of them.” 

It will, nevertheless, be quite possible for France to obtain universal 
sympathy and oecumenical admiration by renouncing the pomps and 
vanities of military glory, to which Frenchmen have been led by the 
War Demon to devote themselves, by his own rite, the initiation 
which Mars, alxh Moloch, has taught them to call " the baptism of 
fire.” Otherwise France, overwhelmed with misfortunes and miseries 
incurred by the attempt to inflict them upon others, will merely serve 
to "point a moral and adorn a tale.” The tale will be that of her 
invasion of Germany, and the moral will lie in the observation, that 
they who took the Cnassepflt have perished by the Needle-gun. 


PAE BALLON MONTE. 

Rejoice, ill-used Montgk)leier, 
De Rosier be proud, 

From ghosts of your old aerostats. 
Look down upon the crowd I 
The globe you flrst constructed 
To soar into the skies. 

That the world scorn’d as nseless— 
A toy, in all but size— 

That wronged child of your genius 
At last has proved its claiin 
To all that you asked for it— 

Nay, serves ends past youx aim ! 


Than a draw at Yauxhall Gardens, 

An attraction at Cremome ; 

And if as stout luropa 
On her bull, in fleshings bare, 
Unblushing Madame Poitevin 
Displayed her charms in air,— 

Or if Green, upon a pony. 

Stooped to dangle from his oar. 

Or a Clown rose on a donkey, 

’Twas ballooning above-pax : 

And lessee-ship enterprising. 

If an acrobat was found. 

To venture lofty tumbling 
A half-mile off the gromid. 

In trapeze twists and twirlings 
Above our sight to soar. 

While pendant fireworks round him 
Spread smoke, and spark, and roar. 

But now, if we would measure 
The infinite of space. 

Or siffc the fluffy cloudlets 
That speckle heaven’s bright face ; 
Take soundings of the atmosphere. 

Or analyze sky-blue. 

In a trice the Gallant Glaisher, 

Calls CoxwELL, taut and true. 

And with hydrogen for horses. 

And a balloon for fly, 

Takes a drive a la Fhaethon 
Athwart the realms of sky ; 

And spite of rarefaction 
That leaves no breath to spare. 
Records in weight and measure 
The secrets of the air. 

When Paris lies close-fettered 
In Prussia’s iron grasp. 

And outside friends, unlettered. 

For tidings of her gasp— 

Lo I where, par ballon monte. 

The post bestrides the wind. 

And leaves the Prussian bullets 
And Uhlans far behind ; 

Though hard they ride, and harder 
Pepper the big balloon. 

What use to chase the swallow ? 

What use to shoot the moon ? 

O’er towers and tides, the GSant rides. 
The east wind bloweth fair. 

And, like the hopes of Paris, lo ! 

Her letters are m Vavr. 

But weightier freight balloons can bear 
Than pent-up Paris’ letters — 

Lo ! MniiSTBR Gambbjta’s self 
Oatsoaring Prussian letters ! 

If ever there was vehicle 
Well fitted for its freight, 

’Tis this Gambbtta chooses 
For his chariot of estate— 

Swollen with gas as airy 
As his eloquence fanfaronne. 

And as speedy in collapsing 
As the hopes France builds thereon— 
As a pin’s-prick op -shrivels 
The globe swelled with the sun. 

So, at truth’s least touch, to nothing 
Sinks his tale of triumphs won. 

Then wonder not, if hopes and trusts, 
Thati?«r ballon monte rise. 

Like ballon crevS tumble. 

All shattered, from the skies. 


Bescent of Education. 

HAye the horse-racing folk heard that there is war, and have their 
literary gentlemen found it necessary to state war facts in a way com* 
prehensiole by the racing mind P We read last week, at the end of the 
betting news, ** Pax has been scratched.” 


whtF indeed! 


Seemed, for no higher purpose 
lour globe was skyward borne. 


Diogenes rolled Ms tub at a time of excitement. Englishmen feel 
that they ought to do something just now. Why not smash China ? { 





OUR APTER-DINNER SONGSTERS. 

HIkmonious Mr. Pttnch, 

EviiRYBOBY knows that nothing in the way of public working 
can be done without a public dinner ; and everybody knows that nothing 
in the way of public dining can be done without a vast amount of 
speech-making and singing. The singers are engaged to intervene 
between the speakers, so that when the latter are getting short of 
breath, some respiration is secured them by the efforts of the former. 
Yet the songs have, as a rule, but small connection with the speeches ; 
and I think that l^ric poets and musical composers might supplant the 
sentimental ditties of the drawing-room by something better suited to 
the purjjose of the dining-room. Say, for instance, that the dinner is 
for charitable objects, here is a fair sample of the songs that might be 
sung at it 

Air— “ Come, send romd the Wine” 

Come, send round the hat, and with generous cheer, 

Tne strings of your purse and your waistcoat extend ; 

^Tis charity yearly that gathers us here, 

'Tis the cause of the friendless you’re asked to befriend. 

No need of long speeches to say what we want. 

We will but say simply, give all that you can ; 

Give as much as your means may allow you to grant. 

And go home each the richer and happier man 1 

Then send round the hat, &c. 

And what could be more fitting than such a song as this, to be given 
as a sequel to the toast of the evening, at the banquet of a Civic 
Mendicily Society ? 

AiBr^Cmmmalmd CharitdbU, 

Success to our Society ! 

Come, drink it to satiety. 

Of reasons there 's variety 
Eor this, our yearly toast. 


In all the multiplicity 
Of Companies in this City, 

To save men from mendicity, 

Ours is esteemed the most. 

Or say that the health of the Chairman is proposed, what could be j 
more proper than a ditty like the following P 

kXBr— Festive and Faceiiom. ; 

Here *s the health of our Chairman, come bumpers all round, j 
Tot a jolly good fellow is he : 

In him aU the graces and virtues abound, \ 

So we’ll give Mm a rare three times three I 
See his eye how it beams in the aid of distress, 

See his cheek with what fervour it glows : 

And the warmth of his heart we may easily guess, 

When we look at the tint of his nose ! 

Hoping most sincerely that you and I may happily escape all public • 
dinners until (and long after) my suggestion has been followed, believe ^ 

Yours adminngly, I 

The Cat and Bagpipes, HorMeg. Afollo Milton Bmm. 


Frenck Mmsioal Hews* ; 

Opera in Trance is unfortunate. The splendid new Parisian miaslo** ^ 
theatre is a depot for arms. There have been spirited attempts to revive 
Ber FreischiUs! in many places^ but the Trench have found the German 
instrumentation too much for them. This failure, however, is attributed 
to bad conductors. Perhaps the illustnous Ms^tro Garibalox may ; 
improve matters. Should he fail, Idiere is talk of producing the JUoiaM^ i 
fall of Fans, but this is a repellent work. J 


Prussia spared Strasburg spire. Trance burned St Cloud. 
Which is the “ coarser VanoM ** of to two F 
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THE ROYAL MARRIAGE. 

Mr. Punch begs leave to make a distinguished bow to his excellent 
(if Conservative) contemporary, the Bath Chronicle. That admirable 
jqumm, the studies of whose Conductor are so evidently in a right 
direction that the success of the paper is a matter of course, has turned 
back to a somewhat remote Number of PuTick^ and has been amply 
rewarded by lighting upon an article, which has been transferred to 
the columns of the Bath Chronicle^ with appropriate remarks, a portion 
of which Jfr. Bunch has the utmost pleasure in reproducing. 

“ Twenty-one years ago, in the Number of Bunch for February 3rd, 
1849, the late Mr. Thackeray drew an imaginary picture of ‘England 
in 1869,’ in supposed extracts from the newspapers of the period. One 
of these, under the heading of ‘ Marriages of the Koyal Family,’ is so 
applicable to the circumstances of ‘ England in 1870,’ that it is worth 
reproducing. The humorist would have been amused himself had he 
lived to see how nearly he hit the mark. The following is the para- 
graph we refer to 

‘Marruges oe the Eoyal Family.— "Why should our Princes and 
Princesses be compelled always to seek in Germany for matrimonial alliances ? 
Are the youths and maidens of England less beautiful than those of Saxe and 
Prussia? Are the nobles of our own country, who have been free for 
hundreds of years, who have shown in every clime the genius, the honour, 
the splendour of Britain — are these, we ask, in any way inferior to a Prince 
(however venerable) of Saohs-Schlippenschloppen, or a Grand Duke of Pig- 
witz-Gruntenstein ? We would breathe no syllable of disrespect against these 
potentates — we recognise in them as in ourselves the same Saxon blood— but 
why, we ask, shall not Anglo-Saxon Princes or Princesses wed with free 
Anglo-Saxon nobles, themselves the descendants, if not the inheritors of 
kings ? We have heard in the very highest quarters rumours which under 
these impressions give us the very sincerest delight. We have heard it stated 
that the au^st mother and father of a numerous and illustrious race, whose 
increase is dear to the heart of every Briton, have determined no longer to 
seek for German alliances for their exalted children, but to look at home for 
establishments for those so dear to them. More would be at present premature. 
Wo are not at liberty to mention particulars, but it is whispered that Her 
Royal Highness The Princess Boadicba is about to confer her royal hand 
upon a young nobleman, who is eldest son of a noble peer who is connected 
by marriage with our noble and venerable Premier, with the Foreign and 
Colonial Secretarios, and with H. G. the Archbishop of Canterbi^. The 
same “ little bird ** also whispers that His Royal Highness, Prince Hengist, 
has oast an eye of princely approbation upon a lovely and accomplished young 
lady of the highest classes, whose distinguished parents are frae the North ; ” 
whoso name is known and beloved throughout the wide dominions of Britain's 
sway — in India, at the Admiralty, at the Home and Colonial Offices and in 
both Houses of Parliament.' 

** The first part of the prediction is being accomplished with a literal- 
ness that should drive Zadhiel to despair. The Princess Louise, then 
a baby not ouite a year old, is betrothed to the eldest son of a noble- 
man aotualfy in office, who comes ‘frae the North,’ and whose name 
is certainly blown in India, seeing that he is and has for some time 
been the Secretary of State for India. Moreover he is connected by 
marriage with the Foreign Secretary, Earl Granville, for he married 
a Gower, the Earl’s first cousin, wmle as the head of the Campbells 
he may claim oousinship with the Earl’s second wife, Miss Campbell, 
of Islay, as well. as with the Archbishop op Canterbury, whose 
mother was a Campbell.” 

Mr. Bunch is pleased, but not surprised, to find this acknowledg- 
ment It is difficult to say what important or interesting event in 
modem history has not been foretold by his prescience, but it is not 
the less agreeable to have that profound gift recognised, and, as afore- 
said, he is pleased— but not proud. 


PUBLIC SSHYANTS AND PAUFEHS. 

The following passage in the first of a series of Lectures on “ Pau- 
perism : its Causes and Remedies,” now in course of delivery by Pro- 
PEssoR Fawcett, M.P., to Undergraduates at Cambridge, though 
admirably correct, is not quite so complete as the Liberal and Learned 
Professor might have chosen to make it : — 

There were two classes of poverty — there was voluntary poverty and 
involunt^ poverty. The former was that which man brought upon him- 
self hy vice, intemperance, or indolence, and which he had the power to 
avert; while the latter was brought. about by oircumstances uncontrollable, 
such as the improvidence of parents, failures in trade, or national calamities.” 

Or, Professor Fawcett might have added, Ministerial retrench- 
ments.” That is, at least, if it is true that numerous workmen have 
lately been discharged from employment in the dockyards, and clerks 
in the War-Office and other Departments of the Public Service have 
beeu dismissed from their situations without compensation equivalent 
to that which ex-Chancellors receive, and which is also enjoyed by ex- 
Premiers, and other Ministers gone out of office. Such unfortunate 
persons as the former would of course come under the head of invo- 
luntary paupers, reduced to pauperism through reduction in national 
expenditure. But there is some reason to doubt that any public 
servants have been so pauperised, for Ministers, we may trust, would 
never seek to cuixy public favour by an economy from the rigour of 
whose paring they exempted themselves, and certainly they have not 
yet proclaimed their intention to deprive themselves of retiring pensions. 


PEACE TO THE PAPACI I 

Your Priests the Temporal Popedom’s fall 
Lament, perhaps ; your laity 
Appear to mind it not at all ; 

It has not dashed their gaiety. 

And who, except the greatest ass 
That ’s kicking in Society, 

Gan think ’twiR interfere with Mass, 

Or any act of piety ? 


Some Olieck to Capers. 

By the refusal of dancing-licences to the proprietors of the Alhambra 
and the Highbury Barn Tavern, the Middlesex Magistrates have in- 
structed those who did not understand that a dancing-licence must 
not be supposed to be a concession of licence in dancing. It may be 
hoped that the Lord Chamberlain will inculcate the same lesson on 
certain managers under his jurisdiction. The graceful ballet is perhaps, 
a thiug of the past, irrevocable ; but the ballet of the present, if devoid 
of grace, might as well cease to be disgraceful. 


A Word to the ^‘Echo.’^ 

We sap. The Echo is a sort of necessary of life, but it shouldn’t 
"sell” us. There was a sad scene at Brighton last week. The news- 
boys bore a placard—" Horrid Scandal” The afternoon was lovely; 
everybody on the Parade. The rush for the paper was — well, what 
might be expected from Sydney Smith’s "deboshed Brighton 
Bathers.” The Article proved to be on Mr. Trevelyan’s admirable 
Army Speech, in which he had used the above words I Comment 
may be needless, but it wasn’t thought so, on that Parade that lovely 
afternoon. 


HIGH JINKS. 

The Board of Works are coming out, and going to have a little re- 
laxation after their severe labours over sewers and embankments. 
Christmas is approaching, and the rate-payers may look forward to 
some agreeable musical evenings. Probably, the election of a new 
Chairman will bo celebrated by a series of delightful entertainments 
consisting both of vocal and instrumental performances. We are sure 
there will be a general feeling of satisfaction, when we announce the 
gratifying fact, that at the Middlesex Licensing Sessions, the Court 
acceded to an application for a music Kcence "to be granted to the 
offices of the Board of Works, Poplar district.” , 

1 Nothing, w'c are certain, can make the Board more popular in Bast 
! ljr)ntlnn. than such a proceeding as this; our only regret is that the 
i ocniiia.Hion did not extend to dancing, feeling sure that the Members, 
by strict regulations and constant personal attendance,^ would have 
made the occurrence of any impropriety or indecorum an impossibility. 


On a Happy Couple# 

They live like Dog and Catj do Jack ^d Kitty, 

And everybody knows it, more ’s the pity. 

Kitty’s rampagious like that Mrs, Qai^erp* 

" Charming menage cries dinner-loving Fred. ; 

Says truthful Tom, " What ’s that you just now said P 
Charming menage ! Egad you mean menagerie.” 

1 


Short and Sweet# 

Dictionary words are long and Life is short.^ So auctioneers, 
amongst other thrifty people, seem to think, by their abbreviating the 
i^e of a well-known manufacturiug town in a sale-bill of furniture 
Sua — "Brussels, Kidder, and other Carpets.” 

If this ecouomioal example is followed, we shall soon be familiar with 
Stil cheese. Wit blankets, Epp sausages, Nottmg lace. Ever toffee. Nor j 
shawls, Sheff cutlery. Ban cakes. Bur ale, Devon cream, and so on. j 


Thbateioals.— T he Fiji Islanders were Cannibals. Now, we read 
they have a Theatre. Among 1 lie first jiieces played will probably be 
the farce of " Pm Eaten mg FriendB 


Jeanne Daeo.— "The Ark of France will yet float to its Ararat,” 
writes a French Gusher. We hope so# But to judge by the rout at 
Orleans, the Ark has no Joan. 
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mSH PHIALS OF WRATH. 


“ Theke ’s the partridges ! Hooray, Sir, won't you physic em ? ” 
exclaimed the delighted doctor’s boy, attending his master on a day’s 
shooting. “ What do you mean by ‘ physic ’em,’ you young rascal ? ” 
Kill ’em. Sir, kill ’em.” Mr. Fmch commends this venerable story 
to the attention of the French authorities charged with the reception 
of the Irish gentlemen who are volunteering as attendants on the 


sneak ? Has he no cudgel for the protection of his mother ^nd sisters f 
Or has he been coarsened into a Gad by Music-Halls and the like ? The 
shade of John Gilpin blushes for the subnxb which he gave to fame. 


A PROMISING PUBLICATION. 


wounded. But perhaps the caution is needless. The valorous Hiber- 
nians will scarcely stoop to the sick-bed. Their object is to make occu- 
pants for sick-beds. The martial Gaxen from Ireland reminds us of 


pants for sick-beds. The martial Gaxen from Ireland reminds us of 
the Antiguarifs quotation about his surgeon 

<* He came, but Yalour bo had fired his eye, 

A.nd such, a falchion glittered at bis thigh, 

That, by the Gods, with such a load of steel, 

I thought he came to Murder, not to Heal.” 

If a German officer should have reason to be of the same opinion, it 
may go hard with a medical franc4ir&m^ and we fear that he will not 
be much served by the plea that he did not particularly want to kill the 
Germans, only that he thought it would spoite the Saxons. 


Among the book advertisements in the Tmes there is one of which 
are subjoined the head and part of the tail, which the intermediate por* 
tions resemble too closely for publication : — 

Price 10^. per copy : £500 required to print and publish. 

“The Eevb)Da.tions.— Salient Points Proved Obiter 6. The Four 
Beasts are Borne, Greece, Persia, and Babylon. ♦ ^ ♦ 26. The New Jerusalem 


is Christendom, the twelve gates are twelve cities, and the twelve Angels the 
Bishops, Borne, Constantinople, Toledo, Southern Gates, Lisbon, Lublin, 
Armagh, the western, and so on. The solution is mathemaUoal.** 


Then follows the announcement that subscriptions may be forwarded 
to a person named at a stated address, not Barlswood, out a place in 
Dublin. They will doubtless pour in. 



GAMBOLS AT MERRY ISLINGTON. 


What on earth is “Merry Islington” about? She appears to be] 


nearly as much demoralised as Paris. By a desperate effort she has 
got the Highbury Barn nuisance abated, but since then we have read 
that she cannot even keep her streets clear of ruffians, who insult ladies 
on their way to church. This sort of thing we have noticed for a year 
or more. And this is Islington, once vigorously raised from theological 
stagnation by the energies of a Bishop of Calcutta, who, when her 
Vicar, parcelled her out into districts, erected new churches, and made 
her take the proudest of Evangelical positions among the parishes! 
Now, her children tremble to go to Dr. Wilson’s church for fear of 
outrage from street rascals. Imagine Dahibi. Calcutta enduring 
such a state of things for a week ! But has Young Islington tumea 


WRy no one Xn.terfer6ji. 

England thinks she ’a no Army, small Navy^ 
France stews in demoraJ^ed gra^, 

Russia’s glum, Spain 'a a&ald. 

And Italia’s scarce “ made,” 

So there’s no one to cry, “Prussia I Cam t 


strasbubg all sate. 


Evektboby who the other day read must have hailed the announce* 
ment that order had been restored at Sfciasburg. It is not merely that 
Englishmen take a selfish interest in fcie grm; but we all sineereiy 
hope the poor Strasburgers may have saved their bacon. 


Jfiintedbj Jo't'j Ji Siiuni. of No 2J, Ilolfortl Sqtuirr, in the P.iiisli of St.. .Tnunos, Clcrkcnwoll.inthr Cmmtvot Middlohox.atthc rrin.inir Mcwk. Itradhurr , T^/jftVrd 

mtlii ot Umdon,iu\di*ublislu*d by liluiat5;o.M,ricctbtrcet,intlicramhofht. Ltiadon Octoi)«r WTO. ’ " 
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SENSITIVE. 

** I THINK I TOLD TOtT, IN MY LeTTBE ON THE FiBST OF OOTOBEB, OF HIS ABSTJBD InTBBPRETATION OF AN INNOCENT EeMABK OF 
MINE ABOUT THE SaNDY ShOBES OP WOBBLESWIOK. WELL, WOULD YOU BELIEVE IT, DeAB ! WE WERE STBOLLTNO ON THE ESPLANADB, 
THE OTHER DaY, WHEN HE SUDDENLY LEFT KATE AND MB, AND TOOK HIMSELF OFF IN A TREMENDOUS HUFF BECAUSE WE SAID WE 
LIKED Walking with ah Object /I [Extract fr(m a laUr ZetUr of Zaura^s to ZillU. 


PALL OP PORTIPICATIONS. 

Hoobay. Mr. JPmch. Hooray ! Good news ! There is now some 
prospect of a termination to the long eclipse of taste. The Morning 
Eost observes : — 

“ With the investment of Paris and the removal of the Empress the doom 
of Prench rule in the world of fashion seems to be pronounced as completely 
as in the world of politics. At least, in Grermany the imitation of Prance has 
come to an end. ... As a hrst fruit, chignons have been sacrificed by 
the German ladies.*' 

The proper study of mankind is man, especially woman. Its moat 
important branch I hold to be Phrenology. Now, for some years past, 
there has been a grievous obstacle in the way of phrenological obser-. 
vation respecting the better half of mankind. It has been formed 
partly by the chignon, situated so as to constitute a false Philo- 
progenitiveness (love of infants, kittens, or puppies), partly by the 
natural hair piled in turrets and fortifications over all the organs of the 
mor^ sentiments, and brought down over the forehead so as to hide 
the intellectual organs in the style of a charity-girl in Hogabth’s 
time, or after the manner represented in the portraits of Caxhebine 
Hates (burnt for murdering her husband). To examine a young lady’s 
head by inspection was impossible ; it was necessary to tske down the 
superstructure on her upper storey, too often only to discover that it 
concealed nothing to speak of but large Love of Approbation, which, 
uncombined with Ideality, and undirected by intelligence, rendered 
her the slave of fashion, and grotesque. It is some consolation for the 
horrid display of Gombativeness and Destructiveness of which Prance 
has m^e her soil the arena, to hope that the fall of the chignon and its 
adjoining fortihcations will soon follow that of Metz. I am. Sir, a 
disciple of Gall and Spubzhbim, at your service, and, when called by 
my nickname, Jbbemiah Bumps, 


THE STOCKS MARKET. 

At Newton, in Devonshire, the Magistrates are stated to have an- 
nounced that they* intend, in future, to set in the stocks all drunkards 
who cannot pay a fine. This is a step in the right direction, but Emch 
does not like the condition. The Scots rhyme goes— 

“ Gin he have not gold to fine, 

He hath shins to pine.” 

Bnt is not this what cant-mongers love to call one law for the rich 
and another for the poor ? Why should a man be able to take out a 
five-shilling licence to make himself a nuisance ? Let us have no fines. 
When “ O, he was tipsy I ” ceases to be an extenuating plea in Eng- 
land, better times wiU come. By the way, England, by the last 
returns, has only one drunkard for three in Ireland* Unless this means 
that in Ireland the tipsy man is prosecuted, while in England he is not, 
the fact is worth notice. Meantime, the Stocks, by all manner of 
means, but let Knight Endibras sit by the side of Squire Ralpho, 
Somebody writes that the Magistrates exceed their lawful power. 
Let ’em, ^^Fmch will get an Indemnity Act passed. 


Patterns and Checks* 

A Distinguished silk firm announces “a new Seriatim plan of 
sending patterns by post.” Ladies are invited to write for them. So 
long as the arrivals are only patterns, all well and ^od ; but if pur- 
chases are to follow in the same way, we fancy that Paterfamilias will 
be reminded of the late Mb. Joseph Hume : “ Joking is all very well, 
but now 1 speak seriatim** \ 


Motto fob the Ibish Ambulahce. — "Walker.” 


MAKING PBOGBESS. 

A Spiritualist friend of ours, who was having his hair cut, was 
delighted at being asked whether he would like a Medium Brush. 
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THE NOKTHEEN LIGHTS. 

0 BARE to see the heavens a-blaze 
Of late on starrjr nights, ^ 

With green and crimson rainbow rays 
Of streaming Northern Lights ! 

Wiseacres, in the brilliant skies, 

Imagined portents dire. 

And people who were jast as wise. 

Said Paris was on fire. 

The splendours of the firmament 
Made feeble folk afraid, 

And into strong hysterics sent 
At least one servant-maid. 

Magnetic currents here and there 
Did telegraphs derange. 

And caused the sight that made crowds stare, 
Perplexed with fear of change. 

A happy man is he, of things^ 

The causes who doth icnow, 

Who twigs the sources and the springs 
Whence seeming marvels fiow — 

Of “ Bogie*' who, beneath his boots, 

All fear has trodden down : 

But when a meteor shines or shoots. 

How it alarms a clown ! 


Xltat’a onx Thunder! 


“M. M.” iu the Times represents Bismarck, in his 
famous colloquy with Jules Payee, as having said that, 
he could not but hold Elsass and Lothringen, ** m 
pmmns pas ne pas Us prendre** What did our Pina say 
if he happened to read this ? Surely, ** QnU exmdUU 
p$iUa>GO sutm Chmre?” Which may be interpreted, ” Who 
I taught that heretic to cry ^nmposHH/aus ? * ** 


DIGNITY. 

Shipping Clerh. “Are you the MxVte o’ the * Maggie Laxwer' oe Stone- ,9^ 

HAVEN 2*’ at Liverpool dealt with the Earth s JSccentncity. At 

"■ ^5iSf KsssS'si" 


A PROPER PENDANT. 


CEITIOAL iUDYBETISEMENTS. 

Virtuous Mr. Punch, 

Are Dramatic Critics paid by the Managers of theatres for 
writing their advertisements P If not, t really think in common justice 
that they ought to be. Every day I find a column of my newspaper 
made utterly unreadable by being filled with bits of criticism which I 
have read before, and which, to tempt the playgoers, are put forward 
as advertisements. ^ Should not the law of copyright extend to the 
effusions of the Critic’s brain, as well as any other works of imaginative 
fiction? Were I a Critic,! should add by way of postscript to my 
notices, " All rights of extraction and reprinting are reserved, Por 
terms apply to Editor, who will share the plunder.” 

It surely is not fair that Managers should get their advertisements 
for nothing, and that the men who really write them should get the ill , 
repute of beiug traded with as wholesale 'manufacturers of puffs. As j 
they so much abstain from dealing in anything but praise, Critics can- 
not be astonished at their eamieg this repute ; and by way of compen- 
sation for their getting a bad name, they at least may hope to pocket a 
good substantial recompense. 

To be sure they have another course, which some may think a wiser 
one ; namely that of putting rather facts than fiction in their criticism, 
and.of using well-galled ink instead of rose-water and treacle. If only 
for its novelty, such a course as this would be pretty certain to find 
favour with the public ; and depend on it, if Critics were to tell plain 
tenths, we should not see so many extracts from their writings paraded 
as advertisements. 

As it is, the public loses confidence in criticism, and judges, or per- 
haps misjudges, for iteelf. Playgoers grow too wise to be caught by 
the catch lines of the ” Opinions of the Press,” knowing them to be, 
onb* nine times out of ten, tlxe echoes of opinions of the Managers* 

Joining you in all good wishes for the welfare of the Stage, which I 
fear will not be furthered by these critical advertisements, I subscribe 
luyself. Tours hopefully, 

I/ie QrowUry^ Tuesday. Christopher Crusty. 


ANTIQUARIES OF THE FUTURE. 

{Trom the Athenancmj*^ JS'ev. nih^ 2870.) 

At the last meeting of the Numismatic Society a very curious coin 
was exhibited. It is supposed to be dated iu what our ancestors called 
the Tictorian age (from the well-beloved English Queen), but it is evi- 
dently marked 19—, and therefore belongs to the twentieth century. 
The head of an intellectual man, of advanced age, but (•<insM.*rab)<i 
self-reliance* is visible, and there is the legend UIsrOK.IOU^S L 
BRIT. REX, V.H.G., F.D, The name and history of this sovinfeign 
are as yet unknown to us, but the inscription on the reverse, Fer Nan 
Semper VireU would seem to connect him with some ** green spot in 
memory's waste,” as one of the oldest poets has it The edh is of 
brass. 

PEACE WITH HONOUR* 

No doubt the good Lord Granvillb is doing tlie best that ever he | 
can ito bring about an arrangenicnt between Germany and France as | 
favourable as possible to our French friends. There is, however, one ' 
idea of a convention embodyiog the principle, insisted on by France, of 
the non-surrender of her lihemah Provinces, which may not have oc* 
curred to the Noble Lord. Lours Navolion took advantage of italv'i 
necessity to obtain the cession of Savoy and Nice. Buppcte fbe 
French Government offers Bismarck to give back those Imian pro- 
vinces to Italy, by way of a pledge that she has rciioutmcvl for ev.*.r all 
designs of territorial aggrandisement, and is willing to do that lo If aly 
which she would smh Germany to do to her? 

A lOeopeadhit. 

SiNGLEBT SiNGLEEORD cauttot bear children. ' When they arc 
brought in to dessert, he mutters to himself tJiat he likes Olives, but 
not Olive-branches. 
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CIG ARETTE P APERS, 

FIRST PAPER-MT AUNT’S GREAT POLICE CASE. 

, my Aunt had somethiiig 
left her by Somebody. She 
■was under the impression 
that she had only to mention 
the fact to another Some- 
body somewhere in the City, 
and she would get it. 

_ On making the applica- 
tion to this Somebody in the 
City, who turned out to be 
a Company, and Limited, 
she was informed that she 
couldn’t get her money 
for at least three months. 
Whereupon she sent to 
her banker, and informed 
him that she couldn’t have 
the money for three months. 
At the end of three months 
'• she wrote to the banker, 
who wrote to the Company 
Limited, and the Company 
Limited, in the politest 
manner possible, wrote to 
Um^ and asked, for the 
necessary papers. 

Then the banker referred 
^ the question to my Aunt. 
“ Goodness ! said my 
Annt, who began to see difficulties, “ Do they take me for a swindler ? ” 
It then struck her that the Limited was pretending to forget her 
claim ; so she found the papers. Having sent these to her banker, and 
her banker having forwarded them to the Company Limited, the politest 
possible message was returned, to the effect, that, though the papers 
were perfectly satisfactory an far as they went (“Do they think I’m a 
forger f ” exclaimed my Aunt indignantly), yet it was absolutely neces- 
sary that she should take out Letters of Administration. 

“Now, what Letters of Administration are, or how you take them 
out, or where you take' them out to, I know no more,” said my Aunt, 
helplessly, “than the Man in the Moon.” 

Hitherto my Aunt had always received her dividends regularly, had 
not entered into investments, .or buying, or selling, and had never been 
an Administratrix. Being suddenly placed in that position, the ordinary 
calm of her life seemed to have vanished. 

On receiving this fresh advice from the City concerning the Letters 
of Administration, she thought over the matter all the morning, made 
nothing of it, came to a decision, and telling her maid (she Jives in 
lodgings with her maid) to get a cab, she drove down to see me. 

1 am her resort in difficulties. She is under the impression that, 
because I happened to have been called to the Bar, and read in a Con- 
veyancer’s chambers^ I must be thoroughly acquainted witfi the Law, 
and, as a relation, will give her good sound advice, thus obviating a 
consultation with a solicitor, which she associates, indistinctly and 
generally, with the Police Courts, Old Bailey, and witness boxes. 

X don't want to have anything to do with Law, my dear,” says she 
to me. “But I don’t mind coming to you” which, seeing that I 
am a barrister, is scarcely complimentary to my legal knowledge. 
Perhaps she little knows,— in fact I am sure she little knows what a 
very small amount of Law 1 managed to bring away from the Temple 
and Lincoln’s Inn in exchange for regular payments for dinners 
(which, after the iirst few indispensable ones, I never ate), attendance 
on Lecturers (where I made some very pleasant acquaintances, and got 
through a deal of light literature), a wig, a gown (sold afterwards at a loss 
to a friend), some law books, enormous precedent books (which subse- 
quently became account-books, scrap-books, odds-and-euds books), 
and a hundred pounds to a Conveyancing Barrister for the privilege of 
having a place to sit in, when 1 visited Lincoln’s Inn, in the company 
of four other pleasant young gentlemen of more or less studious habits, 
but having very clear ideas on the subject of luncheon at one o’clock 

^iFlhat Conveyancer had ever called me into his room, and in a fit of 
remorse had said, “You paid a himdred pounds to learn [something; 
you have learnt nothing. Here is your hundred pounds,” I sho^d 
have looked upon him as a man doing nothing more than his duty. By 
•what legal quibble he ever justified Jfciimself to himself for keeping my 
mon^ m ia pu 2 i^le to me. But I suppose he went by precedent, that 
being his rule in all possible cases. , . -x 

So my Aunt (who, by the way, is the real sufferer m this case, as it 
was her hundred pounds) comes to me on every occasion when she 
requires le^ advice, taking this as a sort of interest for her money 
invested. 


She drives down in a Hausom cab (“ Ponr-wheelers and Fevers begin 
with F,” she says) to my retired cottage, about ten miles out of town, 
and the driver “ puts up ” during the consultation. 

The consultation lasts for four hours, including the dinner hour, and 
the result is that “ she must consult a solicitor.” 

"" The consultation (with me) consisted of her showing me the banker’s 
letters, the Company’s replies, her letters, then her written suspicions 
of tbe Company, then explanations as to her fear that the banker 
wasn’t taking much trouble about the matter, then of her anxiety lest 
some other claimant, some other Administrator, might step in (this was 
her great fear), and claim the whole sum, whatever it was. “In which 
case,” she continued, “ you know there would be law proceedings ; 
and,” she added, with some amount of family pride, and with a view 
to the interest on the aforesaid Conveyancer’s hundred pounds,” you 
could appear for.me.” We then got out a Law Dictionary (date 1720), 
and she was much impressed by the article headed “ Administrators,” 
extracts from which she took to be the part of the results of my vast 
legal erudition, and consequently as so much interest on her capital to 
which she was entitled. 

The consultation being finished, the cab was sent for. 

The process of “ putting up ” for several hours had had a consider- 
able effect on the driver, who, on being asked if he recollected the 
address he had driven from in the afternoon (it was now past ten at 
night), replied, hazily, “ Bightchar,” meaning, it is supposed, “Bight 
you are ; ” adding an exhortation to my Aunt to “ Step up, will yer ? ” 

“ That man is drunk,” I said, judicially, to the servant. The servant 
was uncertain. A friend stopping with us agreed with me, but was 
inclined to give him a chance. My Aunt didn’t believe in his inebriety, 
but proposed some theory about tbe night-air and the uncertain light. 
The man himself denied the imputation warmly. 

Not wishing for a row (which means, in a general Way, “having my 
head punched ”), I assisted my Aunt into the cab. 

We wished her good-bye, but stood waiting to see the start. 

This was a difficulty, owing to the driver being unsettled in his mind 
as to where the road was. First he pulled the reins so as to back the 
cab against the palings; then (still explaining to us from his perch 
that he was only *' trying to take the best turning ”) he pulled the 
horse round with the right rein, which, resulting in no progress at all, 
he changed for the left. 

Upon this, we beseeched my Aunt to get out, the man being, unques- 
tionably, drunk. 

The driver, hearing this, vehemently contradicted us, and attempted 
to explain that the horse co'uldn’t/ go on straight because the reins were 
twisted. 

“Untwist them then, you idiot,” said my~friend. I “wished at the 
moment he wouldn’t call the man names, or if he did that he wouldn’t 
stand safely inside our gate and do it, where the man couldn’t see him, 
and would think I ’d done it. Tbe driver, however, didn’t notice this ; 
but descended ■ from his seat (a dangerous and perfectly unnecessary 
operation), in order to adopt my friend’s advice and untwist them. 

All he did was to tug at the horse’s head and swear a little, which 
probably relieved his brain considerably, as he* was able to climb up 
again, after not more than three false slips. Again on his box, 
his pulling at the unfortunate animal’s head became more violent, 
when, seeing him about to back into the ditch, we rusUed towards the 
cab and received my Aunt in our arms, anyhow, like a parcel out of a 
van at a luggage office. 

Then we shut the gate on the man, and left him. He rang the bell 
at intervals for an hour afterwards ; but, attracting no attention, he 
left off, and somehow or another, drove away. How far he got, or if he 
ever reached London at all that night, is to this day a matter of great 
uncertainty. My Aunt stopped with us that night, and next morning 
went to her solicitor. 

Some days afterwards she came down again, this time in a fly, 

"Letters of Administration P ” I asked. 

“No, my dear ! ” she exclaimed, in an almost fainting state. Pm 
summoned!” 

“ Summoned 1 ” I exclaimed. 

“Yes,” she said, *‘to a Police Court. Thai Gabman! To-morrow I 
shall be a prisoner. Tell me what they can do to me.” 

GTold hereafter!) 


Words and War. 

(To other TeopleU Correspondents!) 

“ Sortie.” French word. Tilly-vally I 
When besieged Chiefs cry out “ Alley,” 
Why, my Masters, not write Sally P 


ADDITION TO EXETER HALL. 

In aid of the steps whibk tbe Government is at last taking to supply 
the Yolunteers with arms of efficiency, the seriously patriotic Public 
would do well to get up a Society for the Conversion of Enfield Bifles. 












THE ^^NIOBE OF NATIONS.” 

lisi the lone Lydian hills, the traveller, spent 
With heat and travel, comes on a strange thing— 

At once a mountain and a monument — 

The Niobe, of whom old poets sing,* 

How, in her pride of sons and daughters fair. 

She boasted her Latona’s self above — 

The Titaneas, who dazzlinar Phoebus bare. 

And milder Artemis, to Zeus his love — 

- Saying, “I have home many, thou but two ; 

Nor thine like mine, for beauty and for strength.” 

At first Latona smiled, as one that knew 
Her greatness, but to hot wrath roused at length. 

Called her son Phoebus of the golden shaft. 

Her daughter Lian of the silver bow. 

Who not alone to scorn the boaster laughed, 

But with their arrows laid her children low. 

Day and night, shafts of gold and silver sung 
Through Sipylus out of Cithseron’s shade ; 

In vain her hands the tortured mother wrung. 

In vain for mercy the vexed goddess prayed— 

Son after son, stricken past help or hope. 

Pell, in her sight, 'neath that resistless rain; 

Por daughter after daughter she might ope 
The loving shelter of her arms, in vain ! 

* See Yamt Lbnnep’s Trmda in Asia Minor for the startling account of the 
stone face, with its torrent»farrowed cheeks, still to be seen in the region of the 
ancient Sipylus. 


And still they fell, and still she wept and wept, 

Till woe her eyes* light into water drew, 

And sorrow through her;:life-blood freezing crept, 

That slowly to a thing of stone she grew, 

To^this day travellers may see, aghast. 

In Sipylus that giant face of stone, 

With eyes now stony, but whose tears have traced 
Dank rifts, with torrents wet, and moss overgrown. 

And Niobe has grown a name for grief 
That weeps and weeps, and will not be consoled : 

The “Niobe of Nations,” she, whom chief 
Of all lands men for bitter sorrow hold. 

This heavy crown of suff *ring that is shame 
Has oft changed brows : Italy wore it long : 

It was for her a poet made the name ; 

For her, whose age with new life now grows strong. 

Lo, who is “ Niobe of Nations ” now I 
She that was thought so strong and was so proud. 

Whose armed and sceptred hand and haughty crow 
Once overawed Europe, at her footstool bowed. 

What ends of earth heard not her vaunt of race ? 

Whose sons were like hers, in her own esteem f 

Whose daughters equalled hers for charm and grace t 
Chief her Lutetia ! — whose beauty *s beam 

Prom far and wide enthralled adorers drew 
To lie at her fair feet, and drink the breath 

Of perfume on her lips, although they knew 
Her beauty baleful, and their fragrance death. 

Till her boast angered the stem Tltaness 
Where in the North her wrath and strength she nursed. 
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And when tlie boaster struck her in the face. 
Her pent-up rage to giant action burst, 


FRENCH TELEGRAMS. 


And she called forth her potent progeny 
And bade them set their arrows to the string, 

And smite the boaster’s children, hip and thigh ; 

And they obeyed the call, stern, swift of wing. 

Confirmed and clear of purpose, silent, strong, 

And while the boaster’s challenge sounded shrill. 

Their well-aimed arrows whistled, loud and long, 

And one of those proud sons lay stiff and still. 

And as the strife began so it went on, 

Death-dealing conquest, helpless wrath and woe. 

Unseen shafts launched unguarded flanks upon, 

Aimless resistance, abject overthrow ! 

Till France, like Niche, mid slaughtered sons 
And death-struck daughters, sits and sobs alone. 

While from her eyes griefs river runs and runs. 

And for sheer woe her heart seems turned to stone* 

That she can neither fight, nor bow the head. 

Submissive, to ask mercy of her foe, 

And bid the slayer hold his hand, nor shed 
More unavailing blood, but let her go, 

To hide in earth her children that are dead, 

And staunch, their wounds that live, though stricken down, 
Unlearn her pride, and over her proud head 
Draw sackcloth, and strew ashes for a crown. 


WINE, BEER, AND SPIRITS, 


The Suezi Canal has been open now for some time, but the commu- 
nication thus established has not occasioned any spirits to be laid in 
the Red Sea. I’he spirits of Spiritualism, though their raps make little 
noise outside of spiritual “circles,” are stiU rapping away, and doing 
things yet more wonderful; at least, so we are told. But, they de- 
cline publicity. Although they, some of them, are afhrmed to have 
stretched a gentleman, whom they possessed, several inches, they would 
not stretch a point so far as to come into Court on his behalf at need, 
and attest his good faith. They never will come into Court, or allow 
themselves to be brought to book by any crucial test. Clearly 
the nature of things spiritual and things natural is not the same nature 
of things. There is a corresponding difference between Spiritualists 
and Philosophers. The Philosophers have no familiar spirits of the 
disembodied kind; know only distilled, and their familiarity with such, 
as whiskey is sometimes rather too thick. With Spiritualists the reverse 
! is the case. The Medium, a Spiritualist weekly newspaper, says 


« Spiritualists and progressives of all kinds little realise now mucn they are 
indebted to the Teniporance movement, which Was a beginning of the great j 
work of human redemption which Spiritualism is now carrying on to greater 
and higher consummations. The leading Spiritualists almost everywhere are 
fttaunon Teetotallers, and in many instances the Temperance Society is the 
door through which Spiritualism reaches the people. A few months ago 
J. BtTUNS gave a lecture on Spiritualism to a Temperance Society m Teckham; 
and on his last visit to Glasgow, two years ago, he lectured to a large meeting 
of the Working Men’s Society, Candleriggs, Glasgow— one of the best m Scot- 
land— his topic being a combination of Teetotahsm and Spiritualism. 

Apparently the mental condition or temperament which constitutes 
the Teetotaller also constitutes the Spintualist. Both the one and the 
other, or the two in one, seeoa to be naturally and usumly m a state of 
elevation which a Philosopher could not attam unto, unless 
He kept his spirits up 

. By pouring spirits down ” 



AHMEST hopes have 
been excited in 
France by the ap- 
parition of the 
Northern Lights, 
as they no doubt 
foretell an armed 
interference by the 
Autocrat of the 
North. 


Twenty- nine of 
the Garde Mobile 
and two Yivandibres 
very gallantly sur- 
rounded the Third 
Army Corps of the 
enemy on Tuesday, 
and destroyed or 
captured the larger 
portion. 


Strasburg has 
been recaptured by 
a number of French 
soldiers, who had 
concealed them- 
selves in the crypt 
of the Minster, and who, issuing forth at dead of night, with shoi^s 
and war-songs, terrified, the Prussians into a hasty abandonment of the 


M. Victor Hugo has issued a glowing appeal to the pwpnetors of 
all menageries, imploring them to let loose upon the Prussian monsters 
the nobler brutes of the forest. He apologises to the latter. 


The Rhine, swollen by tbe rains, has risen to such an extent th^ 
the communications between the enemy and Prussia are entirely cut off, 
and a fleet of French gunboats has been launched to take the invaders 
in rear. Their surrender can be but a matter of days. 


A new “ Joau of Arc ” has arisen at Tours. The inhabitants have 
contributed their plate to make her a suit of silver armour, and^ she 
will take the field at the head of a regiment of Amazous. Enthusiasm 
is at its highest, aud victory is certain. 


The Archbishop op Nahct, who had fallen iuto the h^ds of 
enemy, was incautiously permitted to preach on Sunday last. !ma de- 
nunciation of the sin of the Catholic soldiers of Germany, in allying 
themselves with Protestants against a Catholic power, produced such 
an effect that 123,371 immediately re-crossed the Rhone, and went 
home. 

Twelve thousand Prussians were singing a Protestant hymn in the 
church of St. Samson, near Verdun, when a patriotic sexton, enraged 
at the desecration, placed a powder-barrel near the tower, which fell at 
the explosion. Every Prussian perished. 


The entire garrison of Paris made a sortie last nighL and rushed 
gloriously upon Versailles. The Kiiro, Crowh Pbihcb, Voh Moltke, 
VoH Bismarck, and the entire Staff were taken prisoners, and ^e ^w 
lodged in the Conciergerie, awaiting their trial for treason to Liberty. 


To wit, whiskey as aforesaid, brandy, Rin? or rum ; but spiriis of anotor 
order tte suffiwent to screw up the Spinti^t to a simito Pitch of 
tension, not to say tightness. The Number of the abore 

quoted coutaius aooouuta damoi at which oomm^eatons were 
“eceived from Hbset VIIL. Wambe Scott, D^tb, the late 
Burgothb, Handki., Chambs II., Geokgb it., liiu late Dban Mn.- 
MAB Sill CHBISTOPIIBB WrTSIT, GBrNLING GreBOHS, JoBQT 

QtoW ILIZABBIO. o™ 



Uipsomania ana leeromusin, uuxuumcu. ao , 

extremes which sometimes appear to meet on the plane of dehnum 

^ISbly the lecturer ahoveuamed. Me. J. Bums, hsa hod a message 
from his mimesake Robert, recommending barley-water. 
hWer namesake, our friend Dawsoh, think of the " 

Teeiotalism and Spiritualism”? That it stren^hens the case fora 
Permissive Prohibitory Liquor Law ? . 


Pottery Preserved. 

Enthusiasts as to ceramic art will have been reassured by the sub- 
joined telegram 

“ The Crown Prinob op Prussia has ordered the transfer of the coHeo- 
tions of art-treasures from Sevres to Versailles.” 

We had our domestic battle of Preston-Pans ; but aR the damage of 
that was nothing to the smash of porcelain which might hare resulted 
from an engagement at Sevres. 


TROF TARB. 

The Oxford Political Economy Prdfessor is about to give a course of 
lectures on Money, This is couyplimentary to Loj^ Lttton, but, con- 
sidering events, lectures on the Lady of Lyons would be more interesting. 
Oxford is still a little behind the time. 
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THE NEVT EEENGH LOIN. 

Touching tMs new loan to Erance- 
What is there in clairvoyance ? 

By that means can truth be ^ot 
As to things to come, or not ? 

0 that foresight I possessed, 

So as safely to invest. 

And enjoy a conscience clear 
Of corroding care and fear ! 

When will this expensive fight 
End, and Erance again be right ? 
Choose what Government will she ? 
Honest is it sure to be ? 

Would a Hed Eepublic pay ? 

If at war with Erance some day 
Dividends may I believe 
We should duly still receive ? 

Six per cent 1 0 but to see 
If it would be safe as Three 1 
Trusting as upon a rock 
That I might transfer my Stock 
Erom Consols with expedition 
To a twice as good position ! 

Pythoness, in ancient Greece, 
Prophesied of war and peace, 

But, her answers being double, 

Got inquirers into trouble. 

Erom a “ medium ” could I §ain 
True prediction, likewise plain f 
Ah, the future is unknown 1 
So I funk the New Erench Loan. 


A Certain Conq.tteror. 

A Geeman General who seems fated to 
be victorious ifes Von deb Tank. No wonder 
he usually gives his foes a leathermg. 


WAE NOTES. 

(From Qur Own Cockalorum) Fmailles, 

P’raps you didn’t get anything from this Gay Militaire last Toosday, 
which it were. 

The fact is, times is changed with this Noble Marquis, and he thinks 
of returning to the home of his ancestors, passing, on his way, through 
the Little Village. 

I’ve just received a wire to say that I’ve collared the stuff, and 
skinned the tender lambkin on Adonis for the Cambridgeshire. 

If true, the light of other days has not faded, and the glories of the 
past will be once more for Yours Truly. 

However, old scores first, and then a gay investment in some light- 
hearted Eleven per Cent, affair, paid quarterly, and your experienced 
Militaire will be quite the Commercial. 

Your Own has done the trick in more ways than one, and if he don’t 
fill his spoon now he never will. On the Hereditary Crown’s natal 
‘ day, this Happy Warrior was there, and what do you think was the 
present which Your Own presented to the Crown Cockalorum ? 

Neat and appropriate : it was a neat little electro-plated scoop for coals. 

Engraved upon it was “To the Crown Cockalorum, from His Own 
Lighthearted Soldier, in memory of being on the Scoop,” which we 
were with Papa ViiiiUM, who can’t get his hymn tunes right again 
somehow, but has ’em mixed up withi “We won’t go home till morn- 
ing ” and “ Champagne Charley,” which this Harmonious Blacksmith 
taught Mm. 

“Captain,” said the Crown Cockalorum, grasping my off paw, and 
bursting with such emotion as heaved up his manly chest like machinery, 
“ Captain,” says he, “you’re another.” 

When two Gay Gallants weep on each other’s shoulders it’s time to 
shut up and go home. So you don’t get any more ; not from me^ 
George. 

Leaving the gay and festive, and halls of dazzling, I walked down 
the street with jast twopenu’orth of swagger on, and sporting my linen 
in the fiasMng of the midday sun. 

When these eyes fell on a beautiful creature. Dressed in the latest 
Parisian, with as much foot before as behind, and heels in the middle. 
A regular duster. Sir. There was the classic beud and the line of 
beaut;y all there, with the curve of beauty belonging to a note of inter- 
rogation, while this Light-hearted Don Juan came after with a note or 
two of admiration. 

She was what this Lion-hearted Warrior admires; in fact. Your 
Washup, the lovely damsel was suited to the meanest capacity (as they 


say of the portable somethings In the adrertisements), and was just 
about my figure. 

As she walked along in front of this impressionable Dragoon, she put 
no end of side on, and it’s side, now-a-days, that knocks you silly. 

A girl who puts side on, judiciously, hits you Ugh up on the left, you 
undercumstumble, and sends yOu into the pocket, or up, sharp, against 
the cushion. 

Side does it. Sir. She goes along quite straight, but her intention is 
towards the red (this Gay Militaire. for example), whom she pMses on 
her way. Then she comes back off the cushion, and “ side” brings her 
right up against you. “You meet, ’tis in a crowd,” and there you 
are. 

Watch a girl with side on, aud you’ll get a lesson in feminine diplo- 
macy wMch you won’t forget in a hurry, aud thank this Gay Militaire 
for it. 

“0 poor Lucy Neal, 0 poor Lucy Neal, if you’ll just put on the 
sid^ how happyl shall feel,” which is a new chanson bj Your Own, 

Now, your Washup, if, in addition to my collaring the stuff on 
Adonis, you hear of anything Hymeneal between this gay Son of Mara 
and a lovely Proosbian, or Parisian Venus (for Parisian she may be, and 
well out of it), then you’ll know that Scoops are over and TiUnpa are 
no more; but quite the domestic will be henceforth the eharai^ of 
your Roving Soldier, if he goes in for the N ursery Stakes. 

Perhaps the venture ainit good enough for me^ 

Look out. I’m a-coming. Never be surprised at ahyiMng, until 
you find a blackbird’s nest m your right ear. Then you may wink. 

Youta ever. Your Own, 

Dtngwbll. 

MelazLcRoly Casualty la tlie City* 

We deeply regret to state that a Sto<^ Exchange wit came to great 
grief on Tuesday week. He had read in the Standard that the dock- 
yard at Woolwich was to be turned into an Army clothes-store. Be 
thought he saw a splendid epigram. “ You see, ’AjaAT,” ho exultmgiy 
remarked to a friend, “ that^s just the thing. They can make doth out 
of the Wool-which is there. Comprenny ? ” ’Arkt did not see mod 
they have not spoken since. 

An Inxbrbici.— No Teetotaller will allow the works of Porn to 
enter his house, because of the encouragement that poet has given to 
intemperance in urging people to “ Drink deep,” 
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PUNCH'S ESSAYS. 

I.-STATISTICS. 

“ For there ie figures in all things.”— 5reM»y V. 

*' Give your nights and days to statistics,” was the adrice the elder 
JriTT tenuered to his second son, Wiliiatmc, on entering the public 
service, m which he subsequently rose to such great distinction. “ The 
greyest happmesa I have known in life has oeen derived from the 
<t on ’ Junim^s Duke of Grafton to the poet Gray. 

ihmk less of your figure, and more of your figures,” was what 
biiiSEiDAN said to Lord Eldon, after they had been dining together 
at the Blue Posts,” to celebrate the revision of the Tariff. ^‘Xour 
head runs on figures of speech, your whole time is engrossed with 
the ligures of the quadrille, your sole aim and ambition is to cut 
a hgure in society. You are wrong— utterly, entirely, completely 
wrong ; the only figures that a man of taste and pleasure and fashion 
should care to know are those to be found in the returns issued ;by 
order of both Houses of Parliament, Study those, and the highest 
and most lucrative posts in the State are open to you and your family 
connections.'* Such was Lord Chesterfield’s affectionate counsel 
to his son, and he never remembered it, even in the smallest hours. 

But it hardly needs this accurnulated weight of unimpeachable testi- 
mony, and the unanimous verdict of history, society, and posterity, 
the German Zollverein, the Saxon Wittenagemot, and the Spanish In- 
quisition, to confirm a deep-seated belief, the originjof which is probably 
lost in the mists and fogs of time, that in Statistics a man possesses 
the surest solace in misfortune or on a wet morning. 

To know the exact number of eggs which have been produced by the 
Frencli silkworms since the abdication of Charles the Tenth;, ’or the 
money value of four own exports of Shrewsbury cakes andOrmskirk 
gingerbread during the last quarter of a century ; to be able to state, 
with some ajiproach to nunjerioal accuracy, how many guesta have 
partaken of civic hospitality in the Guildhall of London, from the age 
of Whittington to the more enlightened era of Besley ; to compute 
the square miles of gas which are being consumed in all the cities and 
towns of Great Britain oh.the longest night in the year; to compare 
the number of red-haired men and black-haired men now living in 
afiluence in the Cantons of Switzerland, and to deduce therefrom some 
positive theories as to the influence of colour on national and individual 
idiosyncrasies ; to count the stops in Shakespeare, giving the respective 
totals of commas, colons, and periods ; to work out the dimensions of 
a column, such as would be raised if all the eggs could be brought 
together which have been consumed since their use as an article of 
food was first entered at Stationers* Hall; or, finally, to average the 
hairs in the tails of the chargers of a regiment of Household Cavalry— 
these are indeed delightful tasks to interest childhood, to enchant 
youth, to engross adult leisure, to fascinate middle age, to soothe 
and console declining life, and to constitute an ample qualification for 
the Fellowship of the Statistical Society. 

Figures never pall The flavour of wine, the savour of meats, the 
smiles of beauty, the lures of ambition, the excitement of commercial 
speculafion, the stimulus of literary renown, the attractions of field 
sports and hot suppers, each and all in time and turn lose their power 
and popularity, cease to charm, and fail to please ; but Statistics know 
no satiety : averages cannot weary, or calculations forget their piquant 
zest, and often as ** tables” are prepared and got ready, as often do 
they find devotees who, with eager looks and sparkling eyes, and some 
share of arithmetical ability, are impatient to enjoy and digest their con- 
tents, with no abatement of sober relish, and without any apparent 
diminution of honest appreciation. Be, then, a statistician, and you 
will ensure the respect of ail the people in your neighbourhood, and 
live to an advanced age. 

WEEDS OF THE FUTURE. 

Ah American journalist says 

** Seientifift men have roeently discovered that the poison taken into the 
syiteua fium continual smoking of tobacco will cause death in one hundred 
and »iacty*»«evett years. We warn our readers who have been smoking nearly 
that time to break themselves of the habit at once.” 

is obliged to his contemporary for the hint. It is a little pre- 
mature, m the first-mentioned gentleman has been smoking ^ly for 
about thirty years. But he has bought a ZeUs for a,d. 3007, and 
enterea a memorandum, ** Begin to restrict myself, next year, to 
eighteen cigars per dim?* He will publish an account of any phe- 
nomena that may attend his change of diet. 

Inatruction in Science Wanted. 


hours, she deokres, say eccentricity is the cause of them. 


SKETCHING AN EMPRESS. 

.At last we have got some valuable War-news. We have elaborate 
details touching the most interesting personage whose fortunes have 
been mixed up with the great events of the time. Somebody has 
obtained an interview with the Empress Eugienie ; and this is the 
report. Let it be carefully and reverently studied, item by item. For, 
as Mr. Carlyle says, every fact hath its assignable value in this 
world. 

Firstly, let us know the colour of Her Majesty’s dress. 

‘‘ Her Majesty was dressed in a brown walking costume. The petticoat was 
of brown silk, trimmed with three flounces of '\'elvet, over which she wore a 
tunic and jacket of brown merino of the finest texture. The tjuuac was 
trimmed with flounces of silk of the same shade; the jacket, like the petti- 
coat, was trimmed with velvet. It was a simple little jacket, fitting; her 
lovely shoulders most perfectly, slashed at the sides and back, and trimmecl all 
round with one row of velvet ribbon an inch and, a-half wide.” 

Observe— an inch and a half. No hasty generalisation, no ** about,” 
no careless description. An inch and a half. Give some writers an 
inch— and so forth— but there is conscientiousness here, nothing said 
for the sake of being graphic. 

But now— this is a time of cuffs— let us hear of the EsCFBESs’s, 

“At the wrists were deep pointed cuffs, with little gold hnttons extending 
from the bottom of the sleeve to the point of the cuff, and at the neck a small 
velvet collar. The tunic was very full, and was looped up mbat gracefully. 
Around her throat she wore a white tie with a large bow in flront. It was 
trimmed with Brussels lace.” 

Brussels lace. This is— though the absorbed writer does pot see it — 
a proof of the Empress’s good taste. We know that she has abstained 
from all' interference with France since her exile, and her very trimpiiug 
is from a nentral city, not Valmciennes. We marvel that the iciporter 
could not notice this. 

Now for the gloves and umbrella. 

“ Her gloves were silk, very long at the wrists, of a light buff colour, ter 
sun umbrella was of the same shade of buff, lined with green silk. She wore 
a small black straw hat, bound around the brim with black silk. The brim 
was nancrow and drooping. On the left side was a large black bow. ^ Her veil 
was of black thread laoe. In her right hand she carried a substantial brown 
wood cane, of which she made good use as a walking stick.” 

The account is evidently by a lady, and not by a man— not even a 
man-milliner. But had the reporter been one of the coarser sex, we 
should certainly have expressed a regret that some stalwart masculine 
attendant on the exiled lady, of whom stock was thus bemg taken, did 
not make still better use of the last above-mentioned article. But the 
kind of note-taking that would be despicable in a man, is amusing in 
a nobler being. We go on, and hear that the Empress 

“ Wore no jewellery of any kind.” ! 

How much jewellery does a “ real lady ” usually wear wheu taking j 
a walk in her own garden? Moreover, as the Empress wore gloves, i 
the reporter must have come very close indeed to say that Her Majesty I 
had no rings. Here only we detect a flaw in a delightful narrative ; 
but let it pass ; — 

‘’The ladies of Her Majesty's suite wore black hats similar to that of the 
Empress . They all wore silk petticoats, with tunics and jackets of some other 
material. Some of them carried canes like the Empress, and those who did 
not carried their umbrellas as such. The gentlemen wore dark grey trousers, 
black coats, and round-toed boots.” 

We do not profess to understand the words in Italics. As it did not 
rain, the ladies did not put up their umbrellas : but what is meant by 
carrying them “as such,” we. leave to wiser persons to explain. 
Finally we rejoice in the gentlemen’s round-toed boots, as they show 
that Her Majesty’s attendants are cheerful, and not of tfae sort we call 

“Old Square-Toes” ^ i x j -v xv x- r i- 

Oa the whole, we seem to lack words to describe the satisfaction 
with which we have read this truly English mode of showing respect 
to a lady, an exile among us, distinguished no less by her grace m 
good times than her courage in bad ones. No natealist, descnbmg 
some newly-discovered creature, could be more ruthlessly exact than 
au English reporter who had the good luck to come upon a Royal My, 
dressed in ordinary morning attire, and taking a private walk, 
there must be creatures, not [newly discovered, who like this sort of 
thing, or it would not be done, 

Dammartm. 

Rabelais tells us of “the Castle of Dammartin, which buxstedVith' 
laughter.” Commentators have been bafiSled by the passage. Perhaps 
the castle was built, as was Notre Dame, according to Victor Hugo, 
by a magician, and had instincts. Perhaps it foresaw the addresses which 
Victor Hugo would make in 1870. Yet a patriotic Castle ought not 
to have laughed— even Englishmen laugh only with protest and regret. 1 
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Major Dangle, ‘‘How do totj Li 
Dady Grace, “ 0, PBBTTr well. 

HATE COMB, BUT BOB ’* 


NOT SO FLAT AS HE LOOKS. 

How DO Tou Like the Raoino to-day, L4Dy Geaob ? ” 


Kot such Run as SrEBPLBOHASiNO. Awfully little Exoitbment. In Fact, I woult>n't 
\_Mcmages to J?e interrupted, hvd the Major fills up the hlank to his own satisfactU)n, 


L’EAU I 
{Milkmarts Cry,) 

\ We read in the Christian World (all honour to it for its successful 
exertions to erect a monument to the author of the History of Moll 
Flanders) that^there is wanted a — 

G EISTEItAL SERYAHT, immediately, in a small family, where 
'two cows are kept. One of good character. A Baptist preferred. — 
Apply B. 0., &c. « 

An applicant will do wisely tp stipulate that 'she shall milk only the 
cow ' of good character. But why a Baptist ? Does the advertiser 
vend milk ? In that case he should be aware that there is such a thing 
as a Lactometer. Still, B. 0. may mean only a Baptist Cowkeeper, 
who may desire a servant of his own faith. In that case we may 
lemark that a presumably religions person has no business to keep one 
cow of other than good character. 


Blore Free than Welcome. 

{Dhyme hy Fespeetdble Bourgeois,) 

Let the Prussians hang Freeshooters •, 
Foes are better than Freebooters. 


Slightly Grotesque. 

The first proof of gratification given by Scotland in reference to the 
Eoyal Marriage, is a proposal for a present to the Princess. It is sug- 
gested that Scotsmen should unite in contributing Groats. The Scots 
are not usually in a hurry, but is not this a little early — a little like 
MtSuFercKs ‘^projection of her mind into the future”? However, 
better early than never. Emden Groats, of course — no others are 
approved by the feumlty. 

Simple Fractuebs,— Servants* breakages. 


“THE MAIBEH AIL FOE-LOEBE.’’ 

*‘ToBr, my faithful Secretary,** said Mr, Punch on Saturday last, 
“ push me that cigar-case. Now, inform me, Toby, to the best of your 
recollection, how many letters, addressed to your Master, have you 
opened, and found to contain what the writers are pleased to consider 
a joke upon ** 

“Please not to repeat it. Sir,** said Toby, with a shudder. **That 
joke is my nightmare,** ^ 

“Like a dog, you hunt in dreams, eh, my faithful ? But that there 
may be no mistake in your answer to my question, be it understanded 
of you,ToBT, that I allude to a House in which I think one of 3rour 
race behaved atrociously to an unoffending, and, indeed, mentonous 
cat.** 

“And the dog was tossed by a cow who was milked by a Maiden all 
For-Lom,’* gasped^out the unfortunate j,Toby, gallan% resolved to do 
his duty. 

I “That is the joke, Toby. Now then. How many British Wits have 
sent it ns ? ** 

“Tip to this morning. Sir, the batches make up 597, besides postal 
cards ; but I have more letters to open, and X dohbt not to find another 
hundred of the same witticism.** 

“ It is well. You place all in the sack for the waste-paper collector.** 

“All, Sir?** . 

“ Eight. When the food shall have ceased, the Sick and Wound^ 
shall be no losers. Meantime I trust that my intellectaal Friends will 
continue to'iuvent’ the excellent new jest of the Maiden all For - 
Lobne. To whom healiix and happiness.** 


Lonposaible XzLcongxaity. 

The Pope is said to have wreaked his vexation upon everybody by 
closing the g^leries of Art at the Vatican. It is incredible that His 
Holiness should exercise the authority which he is allowed to retaiu 
over the Leonine City by refusing to let v|iitors see ibiet lions* 


FrlntAd Ur So*eph. Smith, of No. at, Holford dqiuiretlii tho Parish of Jraes, ClwkeAfreU^ Opimi 
8 treet. In she Preset of Whltetriars, in the Oltj of London, and Pabliahed by him at No.8€. Fleet 


Itreet. In the Pazieh 


a Printlttg OStee* of lfeasi«.BfatfbniT, Btinu. A 

of St lMde,€Sty of XMSdknt--SAxnanait, November S.m 
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LA. GAZZA LADRA. 

“ Ptat ” in Scotcli me^-ns Mag-pie — a kind 
of bird famous for pilfering and prattling. 
M. Pelix Pyat, of Red Republican noto- 
riety, npw in Paris, seems determined to act 
up to his name. He pilfers the airs, attitudes, 
and acts of the Republicans of 1792, and he 
prattles in bis organ, Le Combat— Gods, 
hovir he does prattle l—what he certainly no 
more understands than the magpie the words 
it repeats by rote. We are glad to learn 
by the last balloon post that this mischievous 
magpie has been silenced — by the most ap- 
propriate means, ridicule and contempt. 

Would all other blatant blockheads of the 
same gen-m, now doing their best to discredit 
French pluck, and make the resistance of 
Paris seem hopeless, could be snuffed out as 
we learn M. Pyat has been. 


. Cruel Case. 

A SMaLL boy of Stockton-on-Tees 
Was dreadfully bitten by fieeeen^ 
He went to his Nus, 

Who made matters worse 
By putting him in among bees. 


Apparently a Grievance. 


The Post-Office has hitherto afforded the 
public a great accommodation in the convey- 
ance of small parcels. This is now largely 
TWO SIDES OF THE QUESTION. curtailed and tbe alteration appears to cause 

,, , , ^ ir 1 much dissatisfaction and inconvenience. 

Nurse, “I CAN jmroT Amow Butter aed Jam, too, on your Bread, master Alfred. Sufficient reasons can, perhaps, be given for 
It is vert Extravagant.’* the change : otherwise we shall not consider 

MasUr Alfred, ** It can’t be Extravagant, Mart, if the Same Piece of Bread dobs ours to be quite so much of a pattern post as 
FOR BOTH.” we have hitherto thought it. 


MYCOPHAGY AND MYCOLOGY. 

Sweet Mr. Phnch, 

How do you think you would have relished the repast men- 
tioned in the subjoined extract from a newspaper V One can imagine 
it to have been the counterpart of a genuine “ Dinner after the Manner 
of the Ancients ” ; particularly the Ancient Romans 

“ Perth.— S omETY op Ratural Soibncb.— At a meeting of the Perth- 
shire Society of Natural Science, held on Friday evening, a paper was read 
by Mr. Saddler, asaistant to Propbssob Balpour, Edinburgh, entitled 
‘ Contributions to the I'iora of Perthshire,' and one by X)r. Buchanan White, 
President of the Society, on ‘ Sugaring for Moths.' After the meeting, the 
members adjourned to the Monorieffe Arms Hotel, where supper was prepared, 
consisting of different species of funguses, cooked in almost every conceivable 
manner. The dishes most relished were Boletus edulis, Co^rinm eomatus, and 


*'8mt tibi holeti,fungosego sumo suillosP Tour friend Martial (I don^t 
mean Captain Dyngwbll) drew a distinction not understood by modern 
, mycologists and mycophagists. Every boletus nowadays is a fungus^ 
though not every fungus is a boletus. Of course you know that a great 
variety of funguses are eatable; but few Britons dare venture upon 
any but the Common Mushroom {Agaricus campestris above named). 
Yery likely their fear may be heightened by apprehension of injury to 
their teeth in table-talk over things with such crackjaw names as 
those of which the foregoing are mild examples. It is an exertion, 
for epicures at least, to articulate them. You may find no difficulty in 
saying Trieholoma gambosus. Amanita strobUiformis^ or Lepiota procerus. 
But some of your readers will have a little. However, there is no help 
for it. We have hardly any trivial name for any fungus but the 
Common Mushroom aforesaid. The Marasmius Oreades is called in 
English- French ** Champignon/’ the Canthwrellus abarius, in the same 
tongue, “ Ohantarelle ” ; we name the Morchella esGulenta “ Morel,” and 
the Tuber destivum ‘'Truffle,” but otherwise almost every fungus which 
the people do not call a Mushroom, they call a Toadstool. The Boletus 
eduUs enjoyed by the Perthshire naturalists would be “ to the general” 
a toadstool of the fattest and most frightful species ; the more knowing 
inhabitants of Bordeaux regale themselves upon it as a delicacy under 
the name of so called, I fancy, because thereabouts it likes to grow 
at the foot of the vine. They, ;^u see, don’t make a mouthful of the 
word, but they eat the thing. Do likewise if ever you have a chance, 
which you may have early next summer, please Jupiter Pluvius, mid, if 


you like, you can also explore the woodlands and see where it grows, 
with other things of the same sort equally good, no less tough to the 
organs of speech and equally tender to the nerves of taste, if you will 
vouchsafe to be guided by your ancient Smelfotgus 


A TELEGRAM WITH A TWIST. 

The Aurora Borealis must have played some strange pranks, not to 
say “ Old Gooseberry,” with the wire which, the other day, transmitted 
the following telegram from Lille : — 

“ An aeronaut who left Paris on the 27th, arrived here to-day. His bal- 
loon descended at Metz, in the midst of the Prussian lines on Thursday, and 
he was obliged to bum his despatches and fly through Belgium. No official 
reports have, therefore, been received.” 

What were the Prussians about to let this French aeronaut, whose 
balloon fell in the midst of their lines, burn his despatchesrand fly through 
Belgium P How chanced they not to secure his despatches, and to 
make himself prisoner P It is impossible to understand, except on the 
supposition that when the balloon fell he was not in it. Had he, then, 
previously flown away to Belgium through the air ? If so, he might, 
one would think, have carried his despatches with him, and need not 
have btirned them. This telegram requires explanation. 


Aqueous Attraction. 

Smiles may have been occasioned by a contemporary in publishing 
the subjoined announcement : — 

“ Bournemouth. — This fashionable watering-place is full to overflowing, 
and almost every house has been engaged for the winter months/* 

One cannot help thinking that a watering-place, full to overflowing, 
must be rather too damp to be pleasant. 

The Amazons of the Seine. 

M. Allix, the' Secretary, of the Amazons, was once famous- for a 
project of telegraphy by sympathetic snails. He* seems now to have 
transferred his hopes horn snails in the hands of men, to slugs in the 
arms of ladies. 


YOL. LEX. 


X 
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MILITARY ENJOYMENT. 


^ 2Slier 

large and trastworthy 

(not to talk’ [Yankee) army wHcli that system will have provided ns with, or else 
to pay for it — perhaps to do both, i We shall enjoy neither of these necessities ; 
the two together will amount to an unspeakable bore. People who enjoy soldiering 
are peculiarly constituted. They are cither insensible to the pain and inconveni- 
ence which the rest of mankind experience from wounds and mutilations, or in- 
capable of conceiving unpleasant sensations before they actually feel them. Those 
who enjoy soldiering also enjoy cold, hunger, and fatigue, or at least contemplate 
the endurance of those incidents to it with unconcern : — 

“ I do agnize 

A natural and prompt alacrity 
I find in hardness.’* 

Everybody who enjoys soldiering must agnize the same alacrity as General 
Othello, But the greater part of us agnize no such thing. We mostly agnize a 
natural and prompt alacrity in eating, drinking, sleeping, smoking, and otherwise 
gratifying desires and tastes, which, though some of them iutellectual and moral, 
are all related to a general quality of objects which is essentially softness. If we 
become a nation of soldiers, we shall not thank the foreigners, whose truculent 
and rapacious propensities will have forced us thereto, for any enjoyment. 
Suffering will be our lot under any inilhary system on a scale extensive enough 
to furnish us with an army nearly as large as one of theirs, and equal to keeping 
down the dangerous classes abroad, — ^in other words the chief European nations. 
We shall enjoy that system of miUtaiy organisation as much, and as completely, 
as an invalid enjoys had health. 


GBEiT NEWS FOR LITTLE PEOPLE. 


An American philanthropist has appeared amongst ns who 
is longing to add a piece to the height of mmi and woman; 
another of equal benevoleuce and power wilL doubtless, 
soon come over, who, for ** a stamped directed envelope 
will be as ready and able to take a piece off. 

THE EAINT OE FASHION. 

Suppose the Pope, or Lama Grand, 

Lay comatose in bed, 

And there was no^ one to command 
His people in his stead, — 

The faithful, then, in either case, 

Would in a hole abide, 

The like whereof is Woman’s place 
In all the^world.so wide. 

In Paris, Fashion’s High Priestess, 

Now prostrate in a swoon, 

No longer dictates change of dress 
At every change of moon. 

Beleaguering German hosts enfold 
Her Apostolic See ; 

It in abeyance you behold. 

While senseless there lies she. 

With peace, however, sheTl come to, 

And then resume her reign. 

Perhaps an era may ensue 
Of vesture neat and plain. 

Because it doth to reason stand. 

Her sway if she resume. 

Her nation’s War Bill will demand 
i^trenchment of costume. 

The flighty and fantastic tire 
Will probably subside, 

Congruit-y must needs require 
Head-gear to dress allied. 

Preposterous top-knots may be cheap, 

For all their bands and bows. 

But will not in nccordance keep 
With reasonable clothes* 

And high heels, likewise, will be put. 

On that account, aloof, 

And cease to give a damsera foot 
The semblance of a hoof* 

Nature will undisfigured grace 
From top to toe display ; 

The powder banished from the face : 

The rouge-pot thrown away. 

Who knows, indeed. Trance having been 
In War severely schooled. 

But that her garb will match her mien ; 

By sober taste be ruled f 
That Fashion will have grown demure, 

' Will out all fsl-Ials down, 

* To bonnet black, from trimmings pure, 

’ And Quaker shawl and gown ? 


How to grow stout, how to grow thin, how to secure a beautiful complexion, 
how to preserve a luxuriant head of hair, how to get rid of blotches, pimples, 
freckles, warts, and other distracting blemishes, how to prevent sea-sickness, now 
to guard our eyes, our ears, our hands, our feet, our skin, our teeth, and our 
voice, from a thousand and one imperfections — we have all been advertised over 
and over again, until it seemed as though there was no natural defect left for the 
ingenuity of man to remedy. 

We were mistaken, for here is an American Captain (U.S. stands for United 
States, not for Under Size), from Long Island, we suppose, who, in exchange 
for the modest fee of ‘*a stamped directed envelope,” is eager to instruct those 
of us who are troubled with shortness of stature, who are living on, dumpy and 
stumpy—it may be with darkened prospects and blighted affections, all through 
the affliction- hitherto thought to be incurable, of five feet four-— how to grow 
taller, bow ”to increase in height and symmetry of figure,” how to escape the 
gibes and jeers which are cast on the small and lowly, how to qualify for the Army, 
the Police, the Constabulary, ‘how— greatest happiness of all— to become acceptable 
to those fair, capricious beings who have a passion for six feet, and so snub and 
discourage little men that they are driven to despair and high heels. *'High 
heels”— perhaps that is Captabt # * ♦ * * specific ; if so, the bootmaker will 
supply it without the formality of stamped directed envelope.” 

Thm is only one more ” physiological discovery ” to be made— how to grow 
shorter. Let not the inconveniently tall, the gawkies, the Idhypcdes, despair. 


“SPEAK UP!” 

Mb. Punch, 

I BBO to inform you that I went the other day 
to see the Mideummr N^Mi Bream at the Qaaea’a 
Theatre, Long Acre. I also went to hear it. I heard it 
only very partially. Some of the performers didn't sped: 
out They were inaudible in the balcony; where i was. 
I won't name names ; for a hint is as good as a critictim to 
any sensible young lady, whose lisp may be oharmiig in 
society, but is a bore on the stage. The Mukmmer 
NigMt Bream is splendidly got up ; the scenery is magni- 
ficent, and the dresses are superb; but what is ail that it 
in case you had never read the play, you would, for all 
you could hear, at times not know but that you were 
listening, or rather trying to listen to a gorgeous bur- 
lesque ? I feel I have a right to ask this question, l^cause 
I did not go to criticise the performance with an efeemosy- 
nary order, but went to see it, and pakl my money, like 

A Man. 



M’MISII 



iippe 


m&9 


THAT CLASSICAL CURVE AGAIN I 

Agim {jmt engaged). Pai?a, d^iar, I am goik^ for a Walk, to mert Ciurlfs/' 


Papa {who will have hiif joh), ** All bight, Agi^bs. 
Looked a little moue like ak Arrow ? '* 


Bot now, toh’ve got a Beait, woolon't it Match irnTTKii ir too 


BULL AND BULLOCK TO TUB RBSOUB. 

{See the Daily ISfews^* Moertisement.) 

The PmssjaRs may poke their fan at the National Society, 

Denounce ita doctors for **dummheit,” its nurses for impropTleiy ; 
Declare our quarter million given, for sick and wounded*s aid, 

Poor interest on the proHt by Brummagem gunsmiths made, 

On the sale of Sniders and Chassepots to Prcnch customers trans- 
ported, 

Whereby King William and Moltkb have been disagreeably 
thwarted* 

But let Bismarck chafe, and Germany chide, and Bebnstobff write 
his full. 

And nentralfl sell arms, still Vaterland may be grateful to John Bull, 
Who has given his cash and his skill and help to the suiOferers by war 
low laid, 

And for German and Trench sick and wounded both good Samaritan 
has played* 

And if this Bull has been dutiful to humanity's holy laws, 

There's a Bullock has shown him of the same breed, in the same 
sacred cause-*- 

As Almoner of England's bounty to the hapless peasant crowd, 

Whom ravage of war has left sad and sick and naked and famine- 
cowed* 

Then though Germany vie with France in gird and grumble at neutral i 
Bull, 

Stfll Bull and Bullock will join hands in a long, strong, and hearty 
puU, 

The one to find money, the other to spend it for the best. 

That ^ hungrymay have a stomaohful, and the cold and naked be 
dresL 

Thi cry of France and Germany—'* To arms I ** 

The cry of England— “ To aims ! ** 


A YOIOK FliOM THE WEIRD BISTERS* 

There are eatable frogs and eatable snails ^ not the only e^^fabte 
vermin* The fruits of the earth are consumed by hares and iJ 

which creatures the former, roasted or d, :o. l me latter, earned 
or smothered in onions, may be sid.ihfiif'only eninu-ucd ihemielfr*, 
especially by the farmers whose crnpii ilu-y drvour, ’Hivy ntay, lh«?r*** 
fore, be considered the natural rnmrry tlu- fanm-r rii w<dl as the fnJi, 
and this is doubtless the sound ami librrul virA' taaen of them by the 
nobleman who 1ms set landlords the good example recordttd by a con- 
temporary in the subjoined announcement 

Cawdor and Gahe-Phesehvino.— T im Karl m bis 

made a material ronc<*«ftien to hi« tenantry m r«*g#ir4 i * ihw gwund gamp m 
hieeBtftto. He haH .sigmiicd hia intention of pmuitling the Mania to hill 
and destroy all the rabbits on their farms*** 

Hail to thee. Thane of Cawdor i 


A PamdoK. 

A Foacher was fishing* No doubt 
He 'd catch a fine something, and cook iL 
A keeper came walking about ; 

The pwher saw Am— and a trout, 

Which he loat, though he managed h kmk iL 


**TH1T MAT »» HOUtEWIVia TIT*'* | 

Wi may smile— tte French mm laughed— at the idet of a Fiemrili 
woman defending herself against irreverent Germans by i!ie aid of a 
thimble containing poisou. But when we have smiled, let us own Ihal 
It 18 a ffoc^ thing that the Amazonian mind shmxld turn m lha dirce- 
tion of thimbles. Needle and thread may lulbw* 

The Odds (h ih Mermtimal i/ r - I . feiiis*} 
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BOON COMPANIONS! 

/laryee. “WhatI (Jk-akobI” Ituaiw yrCns in re^mm. 

Margee, “ I ’n Ahixa main OtAit to »bb Tiim^ Gk-aiwe 1 ” Jllimlic. " WuoY ? ” 
JHargee. “ 'Oavab 1 know tiibrb must »« a Pobljo-’Oohb olobk iivI” 


REMINISCENCES OE DEA-WING-ROUM 
BALLADS IN 1S70. 

{SligMfp alterfd.) 

Aih— “ Take hatk the Heart** 

Take back tlie Urt thiit. thou gavesi, 
it was too much, dear, for me- 
And the amali pi«'ce that thou bavest, 

Cau be put by for my t«*a. 

If for my tea it wuu*t <io» love* 

And ccmiorny miu 
Then i will give it to you, love. 

And you may sell it for cabii. 

0 ! Take back the fart, (</.« lefurr), 

Ant“-“ Ofiiij a Fuc 6 nt the 

Only a face at fhe window, 

Only a face, nothing more, 

Only a face, as it grinned, (>, 

No neck, or feet tm tlm II ^or- 
** Only a woman,*' you tell me ; 

Only a woman, may hi‘ ; 

But. mind, though you 're trying to moII nif, 
That there is lu) green about m<\ 

Only a face at the window. 

Only a face a« I see, 

A handkerchief round it is pinned, O ! 

What faces it *» making at me 1 
Only a womati'a * with lace therC'*-* 

Fooh, you're decidedly wrong, 

If it b ft fm!** there 
To it beloiig, 


Anotiikh Haliooning Ktatcaiimn reports, from the Frtnch 
capital 

“Uenural Hameny h Cemented by the hfe >thiO» i m • 
by ali*'^ 

If this cement i» only plaster of Paris, we frar for it. 
But (iencral Harmony is the best olTieer Farm eo«id hw. 
ju$t. now. Much betujr than C»eneml *MeJ«idyi smgitig the 
Mamui&uif, and dumg notldrjg ehe. 


‘MlilOBB MIMIUM JIIITOFILAOI SUA SI BONA 
NOIUNT” 


Mb. Fobswii. QC. (of. the Nprthein OiTouit.), and H.H. (Head 
Hippopluwist of England), ta of opinion tliat Paris and Mete are amply 
cottipensatod for tlieir Biege-suirarings by the indulgence in horse- 


flesh' which the Prnsaisn leiguer has open* to them" 

Ho declares, we pderatand, that to become practioally familiar with 
norse-suj^— see the lulniiiable Duilg Jtfewi Mefss (’orrespoHdent’e 
receipt for that dish— Wet ile chiral, and UndroM it thorough-bred 
a la La Grange, London, if she were wise, would willingly submit to a 
siege u long as that of Troy, with Old Hoss au natural for price 
instead of Hbobn. 

The "harmless, neocssary cat" is. another domestic animal whose 
e.nlmary capabilities seem to be rising into due appreciation under 
siege, me lively Mitg Newt Correspondent inside I’aria, i hough 
Uiuwly of rather a cynical turn, grows absolutely enthusiastic over 
the meat of Toms and Tabbies^ which he describes as 

Something between rabbit and squirrel, with a flavour all its own. It is 
floHoious. I rtwommend those who bars oats with philoprogenitive procUvi- 
instead <»f drownmif the kittens, to oat them» Bither smothered in 
onions, or in a they are capital eating. When I return to Undon, i 
snail frt*imfntiy tnut, rnyhi-lf to one of these domestic animals, and ever feel 
mhful t-« Iti.sM.MtcK fur hiivinjf uught me that cat served tip for dinner is 
the fiiiisiial in the right place/' 


THE CAUSALITY OK FEESUABIOaNa 

The subjoined extract from the iV// .ShU ia surely a unt fijr ihu 
TmM 

At ft Bible Society mi'oting at last w*-»'k;, the litiv, 

JHAZKU, who rH)rem)t*>d the patf'iit tbf*l iSti uwM 

JNAi»oi.»tm ‘ while U» sat upim the tbr*.ne ut tu^nl 

ccrdml friend to all the Agents of the Honi ly. In rf fiwf 

ttncl for whatever reason, ho LcUihtti^d their tnov^ nniiU *! I tmxi r, 

Siem'’" *”*** potswuUuiut, imU juiv^r .bus few **.. 

After having long befriended the lltble Suciety, pfrltsii. (be llumseMt 
press will point out, Louis NAroewi.v Imd in sutunlir at tW.u. 
Ihe subsMuenoe of the tetter fact to the former, i» crriAtnl, aoi ku 
remarkable than that of his dowufal (o iiis evacuation of koiua, 


Again, donkey we are at onoe gratified and surprised to learn, ia 
laUiing short of delicious. So let us sing henceforth;— 

" If I had donkey wot wouldn’t go, 

Bo you think I M waste Iiiui f 0 xto, uo ! 
l*d kill, cookf tmd cat Mm, and cry, 0 no ; 

MouihtllibBtmkeyF’ 


KiTOHair DitB»imKSa-"Fme Oooks- 


A 0ood Bagijomittg 

Tii» Lectures, at the KcuHington MaJMsum, for um ijri- aWnt to 
wommoncy : one of the iir»t courses beiug, *^0«i ii,r ( ‘iv,. t-.j, and Um 
Fianmorte, (illustrated by performance! m the laiier tnsimmwH by 
Mu. Eunst Faube. The authorittes at Kenjtiugton are evideniiy in 
earnest m their desire to provide tnttrtiction for iadicrt, we iitiid* 
of So^^d ^ ready to appreciate the ** 

tlfboiigM iw HoTember* 

(Ifj/ a .) 

V»BHm Bnglaad’e bert d^enoe Mamt invtaion wilt u'.srays iw Swr 
Fogs. No foreigner would like snob a cUmatc. r »«»« 


^laetpR)^— B*« 4 »»ia ummI ta rule llw 
waves* one now riuea the iaad— ’With lines. 



PUNCH, OB THS L0IU)0N CHARIVARI. 


[Kovembbb 12 , 1870 » 



'^NOUS SOMMES TEAHISI'' 

“ We are betrayed I ” Even so, but by whom ? 

Not by your Generals alone, or worst, 

By all that should have stood ’twixt you and doom : 
Most by yourselves, with wilful blindness curst. 

Your Etnperor betrayed you, when he sowed 
Battle-seed broadcast, and laid at your door 

Red swathes of fields the scythe of death had mowed, 
And husks of War's steel flail and bloody floor. 

Your Ministers betrayed you, when they said 
That all was readiness to face the foe, 

Though foul corruption on ;your strength had fed. 

As white ants eat great boles that seem to grow. 

Your Publicists betrayed you, wbeu they lashed 
The sides of your intent, till, to reach Rhine, 

Through fence of faith and policy you' crashed. 

And overleaped the bounds of mine’* and " thine.” 

Your Orators betrayed you, when they passed 
Before your weak eyes what a mirror seemedt 

But was the mockery of one, which glassed 
Not what you were^ but what you would be deemed. 

betrayed you, when they dressed 
The falsest fancies in the fairest show ; 

With new-forged lie confronting lie confest. 

And calliag you, that should nave cried, to crow. 

Your Officers betrayed you, Guard and Line, 
Swaggering with outside show of men of war, 
absinthe and the wine. 

With talk of battles, from the battle far. 


Your Rank and Pile betrayed you, who despised 
The thoughtful mind, the brain that a whole ; 
Who eager Slan^ desperate dash. o'cr-pri/,Rit» , 

And spurned at discipline and 8clf-control.{ 

Your Visitors betrayed you, when they praised 
Your fawdrincss as taste, your filth as fan ; 

Much that was worst in you to virtue raised. 

Still seeking what they had done well to shun. 

And You betray Yourselves, when still you shut 
Your wilful eyes, and will not see the truth. 

With your own hands your stoutest sinews cut, ' 

Despise your age, and sacrifice your youth ; 

Striving and shouting. **PiWihis!” and « We# that!” i 
While she, whose nfe yon live, ff'ranoe, bleeda to death : 
And while fierce factions on her blood wax fat. 

In straggle waste your strength, in shrieks your bteatti 

Axd scatter charge of treason in blind rage. 

Confounding false and bad with good wwi fame; 

Till m despair your Generals quit the stage. 

And break the sword, that should your foes undo. 

Xre for the realm of Eranoe and bhr soiled fiag. ! 

BisRater caa b« elwdc«i« sod 
Shs most leun to face troth, bate boaat aod bratr, ' 
iad, braten, *ay, “ We're beat,” not “ We’re betrayed." 

VocHateyn tA Aldershott. 

Coeim. "fe trbere 'e the Cotonol t 
Seeimd OxiitMV. The CoUmel, bbn j«r, 'e’f in «» '*f. 

Txin Most Usetoi. “j!’KEELAscES.”~AmbB/«««», 
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“women, beware women.” 

OMPORTABLY, as everybody knows, 
no husband can give a plain answer 
to the question, "Have you left 
off beating your wife yet P ” But 
if the inquiry were made of Mr. 
JPuno/i, '‘Do you often strike a 
female P he would (after con- 
sideration) reply that such is not 
his frequent practice. " The man 
who would Jay his hand upon a 
woman except— she richly de- 
served it” (to adopt the improved 
reading of the Irish actor, fined 
one morning for correcting his 
wife, who played with him that 
night in the Honeymoon) is a 
quotation that springs to Mr. 
_ . , , , , runch's indignant lips. 

But there be exceptions to all rules. "In a case of necessity, let 
women die,” savs the kindly but rough soldier in Antony and Cleopatra. 
T hey must be beaten at times. But the chivalrous way of managing 
the punishment is to let them beat themselves. Mr. Hunch proposes to 
oblige a Lady Oopespondent by permitting ber to perform " Happy 
Dispatch” upon herself. She has sent him a long, eloquent, and 
excited letter, bitterly complaining that he is not favourable to Strong 
Minded W omen, that he suggests feminine work to them, and that 
when he depicts them, he makes them ugly. He likes this last touch— 
it is womanly. Barry Cornwall struck the right note when he wrote 
that an unhappy girl once had “gentleness, mnity, maiden shame.” 
1 f the Strong Minded one cares whether her nose is red or blue, or bow 
her bonnet looks, she is not all Strong Minded, and Mr. Hunch takes 
her to his fatherly heart. But his present Correspondent, desirous that 
amends should be made to the ladies whom she champions so ably in 
prose, has written some poetry, for their further championship, and this 
she defies Mr punch to print. He picks up the gauntlet, very likely a 
pretty glove (5i), and he prints the verses, without venturing to revise 
tlm oouiposjtion so as to bring it within conventional rules. If the 
ladies mentioned are not grateful for what their defender has done, Mr. 
Hunch cannot help that. Ho may mention, however, that there are 
some names which he holds in the highest honour, and those owners he 
should have described as liight Minded rather than Strong JVlinded. 


mW J&IDITION OF A KXTUSEEX EHTME, 

Hevhedf and adapted to the present time. 

A*— Lady AMitisuLKY-' Well can she speak, 

B— is Miss Bkckkr— I hcj Jicad of the clique. 

0— is Miss Oibue— who wroi-e "Broken Lights,” 

I)— Miss Davis— supports, Educational HigUts. 

E—is Miss Entlin— who works on. CommiUee, 

E— Mrs. Kawcjktt— both learned and witty. 

h Miss WARKATT—of Medical Eame, 
il— is Miss IJ ill— the " JPoor Board ” knows her name. 

J— Miss Jex Blake— follows in Miss G*s Line, 

K— is Mrs. KiNcn-who braved prison and fine. 

M— is TIahrii'.t Maktineau— of Experience ripe, 

K— is Elorknck ]SjGiJTiNQ-aLE— whom to praise all men write. 
P— is Miss pKcirwy— the "Hope Scholarship” who gained, 
Q— u(*f*r that, tlio Univerhity gave her nothing for her pains ! 

It,— is Miss Kyk— who fears no ill wind, 

T—Mihs Hklkn Taylour— few such speakers will you find. 
V— ill the Victory whence these ladies’ efforts tend, 

W— is Miss WoLSTKN HOLME— the "Married Women’s ” friend. 
X— the Unknown Number of Friends to the Cause, 

Z— are the Zaunies who make all Unjust Laws. 


THE PHILOSOPHY OP HUNGER. 

Ak official telegram from Yersailles in the Times the other day an- 
nounced that:— 

** Fifty-three eaglea and standards were surrendered at Metz.” 

Bajkaikb and his brave but unfortunate army were doubtless sorry 
at having to surrender their eagles. Yet experience must have taught 
the famishing garrison of Meta: that fifty-three or more Imperial ea^es 
are not intrinsically worth one genuine goose. 


NoTHWro can be handsomer than the Stained Window just inserted 
into GuildhaU, but it was not the happiest thought to erect a stained 
window as a Memorial of the unstained character of the late Princb 
Consort. 


BETTING-CLUB LAW. 

On Tuesday last week, at Bow Street, a large number of cads were 
placed at the bar before Mn. Vaughan on a charge of using a 
house at Brompton. called " The Enightsbridge Exchange Company 
(Limited)” as an unlawful betting-house. 

The cads were ably defended by Mr, Serjeant Ballantinb on the 
ground that there was really no difference between their betting-house 
and Tattersall’s. 

Mr. Vaughan adjudged the keeper of “The Knightsbridge Ex- 
change Company (Limited)” to a fine of £100, full penalty. On the 
book-makers and list-keepers of that betting-house he imposed fines of 
£20 in two cases, and of £10 in six. In giving judgment his Worship 
thus remarked on the mainstay of the learned Serjeant’s defence : — 

" He (Mr. Vaughan) could give no opinion with reference to Tattersairs. 
He knew nothing about it, and even if he did he could make no judicial use 
of such knowledge. It appeared that the Kuightsbridge Exchange was an 
association of persons who had formed themselves into a club for the purpose 
of carrying on these transactions, in their j udgment with some greater security 
than if they had allowed the general public to go into the yard.'* 

It must appear to everybody who knows the nature of Tattersall’s 
that the only differences between the Knightsbridge Exchange and that 
club, arelthat the former is a dearer club than the latter, and frequented 
by persons better dressed than its members, and some of them better 
off; a certain number, solvent or insolvent, being persons of rank and 
title. Either place, in a sense, may be said to^ be equally the resort of 
the better classes, and possibly a Magistrate might, on occasion, decide, 
and judges might affirm the decision, that one was no worse than the 
other. 

The Jockey Club must, therefore, see the urgent necessity which has 
arisen for pressing Mr. Gladstone to lose no time in convoking Par- 
liament for a short Session, in order that it may forthwith pass an Act 
for the protection of an institur.ion whose legalised existence is neces- 
sary for the bettermost of the better orders, since without it they 
would labour under serious difficulty in the pursuit of the main object 
of their useful lives. Clearly there ought to be one law for the noble- 
men and gentlemen of the turf, and another for the cads ; but at 
present it is gravely to be apprehended that there is not. 


A PROFESSIONAL PRINCE. 

Reebrring to certain difficulties in the working of the Ambulance 
Corps at Versailles, the renowned Special Correspondent of the Times 
says 

"The Prince op Tour and Taxis, of the Order of St. George, presents 
another difficulty — not willingly — ^for lie is one of the most amiable and kindly 
of men, and, dressed in simple civil garb, is for ever looking about the 
hospitals.” 

Surgeons, in hospital practice especially, often have occasion, when 
using a particular instrument, to give it a twirl named tour de maUre, 
.and, in another kind of case, they always, if they can, effect a return of 
displaced organs by a manipulation called iam. Can the Prince op 
Tour and Taxis, who is for ever looking about hospitals, be an illus- 
tiious Surgeon on whom the titles of those two provinces of bis pro- 
fession have been conferred by an enlightened Sovereign, who has 
known how to appreciate distinguished eminence k a truly noble 
science P We, indeed, have a St. George’s Hospital, and also a St. 
Bartholomew’s, but no Peer even, much less a Prince of the Order of 
either one Sakt or the other. 


. Our Social Defences. 

The revival of the Stocks is a proceeding of which the legality has 
lately come mto question. Of its expediency there can be no doubt in 
the mind of anyone who knows how many small shopkeepers are 
constantly fined for using false weights and measures, and how very 
many more both cheat so, and also adulterate their wares with im- 
punity. For the correction of those offenders the Stocks might be 
revived most advantageously; and the multitude of the rogues who 
would have to sit in them would, k Southwark, Lambeth, and some 
other districts, require the arrangement of the Stocks k a kkd of 
stockade* 


Bacing Obstructives. 

It is remarkable, and haS been remarked, that the faces of the 
sportkg gentlemen of the pavement, who create obstructions thereon 
k front of the turfy news-office wkdows are, for the most part, dirty. 
These gentlemen and their like, and not the workkg-clasaes, constitute 
the order properly and distkctly describable as the Great Unwashed.” 
It is not toil That their visages are berimed by, and, k spite of appear- 
ances, few, probably, of the sweeps they may have among them, bear 
any useful relation to chimneys. 
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PUNCH’S ESSAYS. 

U.— LOED MATOES. 

** The Lord Mayor taocks, "Welcome .” — Richard III. 

When Jtjxius OiESAu laid the first stone of the City of London on 
a Saturday half-holiday, he expatiated in his speech at the banquet 
■which followed the ceremony, on the blessings to arise to civilisation, 
commerce, and cookery, from the office of Lord Mayor, then recently 
instituted by his predecessors, and predicted in glowing colours, amidst 
the cheers of a sympathising audience, careers of epicurean happiness 
and prosperity for those who should be elected by the Livery to wear 
the robe and polish the chain of London’s Supreme Magistrate; iuti- 
mating at the same time his intention to leave sufficient funded property 
to supply a copy of his Commentaries^ handsomely bound, and contain- 
ing an appropriate inscription, to each successive occupant of the 
Mansion House. 

Many years have elapsed since that memorable day, and of all those 
who were present none survive except the venerable twin brothers, 
Gog and Magog ; but the auticipatious of Julius have been rather 
more than verified by experience, and gratitude has embalmed, iu the 
appellation of one of the most beautiful of the many beautiful suburbs 
01 the Metropolis, and in the title of not the least meritorious of those 
social institutions which are the pride, and boast, and strDdng feature 
of the nineteenth century, the names of two, at least, of London’s 
Lord Mayors, who have shed brilliancy and lustre on the curule chair, 
and raised it to the highest pinnacle of lofty distinction. 

To these illustrious examples tradition has added numerous well- 
authenticated instances of poor boys who travelled to London from 
Yorkshire on foot, arrived at their journey’s end with a florin in their 
pocket, began life by putting up the shutters of a small shop in the 
Poultry, and ended it by taking down the Blood Eoyal to dinner in 


of the streets of London (particularly one of the very narrow ones) 
with that gold which was the glittermg bait that drew the enthusiastic 
youth to seek his fortune and min his digestion in the marts of wealth 
and commerce^nd at City feasts and civic banquets, in the capital of 
E^land and Wales. 

Little did he dream in his father’s humble home of the splendid 
destiny in store for him in meridian life— of the state coach (panels 
painted by Cipeiant) and the state barge ; of princes, and peers, and 
plenipotentiaries as his guests, and Mb. ELabkeb. as his toastmaster; 
of the mace and the sword, the loving cup and the astonishing furry 
cap ; of the pale moonlight of knighthood, and the broad sunshine 
of a baronetcy ; of such honoured names as Staples, and BntcH, and 
Bing and Bb-tmbb.; of Becorders and Ale-conners, Common Ser- 
geants and Bridgemasters, Secondaries and Water Bailiffs, Bemem- 
brancers and men in armour; of escorts of Life Guards and parties of 
glee-singers ; of swan-hoppings and Epping hunts ; of presentations 
to the Lord Chancellor, and all the other delicacies of the season. 

Yet these and many more blessings, too numerous to particiJarise 
even in ^the smallest type^ have fallen in the lap of the pfodding, the 
persevering, the painstaking— of him who when first he saw ‘*the 
light oi London flaring like a dreary dawn” hardly knew howto 
meet the expenses of a night’s lodging for his weary limbs, but wrote 
a capital hand, and was quick at accounts. 

No year passes without the newspapers appropriating a paragraph 
to the performance,^ by the Sheriffs of London, of the stim^^ting 
ceremony of ” chopping a number of faggots and counting six horse- 
shoes and sixty-one nails” in the tranquillity of the Court of Ex- 
chequer ; but it has hitherto escaped notice that there is a still more 
obligation, which comt>els the Lord Mayor, on the eve of the 
Nmth of November, to leave his home, (carefully closing the front door 
behind him.) and walk three times down Ludgate Hill, until the clock 
of St. Paurs tolls the hour of midnight, when, after counting the 
strokes, he shuts up his umbrella, and runs at a good round pace in 
the opposite direction. 

Both the archives of the Corporation and the publications of the day 
obstinately silent on this nead, but on the other hand, they' revel 
ui interesting details as_ to the remarkable privileges which are the 
Lo^ s perquisites. Por instance, the ratepayers are hound 

under heavy penalties to find him a new set of teeth if he requires 
them durmg Ms tem of office; he is entitled to the first bushel of 
sprats which come into the market after the fashionable season has 
commenced ; whenever Boyalty passes under Temple Bar he can claim 
awiute hat from the Crown; he has aU the patent medicines at a 
great reduction ; ms footmen are exempt from serving in the Coast- 
gtiard ; he is patron, of the Society for the Belief of Cooks in 

distress ; he hM a free admission for Mmself and his family to Majoam 
lus^UD s exhibition ; and the Ladt Matoeess is allowed to gather 
the flowers in victoria Park" "without any interference on the part of 
the police. 

There are other Lord Mayors, of Dublin and York, but as the 


NEW POSTAGE STAMP FOR FRANCE. 

V § EB.r significaut is the ques- 
' vN n # tion thus raised by a Corre- 

^ ^ u / spondent of the Times:— 

^ ^ \ g *‘It is officially announced 

s' that postage-stamps with the 

\ ^ effigy of the BepuBlic will not 

W V it circulation until 

\ mTO ■ ^ j bequeathed by the Em- 

Vu pire, of wMch it appears there 

*|]1 is a large stock on hand, shall 

1 ^P* 

J va lilt Napoleon's familiar features 

n I , shall disappear from our 

1 vy 4 Vlj I letters, who can tell what 
r ' ^ M readiness to 

, f replace them? JTozcs en avons 

' ''\IKBma U !■' li d'autres** 

ul I'lance has’ tried almost 
iTi t 1 Ur ^soiiceivable form of 

A • Government. But there are 

ll yli) / V forms which she has i 

j Ifit \ not yet tried. One of these I 

jfl ' " ' . \ isa Triumvirate. What if 

^ ^ ' the head of Napoleon on 

^ the Prench postage-stamps 

JufjfV ^ “ shall be replaced by a triple- 

mT f ^ y ^ headed monster formed of 

gtfj the Count he Chambobd, 

an Orleans Prince, and, say 
M. Bochepobt; imaging the fusion, in their persons, of Absolute 
Monarchy, Constitutional ditto, and the Bepnblic P 
But there ia>et another form of Government which Prance has never 
yet tried upon herself, though, for the last twenty-one years until the 
other day, she upheld its trial on a neighbour. 

Abchbishop Manning has just exercised his "Liberty of Prophe- 
sying” by the publication of a Minute relative to the situation at 
Borne, wherein he thus testifies 

« Let no one imagine that the temporal power of Pius the Ninth is over 
because a King has invaded Borne and spoiled the Pontiff of his rights. * * ^ 
i Borne will see many changes yet ; but there is one which will never change — 
the See of St. Peter and the voice of the Yicar of Christ.” 

As regards the future, De. Manning may be a true seer ; but the 
present he does not seem to see exactly as it is. He apparently sees 
less than the truth. Perhaps he does not see what he does not wish to 
see. He sees indeed, and says, that “ a King has invaded Borne.” 
But he does uot see that the King whom he means is a King at the 
beck as well as head of a people, and that the people and King, in- 
vading Borne, are welcomed by the Bomans, who have voted that they 
will thave the King of Italy, and not the Pope King, to reign over 

them. 

In thus voting, however, De, Manning may consider that the 
Bomans were simply infatuated ; and they must, indeed, be deemed 
Baad by everybody who, believing the Pope really endowed with the 
celestial viceroyalty which he claims, of course believes Ms temporal 
kingdom to have been a heaven upon earth. The Pope’s late suMecta 
cannot but appear raving mad to the Pope’s Eldest Daughter. 

As regards the future, De. Manning's language is obscure; his 
vision^may be hazy. But wbat he seems to predict is that Borne wfll 
never ce^e to be the See of St. Peter, A great controvertist, however, 
on the side of De. Manning, namely Bishop Milneb, correcting what 
Im considers a misapprehension, declares it to be the opinion of some of 
the m^t learned BomaMst commentators " that before the end of the 
world Borne relapse into its former Paganism.” If De. Manning 
thinks that tMs may be, and yet the^ See of St. Peter remain unchanged, 

then, so far, prophets and prophetic doctors do not differ. The Pope 

^ cam the See wheresoever he goes. Couldn’t he carry it to Paris P 
Prance has yet to try a Theocracy. Now, for a Theocracy, there is the 
Pope disengaged, and, according to her own faith, as well as Ms own 
Msertion, the very man. What could be more natural than for the 
Holy Bather to throw Mmself into4he arms of Ms Eldest Daughter? 
Let both the Prench Constitueiit Assembly, when convoked, and Ms 
HolmeSs, consider this sugg^estion. That is to say unless the successor 
of ot. Peter can m(u:e up Ids mmd to be content with a peculiar tele- 
grai^ic wire a private post-bag, and bring himself to agree with 
the King op Italy upon a modns vioendi other than the life of cat and 
dog. Or else, the Triple Hat, with the Pope’s head in it and the 
Cross Keys under it, might replace Napoleon’s effigy on "the Prench I 
postage-stamp. i ««« 
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CHARADES 

Mr Minings in Drawing Dooms* 

No. 1^—Two Sj/llabks in One AcL 

Enter somebody with a gong or bell, which he strikes or rings until 
every one puts their hands to their ears. 

This word is simply— Dinner, 

No* II. — The Four Seasons (as played at the Cohoell^Katchney 
• Academy) 

First Season*-^QxLxim& open and show Somebody making a spring. 

[Moral, Though ** one Swallow cannot make a Summer, **^one Tiger 
can make a Spring. 

A Boy adding up figures on a Slate. Tbs is Sum-mer, 

Third Seasonable TahUau.^liyro Persons discovered. Dialogue 
First Person (positmly)* They ought. 

Second Person {derismly), 0 ! ought ’em ? [Curtains close* 

This means ** Autumn’* 

Fourth Curtains open and discover a Gentleman in skates. 

He is well wrapped up in two great coats and five comforters. There 
is snow on his hat* He wears snow-shoes and shakes with cold. 

If this doesn’t mean Winter’* inothing ever will. Besides, if the 
audience has already jessed the other three, they won’t have very 
much difficulty about this last. I 


JUST YENGIANCE. 

This is from the Daily Fews, The Correspondent at Metz writes 

was much amused by an item in last night’s orders from Pbxnoib 
F annsRioK Charles’s head-quarters. It was to the ejOfeot that, whereas an 
unprincipled rascal of a Hamburgh cigar merohaut had been selling boxes of 
cigars to the troops, the upper tier of which consisted of good weeds, while the 
lower ones were unmitigated trash, the military authorities of any place where 
! this astute gentleman should present himself, were enjoined to lay hold of 
I him, and transmit him to Princb PasDBBiCK Chaelus’s head-quarters at 
Corny.” 

Surely, the most vehement auti-German (if he be a smoker) must 
admire the Prince for tbs noble action. It is a brave protest 
against Shams.” Such outrages as that of the Hamburgh cigar mer- 
chant are every day committed in England, but we, alas, have no meaais 
of serving the sinners out. We hope the fellow will be caught, and 
that his epitaph will state his crime for the edification of all otiier | 
wicked tobacconists in the world. 


Ohange of Nomenclature. 

Touko Chbsnbt Rolltsstow, who is not scientific, has heard so much 
of the Aurora the last week, its probable causes and effects — luminoas 
vapour, electricity, action on the telegraph wires, &c.— that he is utterly 
weary of the phenomenon, and thinks it ought to be called the Aurora 
3mallus\ Sis Auroea is quite of a different description— blue eyes 
and brown hair, with small himds and fi^et, and an income of her own. 


A Kiat to the O.P.O- TJaiTOMity lateUigence. 

the increase, a» compared TTith the old aystem. flowing colonis.. 
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CIGARETTE PAPERS. 


PAPER II.— MY AUITT’S GREAT POLICE CASE.— Cbniintted 

I TOLD her that being "summoned” only meant that she was to 
attend at a police-court. 

" Good gracious ! ” exclaimed my Aunt ; " and be in the papers next 
day, with only my Christian name, and nothing before it ! Besides,” 
she added, as if seeing it in a totally new light, "one doesn’t know 
what sort of account they ’ll give of it.” 

I informed her that there were twenty or thirty ordinary summons 
cases occurring every day which were never reported. 

I don’t think she liked this mode of summarily dismissing a matter 
of all-absorbing interest. 

" Which am I,” she asked, "the Prosecutor or the— the— what is 
it ?— Prisoner ? ” 

"No, not exactly Prisoner,” I said. "She was,” I explained, put- 
ting it as palatably as possible, "the Defendant.” 

This seemed to alter her opinion of the importance of the summons, 
as her next question was, " i suppose I must; attend at the Court? ” 

It appeared that she had some idea of being represented by her 
maid. This, I informed her, was impossible, 

"Perhaps, then, I’d better have a Banister.” I foresaw that she 
had in view, as nsnal, the interest for her hundred pounds paid to my 
legal tutor, the Conveyancer, and was f rmly determined to resist any 
such proposal as that of my going into Court on her account. 

" Barristers, my dear Aunt, are not required i^ such a case as this.” 
" But,” she argues, evidently considering my information as merely 
given evasively and for a selfish consideration, “ bnt some nice points 
of law might arise, you know; and then if I wasn’t prepared, you 
know, the Cabman might win, merely on a quibble. Such things do 
happen, my dear,” she added seriously, seeing me smile. “I’m sure 
you read of them every day in the papers, and goodness knows I don’t 
want to argue the case myself, and perhaps be carried up to higher 
Courts, and go over it all again before a Lord Chancellor, merely for 
the sake of thirty shillings, for that’s what he claims.” 

I assured her that her fears were perfectly groundless. 

Indeed I ” she exclaimed, triumphantly. "Then why do we read 
of Mr. Somebody, the Magistrate, reserving a point, and sending it up 
to a higher Court ? ” 

I began an explanation of ^*why the Magistrate” — but, failing to 
make it intelligible, in consequence, I admit, of not myself distinctly 
knowing why he did anythmg of the sort, 1 fell back upon my old 
position, that this was one of those cases in which no point of law was 
likely to be raised. 

My Aunt could not see this. This police case had given a new 
impetus to her placid existence, and she was so bitten with a sort of 
Law fever, that, had there been a chance offered her, she would, I be- 
lieve, have then and there gone down to the first Police Court, 
and requested to be heard, ex parte^ on the merits of her own personsi 
and private view of the case. 

"Ladies do conduct their own cases,” she observed, with dignity; 
" because I know there’s a Miss Somebody who’s always coming up, 
over and over again, and speaking for years in the House of Lords ; 
but I think,” my Aunt added more to herself than to me, "that at the 
end of every four days she ’s generally put out of Court by the 
TJsber,” 

This reminiscence came opportunely, as my Aunt had no fancy for 
figuring in such a scene as being "put out of Court” represented to 
her mind. Straggling with the Usher, and hitting him over the head 
with a blue bag full of legal papers and red tape was the least that 
could be done (so she evidently thought) in defence of her right, in the 
event of such an "ungentlemanly order being made by the Lord 
Chancellor.”' 

"It comes off,” she informed me, "to-morrow: and I’m to he there 
about twelve. Talking of ‘twelve,’ I suppose.” she said, as if rather 
proud of her legal knowledge, "that I shall he able to object to the 
jury if I don’t like them ? ” 

(Dnce more she was disappointed at hearing from me that at a Police 
Court there was no jury- She had always thought that all trials were 
by jury. After a silence, during which she was considering this extra- 
ordinary defect in the British Constitution, she startled me by exclaim- 
ing, suddenly,— 

" And no. wigs P ” 

My shaking my head depressed her immensely : it brought home to 
her the fact of "no wigs ” in the liveliest manner^ She was getting 
more and more astonished at every revelation concerning the adminis- 
tration of justice. 

" But,”— she asked, in a tone of remonstrance^ as much as to say. 
Come, this won’t do, you know; I can’t reallr believe you if you 
d^ny this " surely the Magistrate wears a wig ? ” 

I really wished he did, for her sake. She looked so utterly aghast on 
Bay wplying, No, Aunt, he doesn’t. No one wears a wig.” 

‘No one?” 


"No one.” _ . . , 

"It’s very extraordinary,” she remarked, in a musing tone, alter a 
pause ; " I always till now thought they wore wigs. I fancy I ve seen 
pictures of them in wigs.” ^ i . • 

Not finding me in a humour to quesfeon this effort of her imagina- 
tion, she looked at her watch, and reminding me that I had to come 
and fetch her punctually at eleven ("so as to be in time, for one may 
have to push through a tremendous crush, and 1 hate a crowd,” she 
said), she walked down the garden, with the step of an early martyr 
going to the stake in the cause of Truth; and shaking my hand 
solemnly (still in the same sort of character as some historical person- 
age bidding some other historical personage farewell the night before 
the execution) she entered her fly (driver quite sober this time), and 
drove off in it, viewing it, probably, as a sort of triumph, and herself 
as an aristocratic Marie Antoinette driven to her doom at the 
instance of a Revolutionary Cabman. 

(ifore next Taper) 


SONG OP A SOLEMNITY. 

Novemhr 9, 1870. 

The century was tending to its close, * 

Had reached man’s age appointed, so to say. 

Out of his bed wheu Pather Thames arose. 

Upon November’s ninth returning day. 

Above the wave he reared his placid head. 

Heard, thereupon, the British Public roar. 

And turning, saw a brave procession tread 
The New Embankment on his Northern shore, 1 

Good speed, Lord Mayor,” then cried the Eivcr'King, 
“ My Lord Mayor Dakin, to thy train and thee ; 

Of all the pageants which this day doth bring 
Yours will have been the first to pass yon Quay.’’^ 

" Ha ! Tathbb Thames,” the grand Lord Mayor replied, 
" The fact you note Posterity will con 
In History’s page.” Thames sank into his tide/, 

And in his glory the Lord Mayor went on. 


A GAUD ON POST-CAEDS. 


Authorities of the Post-Office, mind what you were told at the 
Mansion House, by the late Lord Mayor. The advantage of the 
New Post-Cards, mark you, is open to be, and is in fact, abused 
by evil-disposed persons. An Act of Parliament empowers the Post- 
master-General, from time to time, with the approval of the Treasury, 
to make arrangements for the prevention of this abuse, by not for- 
warding any cards, or other missives of an objectionable kind. Just 
see, all of you who are iu a positiou to see, that this Act is acted on. 
Nothing can be easier in most cases; but there is one way in which a 
Post-Card may be misused, so as to elude your vigilance. Accustomed 
to read only respectable newspapers, perhaps you are unfamiliar with 
the names of Advertising Quacks. You will find them in provincial 
journals commonly, and in the baser part of the London Press. All 
Post-Cards used by Quacks to distribute their Advertisements are 
grossly abused. All such, my Lord Postmaster-General, do you, by 
the authority which the Legislature has committed to you, direct your 
subordinates in the sorting department to detain. Sespeot this. 


SOCIAL SCIENCE IN PRUSSIA. 

They manage things better, to some extent, at 
do in places elsewhere; for instance, perhaps, in a metropolis where the 
Government allows the Roughs to hold menacing demonstrations. 
According to a recent telegram from the better-managed city : — 

" A royal order has been issued, releasing Herr Iaooby, Herr Habbio, 
and SIX other persons who are confined in Loetzen. The Socialist Democrats 
are, however, to remain in prison.*' 

The release of Dr. Jacoby and his companions in quod for free 
expression of fair opinion, was the correction of a blunder ; but there 
can be no mistake about the detention of Socialist Democrats. In a 
br^ch, at least, of Social Science, Bismarck and his King are evv 
dently much farther advanced than the British Association. 


The Headless Girl. 


, Young Lady, who, on hearing of a rivaTs excellent match, 
ma her head m the sofa cushions, has, since then, entirely lost it 
But she IS entirely, unconscious of the fact, and her friends donH 
notice it. 
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STANDING ON HIS DIGNITY. 

Agent. ** Abb rov a Mechanic 
InJtenMng JEmgrmt {jmtly indignant). “ iVo/—! ’H A Mi 


MORE POSTAL DODGES. 

The Bishop op Gloucester uses Postal Cards for liis 
addresses to his Clergy, and writes in Latin. Quite 
the cheese, Your Grace, Double Gloucester. But wouldn’t 
Greek do better ? Yjz 

Aea/> TofJLfxl, Sif/vep *aT 6^ kXv^, Ao vhr tcAV 6t] Mlo'erus. 
Aap| rh PITS. Tpear tpvp. 

Should this meet the feminine eye it will be puzzled. 
Thanks to Your Grace for the suggestion. 

TeAA. Swcav if ape Sp<l> rh a pLia'crhvapi fx^GriP^^ avd Ipe 
^)>p ^vvirep whvKruaK. ‘AW*S <j>aip L/ Aave &pd ovap. 


AhTSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

{The Questions may le had^ price Five Guineas each, on 
application at the Tmieh** Office.) 

1. Because he is a pestle-lent fellow. 

2. Because it is a cat-erect. 

3. Because he knows the valley of Sham-money. 

4*. Because they have a proper esprit de caw. 

5. The one is a beery 'un and the other is an alien. 

6. Because he ’s mokes iu it. 

7. Because there is a ham-at-your performance there. 

8. Because its ’oney (sunny)., 


■I ’H A Macphbbson I ” 


” We Likes to be Despised.” 

Our martial neighbours ou the Continent call us a 
nation of shopkeepers. So indeed we are, and as such feel 
ourselves to be very ignoble — in their eyes. We are as 
much ashamed as we ought to be that we cannot subsist, 
iu our present magnitude as a people, but by the pursuit 
of commerce. Shopkeeping is our vocation; it is not a 
lofty one : but do our martial and predatory neighbours not 
think it rather more respectable than shoplifting ? 


LOOK BEPORE YOU BUY. 

Hints to StocJcmners^* another instance of a book with 
a misleading title, for it does not give a fund of information 
about Consols, but about— Cattle. 


LADY-LATIN. 

The Ladies besiege Mr. Punch with supplications for his inter- 
ference with the PosTMASTER-GENBRaL about the Parcel Post. The 
new rule seems to have inflicted great annoyance upon those whom 
Lord Hartojqton would be very sorry to disoblige. But no repre- 
sentation that has been sent to Mr. Punch equals in eloquence one that 
has been made by a Norfolk lady through the columns of our friend 
Standard. She says: — , 

“ I doubt if a single individual could be found in Her Majesty’s realms 
who would not express thanks and delight over and over again at once more 
seeing restored to us the former paroel postage rate, which was really in many 
instances almost the very •ooAe mecum of one’s existence.” 

If the Marquis can withstand this classical appeal, he is not the 
cultivated nobleman we take him to be. 


Q,tie Liable allait-il faire dans cette Galere P” 

For piteousness upon a parity. 

Two ancient warriors pain my soul— 

Old Belisarius sunk to charity. 

Old Garibaldi driven to Dole. 


OUR UNRESERVED CORRESPONDENTS. 

The papers, of late, have been abounding with long letters about 
our Army and Reserve. The writers of these communications candidly 
inlurm foreigners that we have a very small Army, without any Reserve 
at aJL 

The Lord Lieutenant op the Future.— The newspapers tell us 
that the Marquis op Lornb has a connection with Ireland through 
one of the beautiful Gunninos of the last century. Better so, than 
through one of the ugly Shootings of the present. 


IJr NBBIBTO. 

The Colonies have distanced the Mother-Country. ^ Canada is doing 
what England has at present only joked about doing. We say this 
because it is recorded in the Money Article of the Times — the last place 
in all literature where such a profanity as a jest would be tolerated- 
that “ the Great Western Railway of Canada have announced an issue 
of £760 000 sterling bonds, for the construction of the Glencoe line of 
146 miles (the ‘ Canada Air Line Railway’), having twenty years to 
run,” &o. This is a project which only wants airing to succeed, and 
we hope no cloud of suspicion will ever rest upon it, 

LINES FOB A LADY’S ALBUM. 

{To he inscribed on the Occasion of her ashing me to Pinner, and feeding 
me with Turtle Soup.) 

The poets say that Cupid’s blind. 

And hath a pair of wings behind : 

Ah I if thy charms he could but see. 

How quickly he would fly to thee I 

If Liebig = Big-lie. 

"LiEBia’s Extract,” "we see, is one of the articles most abund^tly 
supplied to our ambulances at the seat of war. We should have 
thought that, what with the journalists and Gambetta, the French 
had a superabundance of that article. 

Gallant Thought . — We grieve to hear that our dear Pbikoess 
Louise has sprained her knee. If the Marquis op Lornb had 
sprained his, one could understand it. 

The Blaoh Country.— C olorado. 


VOL. mx. 
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PANIC IN THE MARRIAGE MARKET. 






f iM m \(l!7 <ieP8^rtTU:€S to _ the 

Wm hunting:. 

^ T\ \ «'/ ft B ^ .M / li/^/ ^ grounds as many as 

\ ^ i\ B W 39, and the sacri- 

( w H S fices on the altar of 

'* * O iV ' \ B B =^-Tr / 1) Hymen no more nu- 

r^S^K^jy-^- \ H H merous than 13. 

creasing marriage- 
rate vhidh these 

hgures indicate. The speedy consegiaenoe of it "will of course be a corresponding 
reduction of the birthrate. Thus, the increase of population wil be checked, 
and perhaps our numbers will happily be brought to a stand-stilL^ A stop will 
thus be put to the spread of towns, and the consequent destruction, and dis- 
figurement with bricks and mortar, of tlie country’s beauty. 

Let me, also, congratulate the excellent Recorder of London, and Member of 
Parliament for Southampton, Mjr. Pussbi/I GIurhet. I have not in my own mind 
the slightest doubt that, for the diminution in the number of marriages now 
evidently going on, thd lovers of old English scenery and old English mansions, 
which we may hope the stoppage of numerical progress will save, are indebted to 
that honourahie and learned gentleman’s Married Women’s Property Bill. I have 
the honour to be, Mr, Punch, your ancient Druid. 

P.S. Those mean fellows who would have married for money but for the Wives’ 
Property Bill, now, many of them, do not marry at all. There are, therefore, 
no mercena^ marriages. Men can’t marry for money, and women, we know, 
never do. Children generally turn after their parents. Our population, whilst 
growing less numerous, will grow mpre select. 
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yfE. Punch, 

/[ • Allow me to 

> I direct your atten- 
\ tion to the remark- 
^ able fact that of late 
the Marriages an- 
nounced inthe Tmes 
have been very far 
exceeded iu number 
-e by the Deaths, of 
ir’'-r which the Births, 
j ' y\ also, have fallen con- 
iJ'"^ siderably short. On 
one particular day 
last week the addl- 
tions to domestic ex- 




CANUTJ DAKIN. 

The sea-waves, O my son— and daughter — 
They regard not royal boots. 

On the beach of Southampton Water, 

They advanced upon Kin& Canute’s. 

And the tide that is no man’s waiter, 

Had one yet moie great been there. 

Would have splashed his feet too ; that greater 
Being even, the Great liORD Mayor I 

Fogs, too, men can make remember 
That they no man’s will obey. 

Now and then, in obscure November, 

They bedim e’emthe Lord Mayor’s day ! 

And this year^ vill live in st 9 ry. 

By the fog iu L«oadon’s air. 

For a time which did veil the glory 
And the Show of the Great Lord Mayor! 

But it mothered net all his splendour 
With its dusky pull of woe. 

E’en the fog showed itself to render 

Some respect to the Lord Mayor’s Show ; 

As a true London fog appemng 
To revere that City’s Chair : 

For it lifted anon, and clearing. 

Did give way to the Grand Lord Mayor ! 


A Caixtion to Statesmen. 

No engagements with foreigners who have broken such. 
No more treaties binding England to fight for anybody, for 
any cause whatever. When ’tis his cue to fight, John 
Bull will know it withomt a Treaty. 


ttbe in Qtuldhall. 

MA.G0G* said unto Goa, 

0 my eye, what a fop I 
Goo observed in reply, 

What a fog, 0 my eye ! 

Literary.— A Book is advertised, entitled To Pme^ 
an^ Back, by William Evill. The advertisement itself 
is an excellent method of good for EoilL 


NOTEMBEE THE NOTH. ' 

Althouoh: conscious that the Eyes of Europe were not, owing to 
recent events, so much fixed upon them as usual, the Cities and 
Boroughs of England and Wales did not allow this consideration to 
interfere with the call of duty, but in fulfilment of the requirements 
of the Act of Parliament (10 Hen. YIIL Cap. 30, sec. 13) proce^ed, 

I last week, to choose their Mayors with the customary formalities, 
speeches, oell-rin^g, loving cups, and paragraphs in the local prints. 
A few facts relating to these elections may not be without interest at 
the present juncture of affairs. 

Darlington (a place which is a nuiveraal favourite) as all corporate 
towns should, has very wisely secured a KiTCHtiNa— Darlington means 
to have feasts. Falmouth rather upsets our traditions in choosing a 
Mayor who is Lean, but Ipswich sticks to one who is strong as 
Sampson. Leeds has grown aristocratic, and will have nothing less 
than a Barron, leaving it to such E^aromum Middlesborough to seek 
amusement in a chief Magistrate who is Bacey. At Cambridge the 
choice was made out of Perk, and at Newbury there is a Etott 
already, Lancaster is lucky to have a Guide in Bradshaw ; the 
inhabiWts of Poole may be certain that BLabker will listen to all 
their reasonable complaints, and make au admirable toast-master as 
well ; and as these are serious times, Manchester will be none the 
worse for again having a Mayor who is Grave. 

The day may come when there will be Mayoresses, even with more 
power than they now possess : meanwhile Hartlepool accepts Chris- 
tian Nbilson as the nearest approack to Christine Nilsson. 
Coventry and Northampton may be bracketed, for no particular reason 
except that Berry rhymes to Perry. Devonport and Oldham seem 
to have identical proclivities, the difference between Mat and Matall 
being but verbal— (we are glad this distinction has been conferred on 
the photographic art)— like Lee and Leemdin at Wakefield and York. 
At Maidstone a Pine fiourisbed ; this is the second year of the 
Thorne blooming at Barnstaple, but the first appearance of a Nutt 
in the romantic seclasion of Droit wich. Canning, and Hyde, and 


Thuelow, and Spencer, and LmcNGtSTONB, are great names— so 
Bristol, and Staleybridge, and Eyde, and Preston, and Liverpool, seem 
very properly to think. 

Wales is staunch to its patron Saint, so Cardiff seeks the protec- 
tion of David: at two other towms inthe Principality there will be 
gay doings this winter, when the Mayors of Oswestry and Welshpool 
give a ball, or, to speak more correctly^ a MoRBis-dauce. 

Lastly, we are sure there will be a feeling of universal satisfaction 
at the announcemeut that those old and tried servants of the public, 
Brown, Jones, Smith, and Robinsont are all in office this year. 


ARMIES IN THE AIB. 

Evert day’s telegrams bring some fresh wonder. From the Eoyal 
Head-Quarters at .Versailles, the other day, came a message stating 
that— 

halloonB, with five passengers, hare heen enured by Prussian 
hussars, and brought to Versailles.*' 

Were the hussars who captured those ueriefi vehicles a fipng 
squadron? Anyhow, we may expect soon to see armies whose right 
and left wings will enable them to fly aloft. 


Victors and Vanquished* 

Denmark was invaded and despoiled. Danes were slmxghtered by ' 
their invaders. These, in their turn, have been invaded likewise j ana, 
though victorious, many of them slaughtered too. Might we not call 
the authors of these slaughters, respectively, Muller and Trormcann F 
No; for the very reason that their names are not those. The differ- 
eoce between them and the above-named inmates of Madamos 
rassAHD’s Chamber of Horrors is nomtinaL 

Motto job Highland Pifbks.—" Blow Gentle!, Gaels.” 
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POETRY AND PUPPEEY. 

iirsTY Mb. Punch,— As 
a person of consummate i 
sense you will probably 
agree with me that 
something must be done 
to check the nuisance 
of shop circulars. The 
system is getting in- 
tolerable. Men who 
have the boldness to I 
advertise by circular 
will venture to the 
highest altitude of inso- 
lence. Under cover of 
an envelope, stamped 
with the royal arms, or 
emblazoned with the 
crest of some exalted 
and coroneted person- 
age, they beguile yon 
into reading an adver- 
tisement of places where 
coals may be bought 
cheap, or an announce- 
ment of a sham sale 
under some pretended 
bankruptcy, where silks 
and satins may be pur- 
chased for the price of yams and cottons. Worse than this, they 
inundate your letter-box with packs of postal cards, which your servants 
will be sure to grin at when they hand them to you, offering the best 
of prices for your left-off coats and waistcoats, or your wife’s last 
season’s chignon. 

Another nuisance of trade circulars is’t<hat when you are away from 
home, you have to pay the posiage of their being forwarded. Give as 
stringent and explicit orders as you please against their being sent to 
you, your servants will declare that they cannot tell a circular from a 
private letter ; and so, unless you are prepared to live as though you 
were in Paris, with your correspondence stopped, you must pay the 
postal piper to a very pretty tuuc for forwarding your circulars. 

Perhaps a tax on circulars might lesson their abundance, and the 
Chancellor of the Exchequer would have my warmest thanks if he 
would venture to impose one. But there would be a hideous clamour 
about sbackling free trade, and of fettering the energies of ^free- 
born British shopkeepers. As a measure of some slight relief, I 
would, however, humbly bint that trade puffs, if not in poetry, should 
be charged quadruple postage. This, in some degree, might stimulate 
the brams of their composers, and so promote the interests of com- 
mercial English literature. To show what sort of quatrains might to 
this end be concocted, I would submit the patterns following to our 
commercial poets 

For a Shoemaher, 

Do your boots wear down at heel ? 

Do your corns e’er make you squeal P 
Then be advised, my friend, and go, 
lour Bluchers buy of Snooks & Co. 

For a G lover. 

Your bets on the Derby you wish to be paid : 

May I iiint where the best gloves in London are made P 
Bid your betters to Eiddy and Dogskin repair,^ 

And mind you have those at five shillings a pair. 

For a Carriage JBuilder, 

0, if I had some one to love me, 

To Wheeler and Pole we’d repair : 

Into no other carriages shove me, 

Por the best of all builders they airt 



For a Vermirt’-Killer, 

Yes, love in a cottage is all very nice. 

But black-beetles there often abound ; 

Purchase Crunch’s “ Destroyer,” and then in a trice, 

Of your beetles not one will be found. 

For a Fag and Bone Merchant, 

Pair maiden, say, hast thou a mother ? 

A doting father? sister? brother ? 

Then tell them, please, that Brown and Jones, 

Pay the best price for rags and bones. 

For a Cheap Clothier, 

My Pal, when you the questiou pop, 

Purchase your togs at Shoddy’s shop : 

Such slap-up vests as he’ll supply, 

Are sure to charm the female eye. 

Pondly trusting my suggestion may afford some mitigation of the 
nuisance of trade circulars, I sign myself, yours hopefully, 

TENNysoN TupjpBn Thompson Smith. 

Farmum Flace^ Friday, 


MUSCULAR MUSIC. 

ECENTLY, among other novel- 
ties, we noticed an announce- 
ment of a Musical Gymna- 
sium for Ladies. Now, we 
have often had the misery of 
attending the‘ performance 
of musical gymnastics, and 
our mind shudders at the 
thought of the tortures we 
might suffer if we let our 
wife and daughters po 
through a course of traiu- 
ing at a Musical Gymna- 
' I sium. Music as a muscular 
1 and a gymnastic exercise is 
practised to a powerful ex- 
' tent at certain schools, but 
. we never before heard of an 
establishment entirely de- 
voted to such exercise. We 
can imagine with what 
energy the professors dis- 
play tiheir muscle and their 
music^ just by way of stimulant to the talent of their pupils. We can 
conceive Here Strumundthump, the eminent piano gymnast, 
instructing them in the fine art of deafening an audience by their 
muscular display- Pieces like the dreadfai Battle of Frague-^ox 
is it Plague ?— would probably without ceasing be dinned into our 
ears, and our fair torturers would have a variety of torments ready for 
us literally at their fingers’ ends. 

Musical gymnastics are sometimes of a vocal sort, and sometimes 
instrumental. We have the memory of both still ringing in our ears, 
and hardly know which st.ruck us at the period of performance as the 
more surprising and the more unpleasant. At some of the most 
musical, most melancholy parties to which we have the painful pleasure 
to be constantly invited, young ladies perform wondrous feats of 
musical activity, which could only be accomplished by long gymnastic 
training. The rapidity wherewith they clamber up and down the 
gamut, and the amazing leaps they take in reaching a high note, can 
only be attained by a laborious course of practice. We own we nave 
no sympathy with these muscular musicians. We always pity the 
piano which such gymnasts so belabour; and the more astonishing 
the feats which they accomplish, the more we feel inclined to wish 
they were impossible. 



For a Fastry-^Cooh, ' 

Sweet lady, when you’re asked to marry, 
Pray do not for one moment tarry. 

But fly to Spice and Son, who make 
The very richest wedding-cake. 

For a Matter, 

Gents who would sport a nobby tile, 

Pirst chop for bang-up swellish style. 
Such as are worn ny Koyal Dukes, 
Should go to Noses, near St. Luke’s. 


Uuery for a Commentator. 

A RECENT telegram from the Cape announced that— 

“ The threatened exodus of the working power from Natal was begiimiiig 
to acquire alarming proportions.” 

We are not told what Bishoe Cohenso thinks of the Exodus in his 
own diocese. 


EORCIBLB EEEBLENESS. 

The achievements of the Tours Government seem anything but 
Toure deforce. 



DELICATE CONSIDERATION. 

■“ Atthtt deab, I WANT TO "WHispaR ^Yotr SBE THESE Fat Geet Ltjmps in my MooE-TtTETLB Soto ? Wbli, do tod Think the 

WaiTEB WOITUD be OrFENJDBD IE I WEBB TO j&BAFE THEia:?” 


THE CRY OE ENGLAIJD. 

And must we sit with stony eyes. 

And folded arms and silent tongue. 

While Gaul at German hands abyes 
The challenge Gaul to German flung ? 

Because she thought to work the wrong 
That now she suffers from her foe. 

No bounds of yeugeance have the strong. 
The weak no limiting of woe ? 

Gmnt France was loud and light of mind. 
Eager for empire, proud, uutrue ; 

That oft her love to lust declined. 

Her Hberty to licence grew. 

That affectation dimmed her grace. 

That pamted bloom her cheek o’erspread- 

And if a light beamed from her face. 

That half its glow corruption bred : 

Grant that if ^he had in this strife 
The Victor not the Vanquished been. 

Her enemy had felt the knife 
Shear her flesh, pitiless and keen ; 

Grant that all Europe’s cries of shame 
French greed of empire had but fanned. 

As winner in War^s bloody game. 

Upon the stakes to close her hand : 

Grant German wise as Gaul unwise \ 

Gr^t German strong as Gaul is weak ; 

A nation linked for high emprize. 

Against a nation stifl to seek. 

Grant might of blood and iron blent 
Bights to defend, and wrong lo bar ; 

Grant all that proves Gatjl justly shent. 
And German justly Lord of War: 


Granting all this# the more we feel 
'Tis time the German held his hand. 

And stayed the scourge, whose bloody weal 
Lies sore on Gallia, folks and land, *' 

The more should Greatness greatly spare, 
Nor seek the cup of wrath to flu. 

But — hardest conquest and most rare — 
Conquering itself show greater still. 

Our human hearts are not so cold 
But they must cry, and not forbear, 
Urging armed Might its hand to hold 
And Magnanimity to spare ; 

Bidding the victors think of those 
That suffer, having done no wrong. 

And bring this bloodshed to a close. 

Nor brave Heav*n and vex Earth too long. 

Is Betnbution all a myth P 
Civilisation but a name P 
Was Christ’s law giv^n to man, therewith 
On Christ’s example to bring shame P 
Is this world ruled of Heaven or HellP 
In whose hand do we lire and die. 

That wrong must thus worse wrong comoeL 
And hate humanity defy P 


France and Europe. 

11 JUDIS Iatbb, in his last Circular addressed to tie Irenoh, 
5^*5^ mention of Europe, sayiBT that B^oe 

^ moT^ by that, Europe mUj^ge betireea 
forget the Erenohi 
j*“V is satisled, Eutom £ 
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CIGARETTE PAPERS. 


No, III.-Mr AUNT’S GREAT POLICE CASE. 

Bl&oen d Clock, We_ drive up to the Police-Court, and Vet as near 
as we can to it ; that is, the cab stops at the entrance of an alley, and, 
down the alley, among a number of squalid dwellings and a iaring 
public-house, is the Police-Court. 

a shame.” exclaims my Aunt, "that they don’t build finer 
places for Police-Courts I ” 

She would have had a Palace of Justice specially erected for this 
occasion. 

We come upon a crowd of unwashed people herding about'the 
entrance; women who have been having their eyes blacked with a 
few^ strong touches, a little blue being artistically thrown in, and 
dissipated, unshaven ruffians lounging against the walls with the air of j 
habituis as no doubt they are. A sort of dirty parody, on fops’ alley ; 
on an opera night. 

We struggle into the passage. 

" I wonder if my Cabman ’s here ? ” my Aunt says. ^ We have, both, 
a sort of feeling that he may dart out upon us vindictively, from some- 
where, and that the police will side with him. j 

“ Where ’s the Court ? ” says my Aunt to me. She is very nervous i 
about being on the spot in exact time, because she has heard that a 
summoned person, not appearing, is immediately committed for con - 1 
tempt of Court. 

"Is this,” I ask, addressing a Policeman, who, I suppose, hears 
me, though he doesn’t show any signs of doing so, " la this the way to 
the Court?” 

The official, without altering his position (he is leaning against, and, 
as it were, across the door, so as to make a slanting barrier of himself, 
and perhaps is suspicious of treachery on my Aunt’s or my part) 
replies "les.” 

i inform my Aunt that this u the way into the Court. She wishes 
me to inquire if the Magistrate is in. t 

I think over this for a minute, and consider how to put the ciuestion 
pleasantly, and yet so as not to induce the Policeman to think I’m 
laughing at him. 1 propose (to myself) to put it thus; "Is the 
Magistrate iu P ” but that looks as if we were merely making a morning 
call, and is, on the whole, too familiar. The same objection applies to 

"Is the Magistrate at home P” I begin, " Is the Magistrate ” and 

am going to say, "sitting?” but it occurs to me that this treats the 
Magistrate like a hen. 

The Policeman helps me out. Without yielding an inch of his 
vantage ground, so as to be prepared against^any attempt at a surprise 
on the pwrt of my Aunt or myself, he says, austerely, "He aiu’t come 
yet.” 

" 0, indeed ! When will he come P ” 

"Don’t know.” 

The oracle shuts his mouth, and is silent. { 

"And we shall have to wait ever so long,” This my Aunt whispers to 
me, nervously indignant, " Among theseVeople ! Good gradons ! I ’m 
sure we shall catch something horrid ! ” 

A door is open on our left, and within I see a desk, two Clerks, and 
a Police-sergeant, or some official higher than an ordinary Policeman, 
engaged in looking over a large ledger. 

As an ingenious way of getting out of the crowd, I suggest our 
stepping into this office. 

“Tell them you’re a Barrister” my Aunt whispers. Idcm^'tsee 
what good this would do ; and if I did tell them, in a place like a 
Police-Court where everybody is suspected and suspicious how am 
I to prove it P 

We step in. Nobody takes any notice of us, so I propose taking 
notice of somebody, just to account for Jour being there. 

I address the man, who looks like a Clerk, affably, wondering what 
station he fills, and whether he is a Clerk or not. My ’Aunt impresses 
me skrongly with the necessity of being civil— very civil— to these 
officials, as she whispers (she does nothing here but whisper 
mysteriously in my ear), this may be of use to us, and perhaps (this 
is her leading idea), this young man may be the Magistrate’s nephew. 
(It turns out afterwards that she once knew a Judge who made his 
nephew the Clerk of Arraigns, and she considers it the usual thing.) 
I say "good morning” to the Clerk. I feel instinctively that my Aunt 
behmd me is smiling on him, and 1 despise myself, and her, for fawning 
upon creatures in power: but I do it. 

The Clerk nods. 

"I suppose we may st^ in here till the Magistrate comes?” 
I inguircL still pleasantly. £Vwnla|r> both of us. 

"Yes,” answers the Clerk, carelessly- 

" Thank you. Sir,” says my Auni^ gratefully. 

I am not sorry for this, as if the Cabman is outside in the passage, 
he may be attended by his s^rmpathising friends, and the meeting mi^t 
be unpleasant. We remain in the and we converse about nothing 


particular in whispers, until I begin to foresee a difficulty in regaining 
our natural tones. 

A stout man buttoned up to the chin (an inspector probably), 
walks in. 

"Tomkins and Barker down?” asks the last-comer of the 
Sergeant. 

" Same as before,” answers the latter, writing on a bit of paper, and 
handing it across to the Clerk, who inspects it, and observes that 
" It ’s all right.” 

Then the Inspector looks at the Clerk, and remarks that " Time ’s 
getting on;” then the Sergeant closes his ledger, locks it up, and 
putting a bunch of keys in his pocket, also remarks that “It Is 
getting late;” whereupon the Clerk, shutting up his hook, and 
coming out from behind his enclosure, caps the other two observations 
by saying forcibly that "It will be later afore we’ve done ;” at which 
witticism we, iu our character of sycophants, feel bound to smile, and 
do so accordingly. 

The ice being thus broken, I ask, on behalf of my Aunt, when our 
case will come ou ; at least, I explain (so as not to lead to future 
complications), “Not ^^case, but this lady’s, my Aunt’s this I add 
as if the Clerk had been my bosom friend for years, and I was intro- 
ducing my relative to him. 

“Name?” says he. I give the name. "It’s downTor No. two 
on the list.” 

" It ’ll be heard after the night cases.” 

"When,” ventures my Aunt, timidly, " do you think it will be heard?” 

‘"Ah ! can’t say,” returns the Clerk. " You see a message has just 
come down about Mr. Wigginthortb’s having met with an accident, 
and so Mr. Sharply will run up from t’other Court, when he’s 
heard the cases down there,” 

" Good gracious 1 ” exclaims my Aunt, “ then if there are many 
cases at the other Court, mine mayn’t be heard for hours.” 

"P’raps not,” replies the Clerk, carelessly, and turns to speak to a 
friend who has dropped in to have a chat by the fire. 

The Inspector corroborates the Clerk’s statement. Mr. Sharply 
will be quick enough when he does come, but that may be iu a quarter 
of au hour, or that very minute, or not for two hours yet. 

The glorious uncertainty of the Law is on this occasion represented 
by Mr. Sharply. 

" Perhaps,” my Aunt thinks, " the Cabman will get tired of waiting, 
and then won’t appear, after all,” 

This idea of tiring out the Cabman is a congenial one to my Aunt’s 
mind, and if we could only have some luncheon, the morning would 
not hang so heavily on our hands as at present it most certainly does. 

We are becoming quite accustomed to the Police-Office, and almost 
attached to its fire, waen the Sergeant intimates, sollo voce, that if we 
like to sit down .inside the Court until the Magistrate comes, he can 
let us in. 

He puts this 'as a favour, in the same sort of confidential manner 
that a BAiIway Guard offers to keep a carriage for you for "the 
through journey.” 

I put my hand in my waistcoat pocket, hinting at a shilling (which I 
subsequently give him, and feel I am suborning a probable witness), 
and we are passed iu, the official forming the slanting barrier afore- 
mentioned withdrawing himself to let us pass. I fancy the Sergeant 
and that official will share my shilling. 

Ifi Court Small room. Dirty representatives of the general public 
behind a wooden railing. In front of them the dock. In the centre, 
at a table covered with green baize, are seated elderly respectable 
gentlemen, looking as if they’d all had their black waistcoats cut out of 
the same piece of satin- They have papers before them, and are (we hit 
upon it at .once) the Solicitors. On their left is a something between 
a pew and a school-desk. One man sits there. “ A reporter,” I suggest, 
and he becomes immediately an object of intense interest to my Aunt. 
On the right is a Policeman in a private box, reading a newspaper. At 
! the other end of the room is a raised stage, as if for a performance. It 
I is fitted with a table-desk, a chair, and a screen to conceal a door in 
the wall. Quite gives one the idea of an entertainment Magistrate 
suddenly to, appear from behind screen, taking every one by surprise, 
and then going through a round of favourite characters, changing his 
dress and wigs under his table, and popping up as somebody else. 
Solicitors in front to represent stalls, or orchestra. 

Clerk sits just below and in front of the table-desk. He is placed 
sidewa:[s, and appears to be peculiarly uncomfortable, having evidently 
insufficient room for his legs, which, if stretched, wotdd, as it were, 
stand out by themselves, and spoil the picture. 

" Where are we to go P ” my Aunt asks, nervously. 

As we can’t join the public behind the rail, and will be certainly out 
of place with the Policeman iu Ms private box (only licensed to hold 
one), I choose the pew where the Keporter is. 

We seat ourselves, and listen to the Solicitors, who are laughing and 
chatting loudly, chiefly (it appears from the conversation, wMch is almost 
unintelligible to us) on professional matters, 

A lady, smelling strongly of rum, joins us in the pew. She is much 
interested in what we may be here for. 
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« Is it an assault case ? " slie asks my Aunt. 

“ O dear no,” replies my Aunt ; it 's only a summons. . _ , . 

says this as if there was nothing out of the way in her being 

here for such an ordinary affair. . ^ ^ a ^^ 4 . 

“ Summons for assault,” persists the ^um Lady, eyemg my Aunt, 
as if contrasting her muscular power with her 0 wn. , - ^ „ 

I come to her relief. I explain, " A summons for a cab-fare. 

**0 * says the "R nm Lady, her interest evidently considerably 

the Reporter. The Rum Lady, being once started, proceeds to inform 
us that her landlady (whom she points out in the crowd behind the 
rad — a villainous-looking one-eyed hag) had accused her of stealing the 
counterpane and sheets. , 

“But you didn’t?” I say. compassionately. 

“ Didn’t 1 she exclaims, m an energetic nnder-tone. I soon showed 

her 1 didn’t.” She is a big powerful woman, and, mU rum, a decidedly 
awkward customer. I apologise ; T meam I say, that she is here 
wronfifu-Uy accused. Upon this she winks slowly at me first, th^ 
' nudges my Aunt to enjoy the joke. This freemasonry bemg finished, 
she assnmes an air of great caution, and whispers to us to take care, 
as Old PuRKiss is looking, adding, " 1 hate that Punxiss. 


We ascertain that Ptokiss, the object of her dcteatahonis one of 
the respectable-looking elderly gentlemen at the table. He s often 
been against me, he has,” she continues, always in a whisper, and 
Voiding the eye of Old Puniass, who is. it seems, on this memorable 

occasion also, engaged by the opposite side. 

An hour passes m this lively manner.^ I think we all take to- 
watching 01(1 Pttexiss ; if we flag at aU in this interesting occupa- 
tion, the Rum Lady nudges us, and nodding towards him, 
wkilpers. “That Puaxiss!” fiercely. “Well,’’ says my Aunt, who 
is beginning to feel faint, “I’d sooner have paid the man twice ()ver 
than We gone through this.” The clock strikes two : there is a 
slight stir among the Solicitors and their papers. The Policeman folds 
up his newspaper, and evidently means busmess. Two pther Policemen 
come in, the Clerk sifis upright in his chair and poises a pen. In 
another second there is a bang and a slam, the screen shakes, and a 
little gentleman bounds from behind it (quite m keg?ing with the idea 
of an entertamment. or a transformation of somebody into clown in a 
pantomime), and brings himself up with a jerk behind the desk-table, 
on which he places both hands. -mr « 

The Reporter informs us in an undertone that this is JxlB. dSARPLY, 

the Magistrate. ^ 

(More next Taper ^ 
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DELIGHTFUL MOUNT. 


“ KO USB TOUR LiaHTINO A WlSEl) ON THAT HOBSB, OlU FeLXOW I Hb WON’T ALLOW YOU TO SMOKB, OR TO USB TOUR HaND- 
KBBOHIEF, WHILE OH HIS BaOK. YoU MUSTN’T ToUOH HIM WITH TOUR HkEL, AND TOU’LL FIND HIM A LITTLB FlDOBTT IN A 
Crowd. Otherwise, he ’s as Quiet as a Sheep 1 *’ 


BISMILLAH! 

Comb, here is a good joke. Yon are beholden for .it to the Tosfs 
Own Correspondent at Rome : — 

“ I hear that a deputation of ladies attached to the Pope's cause had an 
audience of JBEia Houness a few days ago, and made warm protestations of 
their affection, one lady exclaiming with Smio Tadre! Siamo 

twite metre !* ** 

Holy Bather, we are all yours ! Didn’t the lady who said that con- 
found the Pope with the Sultan P 

A Roarino Trade.— Keeping a Menagerie. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

We ’re a looking at you I A Hi is upon you ! The hriHiaat teat of 
General Aueblles db Paladine has sent yon to your Dictionaries. 
Yon remember the word PaladuL” Some of you remember 

“ Whm Prince and Paladin and Peer 
At Roncesvalles died.’’ 

Yon are trying to find out who or what a Paladin was, and the result 
will be a volley of “original jokes,” all “to be inserted next week,” to 
the effect that it is no wonder France gained a victory when she was 
led by a Paladin. We also expect a good deal about “ Fruit the 
Germans dislike— Orleans Plums.” Now, please, Boidi! 
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OUR ROUGHS AND RULERS. 

ossiBLT the immediate neigh- 
bourhoodof Downing S fcreet 
itself is too remote from^the 
Home Office to enable the 
Government to interfere, 
even on the most urgent 
occasion, with rioters, for 
the suppression of disorder. 
No wonder, then, that a 
contemporary the other day 
announced, as follows, the 
institution and operations of 

“ A VioHiANCB Committee 
AT Islington. — Last even- 
ing about twenty inhahitants, 
armed with stout canes, pa- 
trolled Upper Street, Isling- 
ton, for some hours ; the part 
of a committee composed en- 
tirely of respectable inha- 
bitants of the vicinity for the 
purpose of suppressing the 
rowdyism which tor some time 
past has disgraced the neigh- 
bourhood on a Sunday evening. 
As light fines imposed by the 
Magistrates on the offenders 
have done little or nothing to 
abate the nuisance, the com- 
mittee have resolved, at all 
hazards, to administer summary justice in every case where the offenders are 
caught in the act,** 

This resolution they carried out on Sonday last week, with the effect 
thus narrated 



‘‘The committee seemed for the first hour or so to he well occupied, and a 
score or two of well-caned backs and shoulders will testify to the iusticc dealt 
out. The roughs were completely puzzled, and the police evidently delighted 
with the new state of things ; and as the word was rapidly passed from one 
gang to another, in a very short time horse-play had almost entirely ceased. 
The roughs, finding their fun stopped, left the street in disgust, and parties 
returning from their places of worship were surprised to find that they could 
walk home unmolested.** 

What a very agreeable surprise ! Inability to walk home from 
church without being mobbed and assaulted is by no means so slight 
an inconvenience as to be nothing when you are used to it. But, after 
you have been used to it a certain length of time, you get to take it as 
a nuisance of course, from which you don’t expect to be delivered. 
When, therefore, on some filne evening, you unexpectedly find that you 
are, you naturally feel surprise of an agreeable nature. The surprise, 
however, experienced by the Islington oongregatioilB at their deliver- 
ance from molestation by street-ruffians was not so great as it might 
have been. They were surprised to find themselves delivered by a 
Vigilance Committee ; but they would have been much more surprised 
if the streets had been cleared of ruffians by the police, acting under 
orders. Islington is a settlement in the far North, in a great measure 
necessitated to manage its own affairs. Even the inhabitants of West- 
minster, residing close to the seat of executive Administration, would 
be extremely surprised, and no leas delighted, if the police, by order of 
Government, were to prevent the next threatened demonstration of 
seditious roughs. If it is not so prevented, perhaps the respectable 
people of the Strand and Trafalgar Square will some of them also 
resolve themselves into a Vigilance Committee, like the dwellers at 
Islinffton and San Brancisco. In that case, also, we may hope that 

welhoaned backs and shoulders will testify to the. justice dealt out,” 
and that **the roughs.” being “completely puzzled,” and “finding 
their fun stopped,” will very speedily leave the pavement “in disgust. 
No doubt the police will be immensely “ delighted with the new state 
of things,” namely,^public order, and their proper function of preserving 
it diaohai^^ by a vigilance Committee. 

As to Xslingtoiii the above-quoted naxratiye concludes with the no- 
tiffoation that 

“ The Committee will resume their duties on Sunday evening next.” 


That is to say, they will reassume the duties of the police ; let us hope 
till further notice, until it occurs to the authorities that we pay the said 
police to do the work which is being done at Islington by gentlemen. 


Beleaguered and Bellicose* 

No wonder the French Government of Defence refused to listen to 
any terms of armistice which did not permit the revictuaUing of Paris. 
That Government is simply ProvisionaL 


EHYME WITHOUT SEASON. 

“ Stjmmtsb Fbiejuds” one of Clambel’s latest songs, is advertised 
with an illustrative stanza (on the same principle as the man who had a 
house to let carried about a brick as a specimen), thus : — 

“ Where are thy summer friends. 

Friends of thy youth ? 

Gone with the summer birds 
Back to the South.” 

This leaves it uncertain whether, in order to rhyme, “youth” should 
be sung ^^yowth^^ or “south” We shall be told, of course, 

that the rhyme is addressed to the eye not to the ear. By such a 
canon the following lines may, possibly, be deemed melodious ; — 

Peasant Arcadian, 

Guiding the plough ; 

Coarse are your garments. 

Your aspect is rough. 

Peasant imprudent, 

I hear you’ve a cough; 

Do you feel sure 
You are clothed warm enough ? 

Bibulous peasant. 

Your voice it is rough ; 

You're no disciple 
Of temperate Gough. 

Home to your cottage 
You hear the wind’s sough, 

Even the birdies 
Sing hoarse on the hough. 

Home to your cottage 
And bend o’er the trough. 

Kneading in loaves 
The digestible dough. 

Though the bread ’s heavy. 

Unyielding and tough, 

Chawbacon’s teeth 
Will get easily through. 

Me. Punch commends these stanzas to any French ladies or gentle- 
men at present resident in this country who may be desirous of 
mastering the peculiarities of English pronunciation. 


A. 1. 

When we read of “vessels, now at Plymouth, of the Audacious 
class,” we feel that the more vessels we have of this class the better, 
for they are just the sort we shaE want if we are ever obliged to go 
to war. 


ADDITIONAL GIANT. 

Tutelaet Giants oy the Citt QTovmber 9, 1870).— Gog, Fog, 
and Magog. 


mega biblion. 

Thebe is, it seems, such a serious publication as The Great Sook of 
Fnblic Debt qf Italy, a fact which makes one think with more shudders 
than one of the number of volumes a similar work in this country 
would occupy. 


EXTEAOEDINAET EISB OE BEBNCH IMPOETS INTO GEEMANT. 

1860 1870 

Prisoners of War I 330 .OOO 


i. coNiaanicmoN ih sxbus. 

Feanoe is summoning to the field her married men. She is thus 
estahlisbing Fatres conscript^ though she has abolished her Senate. 


NOTES AND ^UIEIBS. 

The Eoff in What was his armour made of P MU, Of 

pig-iron. 

A Gbnuinb “ Penny Reading.”— The writing on two Halfpenny 
Post Cards. 

» I — - 

Feom Xa OBAm>B Dugotnne.— S ong for Me. Votset, apropos of 
“the sling and the stone” — “ Voye^y le SabreF 


About the Woest Case op a Bankrupt Peer. — ^Hemc Bay. 
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THE SOTBEEIGN OF SOUTHAMPTON. 

“P. M. Dbcius his Consul,” was a great man. Whittington, 
tbxioe Lord Mayor of London, was not a small one. Bat what was 
either to Mr. Perkins, five times Mayor of Southampton ! 

B<oyal families are all related. Pive Mayoralties of Southampton in 
gaccession give a sum-total of dignity not far removed from Royalty. 
So Per:mns may be considered as fairly entitled to take that warm 
interest in the doings of the Sovereign and her family, which has found 
graceful expression in the fancy-ball he has lately given in honour of 
the betrothal of Princess Louise to the Marquis of Lornb. We 
are glad to learn from our old friend Jenkins that “ the Ball was a 
great success : that 1500 guests were present, and that the hospitality 
of the entertainer merited all praise.” Also that “ the Lord of Lome 
Lancers were danced f^ the first time,” But the exhilaration of this 
thrilling piece of news is a good deal dashed by the painful information 
that ^the Marquis of Lorne was prevented from accepting the 
Mayor s invitation.” After this it is as much as we or Jenkins can 
do to brighten up at sight of ” the crystal star over the entrance of 
the Hartley Institution,” with the pointed and original motto — little 
less^ brilliant than the crystal star itself— ** England and Scotland 
United”; to which all that is wanting to give point to the happy 
double entendre are the dates of the double event— 1707 and 1870. 

But the crystal star over the door of the Institute was not the star 
c ir® I^JBRKins, “ wearing the uniform of Admiral 

of the Port ! ! !~ a very ancient office,” Jenkins is careful to add, 
cimferred by charter on the town — (and therefore fitly personified 
by Perkins, who is the sublimation or quintessence of Southampton 
in the flesh— a sort of Liebig's essence of the City of Bevis)— “and 
held to extend ”—onr breath almost fails us in the attempt to follow 
of power — down to Langston Harbour below Ports’ 

m(mth ^ n a 

Perkins, in his uniform as Admiral of the Port (the colour, cut, 
and material of which Jenkins wisely leaves to the imagination), I 
attended by the Mayoress, “ received their guests in the Museum.” | 


But who could have had eyes for any of the curiosities of the Museum, 
primeval or pre-Adamite, iu the presence of Perkins as Port-Admiral ! 
“The company,” Jenkins goes on to say, 

“ Included the 4lite of the town and neighbourhood, in addition to the civic 
authorities of other places, and many distinguished visitors from London and 
distant parts of the country. The dresses were rich and varied, ranging from 
the very primitive garb of the North American Indian to the gorgeous cos- 
tumes of the seventeenth century. This entertainment brought to a eloae the 
Jifth year o/Mr. Perkinses mayoralty:* 

How Imagmation pants in the attempt adequately to picture that 
solemn and stately close of the fifth reign of Perkins— between a 
primitively-garbed Red Indian and a gorgeous Charles the Second 
in a ringlet wig and yellow boots ! 

Shallow scoffers may say that these things are not fairly matters of 
more than local concern — if of that. Southampton, Jenkins, Perkins 
know better. When they make them the subject of paragraphs in 
our London papers, shall not Mr, Punch point their morals and adoru 
their tales for a loyal British public by a resounding roo-too-it on his 
trumpet of fame ? 

Sayings and Doings# 

Let’s hope, in teaebing “ here,” at length “be facts,’* 

With school-board candidates about in herds ;• 

*Tis surely time for “ Education Acts,” 

After such waste of Education words. 


A NEEDLESS PANIC. 


Mas. Malaprop is puzzled to know what people mean when they 
talk of the present alarming Junction of affairs. She hopes it has 
nothing to do with the Railways, in which she has some Deference 
shares. 

Import^t.— D aring the present war Greece has declared herself 
neutral. So has the Beadle of the BurHogton Arcadia. 


Pttntiedb' __ 
Street. id 
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VOTE FOR THE LADIES. ^ ^ ^ 

and tlxirtieeji. 

Does not tlus seem exactly ilie sort of superintendence wbicli should be shared by 
ladies, who are not only really interested in education (that is a good thinjr, but nor. 
enough), but who are acquainted with the humbler classes, and know their habits, preju- 
dices, and difficulties ? , ni i 

Mr, Funch thinks that this is woman’s work, and he hopes that the three ladies will be 
elected for Marylebone, Chelsea, and Greenwich respectively. As for Miss Gabkbtt, 
who, to her long practical acquaintance with the above things, adds sound medical 
knowledge, and can advise on all sanatory questions connected with schools, she will be 
an invaluable acquisition to the Board; and Marylebone should be proud that the 
richest and most educated of the districts can send to that Council one who, will 
render such services. Miss Garrett and the other ladies profess no “strong-minded 
women’s” doctrines, but those which all rational men would teach. 

There are some very good inen in the candidature, but they are well known, and 
can speak for themselves. Mr, Funch^ only wishes to point out that three ladies desire 
to do Woman’s Work, and he hopes that they will be accredited to the Board. He 
seldom condescends to treat of mere political elections, but these Educational Elections 
are important, and wise men had belter look to them. 


NEW POSTAL ABEANGEMENTS. | 

Whio\ leincf raiher less pmtling thorn the latest isstted 
from the 6r, P. 0,, are strongly recommended to 
official consideration : — 

1. That the Halfpenny Cards shall not be charged 
with a penny stamp, under certain penalties made 
and provided. 

2. That the charge by, book-post shall be one 
halfpenny for every book not exceeding a certain 
weight at the discretion of the authorities. The 
weight to vary from time to time, 

3. Any writing or 'printing on or in the pmhet 
going by book-post to he considered as a letter and 
charged accordingly. 

4. Any writing in or pn a newspaper will 
cause the paper to be charged as a letter. 

5. Any writing on or in a packet going by 

Sample Post if in the natwe of a Letter or a Com~ 
umieation to be charged according to the penalties 
to be enforced for attempted evasions of the Act 
in question. 

SHAKSPEABB IN COMBOET. 

Mb. Punch complained two weeks ago that he 
couldn’t find a comfortable seat in a theatre. 
Having been round the theatrical world, he settled 
himself at last at The Globe. Here he had an elegant 
and capacious stall, plenty of room for his hat and 
his legs. Here he sat and saw Shahspbare’s 
eccentric farce of Taming the Shrews with Christopher 
Sly out, which is, to his thinking, a pity. Mr, 
tumh, on his word of gallantry, is of opinion that 
iht Katherine (A the Globe is too gentle throughout ; 
but he really was so comfortable^ that he was quite 
annoyed when a stall-keeper, in the most civil 
manner possible, pointed out to him that they were 
Covering up the boxes, and that he was the last 
person in the house. So he woke up and left; 
bub it was entirely owing to the luxurious seat 
that he did not see the dance of the Colonna, Ex- 
Princess of the Awlhambra, a terpsichorean exhibi- 
tion pronounced by the press and the police to 
be the most decorous they have seen for years. 


^ Off ‘With His Head!>’— 

A Board, from every parish in Mogg, 
Eules all London under the HoGGf- ! 


BEAES AT THE BAE. 

Sir,-— My husband ’s a Barrister, but as he only langhs when I ask 
him to explain legal matters to me, I refer to you. 

That he should laugh I look, upon as a part of the rudeness of 
Lawyers generally, and fully bears out the very points I had asked him 
about. . , T , 

IsnH it the height of UUhreeding to get up am go away when anyone s 
speaking to you ? 

And yet Sir (as I said to my husband) what do we read perpetually 
in the Law reports P why this sort of thing, 

** OouTiscl was proceeding to consider the effect of the Oanons'of 1603, when 
the Court ad journo A” 

Istti; this rude? If I’d been the Ooun^sell’d have followed them 
cut and given them a bit of my mind. If this is the effect of a “ legal 
education ” no child of mine shall go to such a school. 

Then again 

“ The learnt Serjeant was in the middle of hie argument, when the Court 
rose.” 

It ’s positively indecent. .But it ’s just what my husband does when 
I ’m in the middle of an argument. Kow 1 know where he picks up 
such manners. Juries are nearly as bad, Eor instance a Judge the 
other day had kindly “ reserved a point to go to the Jury” — wonderful 
politeness on his part— and what did the Jury do P Why look here, 

“ The jury retired, and have not yet returned.” 

“ Not yet ! ” and this was days ago ! ! 

It served the Judge right, I’ve no doubt, if he himself had been in 
the habit of rising and going away when a Counsel was talking. 

Two words more on the jsSyness of Magistrates, and I ’ve done. 


I The Middlesex Magistrates meet to discuss various matters. Their 
work is tedious, but they must get through it. Naturally they;are 
; hungry, and if so, why not say, “ Gentlemen, the public will excuse us 
for an hour : let us go to lunch.” But, no I they can’t be outspoken : 
but they allow a report to appear in the 'paper, which says— 

“ The members of the Court then retired to the Magistrates* private rooms, 
to consider, as wm helmed, the more important items of the proposed esti- 
mate, and the Court adjoiimed.” 

The italics are mine, “ As was believed,” that is, “ as they gape out** 
I know the sort of thing, ^ust as my husband telegraphs to me to say 
that business detains him at Chambers, and, a few days after, one of his 
boon companions comes here and lets out what a jolly dinner they ’d 
had at the Club on that very night. Of course, these members of the 
Court retired to lunch in the Magistrates’ private room, and were 
“ believed ” by the credulous public to be engapr^d in its own interest. 

Ah I when will women be in power ! 

I am. Sir, grouts sincerely, 
JtoTHA BU2ZIT0H. 

Froceeda of Poter’e PemGe# 

CardinaIi Antonelli has published a protest against the appro- 
priation, by the Italian Government, of the Quirinal Palace. This 
palace he maintains to be not State property but the Pope’s own, 
being one of le certain number of palaces which^ with their contents, 
belong to the Eoman Pontiffs personally, having been constructed, 
furnished, decorated, and kept up by successive Popes, at expenses 
defrayed out of their privy purses. The Popes have been men of 
property. The successors of St. Peter havp succeeded to rather 
more than St. Peter left behind him. ApostoHc poverty is »o heir- 
loom to the Apostolm See. 
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A LITTLE FAILING. 

Nervous Old Lady, ‘‘ Now, Cabman, yott’re Sitre vohr Horse is Qctiet ? What’s be laying Baoic his Km like that 
POR ? Look 1” 

Cabhy, ‘*0 that’s only her rEMi-iv^/iVB Che’csitt, Mom. She likes to Hear where she’s a Coin’ to I” 


THE PONTIEIGAL UNION. 

A LETTER from Rome, in tlie Pall Mall Gazette represents an exalted 
personage in a stiikiiig attitude 

“ The Pope is carrying out his pro^amme with unwavering rigour.^ Por 
the first time during his reign, he omitted, this morning, his annual visit to 
the church of San Carlo al Corso, and did not solemnise the usual ceremony 
at the high altar of St. Peter’s. Nor did he celebrate the festival of All 
Saints, nor hold a ce^eUa jsapaU on the * day of the dead,’ a solemnity of 
immemorial usage.” 

His Holiness, in fact, has begun to strike. If the Italian Govern- 
ment do not succnmb to him, he will probably soon have struck 
altogether. Then what will the Roman tradesmen do for the cus- 
tomers who were wont to be attracted to the Eternal City by the 
papal pageantries? Perhaps he will go farther than to the mere 
extent of a personal strike. Not long ago he was reported to have 
said La tradizione son io. If he says that he is la tradizione, he may 
just as well call himself la cUesa, So, indeed, he is, in efect, now 
that he has been constituted iufallible. Now, if the Pope is the 
Church in himself, he also, for striking purposes, constitutes an 
ecclesiastical equivalent to a Trades’ Union ; and is able, not only 
himself tp strike, but can also cpmpel the whole of his subordinate 
ecclesiastica to strike too. At his command, then, the priests, not of 
Rome only, but likewise of all Italy, may very soon be the whole of 
them on strike. Should any still afford their ministrations to King 


ceasing 


He will be under no necessity of procuring them to be blown up ; he 
can fulminate against them wi& the ^’thunders of the Yatican.” 
There (will be no occasion for Mm to have them “rattened,” and 
deprived of their vestments, missals, and other sacerdotal implements 
(not to say tools of their craft), seeing that be will have it in his power 
to excommunicate them, if they persist in ofdciating, or being “knob- 
sticks.” In all likelihood he^ will put all Italy, inclusive of Rome, 
under an interdict, unless he is reinstated in his temporal power. 


0 Bomafelix ! as the Latin clergy sing. 0 happy Rome, and Italy 
to boot, in being inhabited by people whom an ecclesiastical strike can 
be expected to terrify. See wbat Great Britain has come to because 
iu this heretical aud degraded country, those who would care so much 
as a straw for it are in a small minority. Conseqnently, an enlightened 
Pontiff has no means of puttmg'the screw on a faithful multitude with 
such au amount of pressure as might ultimately oblige the rulers aud 
(Sovemment of the country to confer uoon it the blessings of legisla- 
I tion based on the principles of the “ Syllabus.” 


DIPPIOULTIES OP RITUALISM. 

A GENTLEMAN deeply interested in ecclesiastical affairs, writes to us 
to complain of the uncertaihty existing in the best informed circles as 
to the right spelling and right pronunciation of the now famous Me. 
Mackonochib’s name. Is it Machonockie, or MoOnockib, or 
Mackonockib, or Machonoxib, or Mackonochie, or Mackonokie ? 
Wbat does it rhyme with P Can I say, asks our Correspondent, who 
I is composing a hymn-book, noted, 

I Pond of Monarchy 

Mister MACEONooHfE, 

' or,— I 

Your road is rocky 

Mister MAcxoNocxfE. I 

Will Lord Chelkseobi) kindly, and infallibly, settle this important 
matter when he delivers his judgment. I hope so. 

A prqpos of the High Church Yestment Question— a tract is soon to 
by issu^, entitled 

The (Jotters Saturday Nighty or Home from, the Wash, By Johnny 
Cope. 

Why will the Parisians, when the siege is over, be the most intel- 
ligent people in the world ?— Because ail the Asses in Paris will have 
been eaten. 
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TWO SECEET DESPATCHES. 

Mr Djbau Vok Gbanvillb, Versailles, Nov, 21. 

Wb— P russians— were not in your Crimean War, at least not 
openly. Had we been engaged, I flatter myself that at Treaty-time 
our representative would Have saved you from a blunder, of which you 
are now going to enjovthe result. You took no material guarantee 
for the observance of Eussia’s engagements. So, she breaks them at 
the first convenient opportunity, and small blame to her. I think that 
(B. Y.) we intend to be wiser in dealing with a little matter to which 
I need not more pointedly invite to your Excellency’s notice. 

Eeceive, &c. 

To the Loed Q-eaeville. Voe Bismaeck. 

Dbae PEESIDEEr, Petersburg, Nov, 1870. 

Now is your time. Send word to England that you must 
have a cheque for the Alabama claims, and an abject apology, by return 
of post. I think it possible that she ml hesitate. Then out with your 
fleet, and that will keep her too much occupied to meddle in the Black 
Sea. In return, you w have Egypt, Pyramids, Sphynx, and all, as 
soon as we have garrisoned Constantinople. I would promise you St. 
Sophia, as the hall to an American Oriental University, but my August 
Hester has a ** fad,” and wants the church for himself. Go ahead, and 
snow that our vaunted friendship meant business. 

Very much yonrs. 

To iU Peesidbn® Gbaei?. Goetschaxoep. 

The Pibst Much PEEPEEEEB.—Some people have a voice and 
won’t sing ; others will sing without having a voice. 


AN OX. 

The musical world will have read with interest the subjoined 
announcement in the Times t — 

OoNSoiENCB Money.— -The Secretary of the Inland Kevenue has received, 
by the collector of Langbonm Ward, from 0. S.,'^ half-notes for £30, 
on account of Income-tax. 

It may occur to some musicians that half-notes for £30 on ac- 
count of Income-tax, will, when re-united to their other halves, amount 
to what is familiarly called a pretty tune. This consideration may 
suggest to Income-tax payers, that if the pipe of peace should be 
broken with Eussia to the tune of some hundreds of millions, they 
alone will have to pay the piper. In that case, anybody who pays any 
more*Income-tax than he can help, and voluntarily sends any money 
"on account” of it to the Chancelloe oe the Exchequee, or the 
Seceetaey oe the IniiAot Revenxte, may well sign himself 
" B. 0. S.” His name would be Bovis in the genitive case ; he would 
be a beef-headed fellow, and a Blessed Old Simpleton. 


A Crying Evil. 

‘‘The nuisance of the newsvendors Is extreme, and must, before leng, call 
for police regulation.” 

This was written of an Italian city, Jut it applies with equal force to 
one much nearer home— London, where deafness will soon be con- 
sidered rather an advantage than an afliction, if successive (and 
often Buperfluons) editions of the daily papers continue to be allowed 
to be proclaimed with exasperating rauclty and aggravating fre- 
quency ; a nuisance rapidly growing mto one almost as great as the 
street organ, but which some of us fancy might be brought under 
police regulation. 
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EMtual Criminal {to Swell BeUmg^Man). See the Lord MatoeI 

Ah I IE THEY Knowed the Lord Mayor as well as you and I, Bill, they 
wouldn’t make such a Fuss about him I ” 


But lo, at last, a chance appears ! 

The Gallic cook o’er-mastered lies. 

On Broader wings through wider spheres 
His friend the German eagle flies. 

Who stays his efforts to be free ? 

The British Lion ! What is h ? 


A poor, old, toothless, fangless brute. 
Big-boned still, but no longer strong. 
Crippled by sleeping at the root 
Of Enl, lazily and long, 

Prizing its golden fruitage far 
Beyond the dusty palms of war. 


“He will not lift his helpless head, 

He will not ope his sleepy eye, 

To splinters though the post 1 shred, 
And make the chain in flinders fly. 
Turkey’s his friend ; but there it ends ; 
He doesn’t fight to save his friends.”, 


So Bruin gave his post a tug. 

And Bruin gave his chain a shake, 

And roared— from Dnieper unto Bug, — 

“.Take heed, all? The great Bear’s awake ! 
He doth hereby, ignore his chain, 

And doffs it, ne’er to don again 1 


The British Lion heard him roar. 

And raised from ’twixt his paws his crest, 
And, checking a suspended snore, 

His sleepy bulk to speech addrest, — 

“ Ignore your chain ! I wish you joy ! 

But you*ve to get it off, my boy. 


“And ere you do that, brother Bear, 
Yoa*ll have to square accounts with me, 
As well as with our old friends there. 
Eagles of Austria^ Italy, 

And, last, not least, Dame Turkey here, 
Por^whom your love is so sincere, 

“That, with your will, you’ll never rest 
Till she is fast between your paws. 

Safe ’neath their shield as in a nest, 

If she don’t run upon your claws. 

If Turkey this don’t seem to see, 

No wonder it’s not clear to me. 


"NOT LOOSE YET/^ 

Some fifteen years since Europe watched 
A bloody bout of “Bait the Bear” 5 
Baiters and baited were well matched. 

And hard the knocks both had to share. 

At last the baiters won the fight, 

And left the Bear in evil plight. 

With fangs knocked out, claws rent away. 
And tattered ears and muzzle tom. 

Licking his bleeding wounds he lay. 

Spent, scarred, and sore, faint and forlorn ; 
ioo weak to struggle, as they past 
A rope about his shoulders vast. 

And hugged him, a reluctant heap. 

In spite of idle snarl and growl,^ 

Hp to a stake that, planted deep, 

Defied sharp claws and armbd jowl. 

To tear up, pull down, or gnaw through. 

And bound him with a chain thereto. 

Si^ that time Bruin’s wounds have healed, 
Hw fangs and claws have grown again. ; 
Tim for, once from red gashes peeled, 
mn??? groym o’er scars that still remain, 

Tm Brum feels, with strength renewed. 

Old hankerings for the Turkey brood. 

Bi^ each move on his would-be prey 
Beveals the check of post ancfcliain : 

J-31 he tugs, to wrench away 
The post, ms tether gnaws in vain. 

Ihe stake is strong; the chain is sound. 

And Master Bruin firmly bound* 


“fcWe tied you up to keep her safe, 

When your affection waxed too warm ; 
Against the chain howe’er you chafe, 

That chain is still ’twixt her and harm. 
Bemember, pray, howe’er sharp set, 

My worthy Bear, you’re not loose yet 1 ” 


A SAD DISOLOSUllE. 

“BISMAKCK.— What am I to do? I cannot exist without 
you ? ” 

Such was the passionate, heart-rending appeal which ap- 
peared in the Tinner but a few days ago. There are those who 
believe the great German Count to be a MachiavelU : we 
fe^ now there is too much reason to suspect that he is also 
a Don Giovanni. W e call upon him— a married man, be it 
remembered— to satisfy the Great Powers* if he mu, that 
he has not, in the midst of war, diplomacy, the demands of 
Bussi^ and the unification of Germany, been trifling with 
the affections of some young and trusting female. If he 
c^not, and it is an Englishwoman, who has thus* through 
the medium of a public advertisement, made known her 
mability to live without the Chancellor of the German 
Confederation, we do not see how our Ambassador can 
remain twenty-four hours longer at Berlin, withontdemand- 
mg his passports. We must then send our Bleet into 
Prussian waters and submit to an additional^Iucome-tax. 


iMxe Church, in an TTproair. 

liOi pMsons liLoKONooHiBi. PraoHAS, aad Vomr, 
An, at once are before the Judicial Committee! 
Wm long thwlogical argumenta noisy. 

What a hubbub there is in Jerusalem City ! 


The HejIl SoHooL-BoREn.— The Scholars. 





NOT LOOSE YET. 
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PUNCHES ESSAYS. 


Iir.— AUTOGRAPHS. 

“ It 18 Byron's writing, and here is his name.*’ —Awe’s Labour *s Lost, 

UR friends the Lithu- 
anians have a pro- 
verb that a man's 
Hand is a man's 
Mind ; the inhabi- 
tants of Mongrelia, 
deriving the idea 
from the Saabian, 
say Characters show 
Character ; and there 
are experts amongst 
ourselves who, for 
a moderate fee, pro- 
fess to be able to 
tell, from examina- 
tion of a scrap of 
writing, what are 
the writer’s moral 
^[ualities and favour- 
ite dishes, whether 
he is possessed of 
sterling principles 
and funded pro- 
perty, how many 
miles he can walk 
in the hour, when 
he began to lose his 
hair, at what period 
of his life he formed 
an unrequited attachment, and many other equally interesting par- 
ticulars. Perhaps the confidence they have in their discrimination of 
character by the test of penmanship will suffer a reverse when they 
hear that Nmro, the cruel, wrote a dainty, graceful, feminine hand, 
with the loops of the e’s conscientiously formed, and every * com- 
plete to the minutest pomt, while the benevolent JoHir Howard’s 
epistles are in letters an inch long, a mass of blots and splashes, 
hardly Icfifible even by the oldest playgoer. 

The thirst for collecting specimens of the handwriting of famous 
and infamous persons is one of the most deep-seated in the human 
breast, and has prevailed in almost every great crisis of the world's 
history from the time of the Pranks. To gratify it, men have before 
now denied themselves the common luxuries of life, and faced the 
densest fogs in the most tortuous lanes of the City of London, It is 
on record that the competition for a hasty note written by Joan or Arc 
to her dressmaker, was the origin of a duel between*two rival collectors 
in one of the strongholds of feudalism; aud ScribIiRrus has an 
amusing story of an enthusiastic pastry-cook who made the Grand 
Tour in his pony-carriage, in search of the long-lost MS. of Mrs. 
Eundbll's receipt for stewed kidneys, which he found at last, at day- 
break in PoRB Boniface's hat-box. It is much to be regretted that 
Mr, mUmon OrmoB was not a collector, for then he would have pre- 
served one of the most remarkable autographs ever discovered, by 
carefully excavating WriAay's foot writing— his signature in the sand, — 
and bequeathing it, eventually, to the Museum Belonging to his native 
town. 

Autographs have encountered strange vicissitudes of fortune. That 
of WiLuaM THE Conqueror, contained in a copy of Doomsday Book 
in the original binding, after being exhibited for many generations in 
the Tower, at twopence a-head, unfortunately perished in the Great 
Pire of London, despite Sia Christopher Wren's strenuous efforts 
to save it, continued through the whole of one night ; but the diary kept 
by Eichard Cikur de Lion when he was from borne on foreign service, 
and in which be entered what he had for dinner every day during bis 
absence, and what the Princess said to him on a future occasion, and 
bow the Archery Meeting went off, is still in the possession of an emi- 
nent member of the Common Law bar, end would form a desirable 
addition to the Camden Society’s publications before the winter fairly 
sets in. 

What, would we not give for one of Shakspe are’s letters to Anne 
Hathaway when they wore first engaged, and while their dream of 
happiness was still undisturbed by the high price of provisions ! How 
precious would be a note of SiR John Palstapf’s with the Coventij 
postmark on the cover! And who would not willingly forego his 
annual vacation to be permitted to hold in his hand, between ainner 
and tea, the old Duohess of MARimoROuaH’s housekeeping book, 
with its methodical account of what was paid to the servants at Blen- 
heim when they were on board wages I 

The task of the Autograph collector is no slight one. He must be 
prepared to brave the fury of the elements, and the envy, hatred, and 


jealousy, and all the other cardinal vices, of baffled rivals. He must 
practise economy aud early rising, and retire to rest at a reasonable 
hour, avoiding exposure to the night air and heavy suppers. He must 
take long walks in the country, and ransack the cupboards and cabinets 
of the resident landowners. He must not show irritability, if he is 
roused out of his sleep, about Ghristiuas, by a ring at the front door 
bell, and asked in a hurried whisper ttirough the key-hole whether he 
will give ten guineas for Jonathan Wild’s mark, made iu the presence 
of two Justices of the Peace, and lately discovered, in a fine state of 
preservation, in the neighbourhood of Tyburuia. Above all (if he is a 
single amateur), he must not hesitate to incur the displeasure of his 
I relations, by devoting to the acquisition of the entire correspondence 
between Abelard and Eloisa, those savings of a long and industrious 
career which would otherwise nave formed the subject of testamentary 
dispositions. 

Bat his reward is great, his compensation is certain. The contem- 
plation of his treasures after a late dinner makes the frowns of nephews 
unheeded, and the coldness of second cousins a matter of supreme in- 
difference. In the society of all the great spirits of the chequered 
past, of fall the bright orbs of the luminous present— Thomas 1 
ICempis and Tom Sayers, Mark Antony and Mark Akenside, 
Martin Luther and Martin Tupper, Guido and Guido Eawkes, 
Don Quixote (behold him on left) and Don Juan, Horace and 
Horace Smith, Beaumont and Eletchbr, Kirby and Spence 
Chaplin and Horne, and the leading Members of the Stock Exchange 
— he can hear with tranquillity of the fall of dynasties and the decline 
of the Imperial purple ; and absorbed in the inspection of the unique 
but utterly illegible sign manual of Charlemagne, or the fine Roman 
hand of Cincinnatus, he can disregard the repeated applications of a 
fellow enthusiast (but iu a different line), the tax-collector, and be for- 
getful alike of the movements of specie and the fashionable arrivals at 
St. Leonard’s-on-Sea. 


GOSSIP. 

{Dramatic^ Musical, and LUerary,) 

The Wars of the Two Roses were not more exciting than the piece of 
The Two Eases at the Yaudeville. Motto of the house, “No two roses 
without a Thorne.” Where 's Elizabeth ? Here. 


The Ficar of^ Wakefield will shortly be produced as a ballet. 
“ Shortly ” applies to the costumes. 


An enthusiastic habitui being present at Drury Lane on the appear- 
ance of Miss Victoria Yokes as Amy Eobsart^ broke out into the 
following impromptu ; — 

“ The others may be clever folks. 

But Miss V. Yokes my praise e-vokes.” 

The gentleman is supposed by the stall-keeper to have been Mr. 
Alfred Tennyson in disguise. 


In consequence of the enormous success of The Midsummer Nighfs 
Dream at the Queen’s Theatre, Mr. Phelps will appear as Othello. 


The new novel, For Donkeys — Thistles ! by the talented authoress of 
From ThisUes-^Gra^yes ! will soon be ready at all libraries. 


A composer has set the Poet-Laureate to music. The new volume 
of twelve short poems is soon to appear with Notes by Me. Arthur 
Sullivan. One of the short pieces is entitled (we hear) The Gemini; 
or the Birthday qf Cox and Box. An ode. 


The celebrated Lectures on Modern Phraseology are (we hear) to be 
re-publ^hed in Bhraser*s Magazine. 


A Correspondent writes to say that he is very angry at^being nnable 
to procure a new novel advertised as “ juSt odt ” at the libraries. He 
should wait until it *s advertised as “just in.” 


From tke Poultry. 

** A Hen Show is to he put in operation soon at Chicago,” 

If this is to be a Hen and Ohtdken Show, there can be no more 
approj^te place for it than Chick-ago* 

1 word !tO BISMARCK. 

Bizzy, you will get no indemnity for your enormous expenses out ot 
a ruined Prance. Bizzy, Bizzy, you are killing the goose which you 
require to lay you golden eggs. 
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AN AFFECTIONATE PARISHIONER. 


Tim Curate. 0 Deau, 0 Be^r ! Drvick a<?atn, Jonts ! Drvntk again 1 
Jones. ‘^Lotsiitr (hie) \ -wii^tsii tbe Odush » ! Sh—Sh:— Sho am / //” 


And in Broad Daylight, too 1 ! ! 


THE CAMPBELLS APE COMING DOWN. 

The Campbells are coming vi’ cash doon, doon. 

The Campbells are coming m’ cash doon, doon. 

In sums frae bawbees up to groats and aboon— 

Eor their Chief's to be kin to the Croon, the Croon. 

The Campbells a giftie wad gie, wad gie. 

The Campbells a giftie wad gie, wad gie, 

Argyll's cousins, ilk chiel till the twentieth degree. 
Till Louise on her weddin’ day-ee, day-ee. 

The Campbi^lls belong till a clan, a clan, 

In whilk there is mony a man, a man ; 

And gin they subscribe a* siller they can. 

The tottle amoont will be gran’, be gran’. 

The Campbells, in List, Book, an’ Guide, an’ Guide, 
Pill columns fa’ lang, page fu’ wide, fu' wide, 

An’ the Land, and Sea Service, an’ Civil beside, 

Wi’ relations to bridegroom an’ bride, an’ bride. 

Te Campbells braw Scots that are bom, are bom. 
Expense is an objeck ye scorn, ye scorn. 

As the bonnie Pnneess will perceive 0’ the mom 
When she marries the’ Marquis o’ Lornb, o’ Lorne. 


A POWEK OF THE KEYS. 

According to a letter from Rome, the keys of the Quirinal Palace 
were demanded the other day for Victor-EmmaNUEL. Commek- 
DATORE Spagna had consigned them to Cardinal Antonblli. His 
Eminence had given them into the bands of the Pope. Jf the Pope 
was asked for them, and made any reply, it must have been non- pos- 
sumns. In pursuance, therefore, of an order sent .by Signor Sella, 
from Florence, the Quirinal Palace doors had to he opened by a lock- 


Beware the Bear ! 

Humptt Dumptt had a great fall. So have the various Stocks this 
week in the Money Market, They, however, will rise again without 
the aid of the Queen’s horses, by that of a comparatively few of her 
men. The decline was owing to the Russian demand for the revision 
of the Trcaly which forbids Russia to rob Turkey. Thus you see its 
cause was a Bear speculation. 


as the Quirinal doors were concerned, the power of the keys was 
exercised by a locksmith. 

. Another Threatened Attack. 

The Battle of Bacon, or of Baccou, as the papers now say the word ought 
to be written.*^— ‘‘ Times** Correspondent. 

Punch, old man, I congratulate you. You have had a very narrow 1 
escape ; for assuredly, **The Battle of Bacon” would have produced you 
a good-sized dothes-oasketfal of jokes and conundrums. But perhaps ' 
I the correction has come too late, and you have already been a sufferer 
through this unlucky mia-spelling. If this, unfortunately, is so, remem- 
j bering that you have hardly yet recovered from the effects of similar 
attack^ 1 shall not be surprised to hear that your physician ium 
mswted on perfect rest and quiet for you and Toby, and that you have 
both gone to the sca-side. Guowler. i 


"RICH AND RARE.” 

A VBRT^ valuable cargo is coming to us from the other side 
the Atlantic, a very precious freight,— -no less than One fJtommd 
Gems, from the Rev. Henry Ward Beegeer.’* No paste amongst 
them, we hope. 
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A LOYE-SONG BY A SULKY SUITOR. 

Come, live with, me and be my wife. 

And we will quarrel all our life ; 

A favour when you’d have me «rant, 

I briefly shall reply, " I shan’t.” 

When out of town you wish to go. 

My answer will be simply “ No ; ” 

And when you want in town to stay, 

By way of change I ’ll answer ” Nay.’ 

If in the park you ’d ride or walk, 

I ’ll do my best your whim to baulk : 

And when you wish your calls to make. 
Elsewhere your steps I ’ll bid you take. 

Whene’er we meet, my joy ’twill be 
To quarrel with your lamily : 

My fun at your best friends I ’ll poke, 

And All your drawing-room with smoke. 

If a pet lap-dog you would keep, 

I will molest him in his sleep ; 

Give him hard biscuit for his meals. 

And kick him if he howls or squeals. 

In short, I ’ll contradict, dispute. 

Wrangle, find fault, and be a brute : 

Have my own way in all I do, 

And never think of pleasing you. 

If, then, a husband you would have, 

■Who ’ll ever treat you as his slave, 

And make you wretched all your life, 
Come, live with me and be my wife. 


REAL DARING. 

M^Phicsky {Scotch Partner), War News this Morning, Brown?” 

Brown {Pnglish ditto), ‘‘Well, Erbights are Low, Money seems to be 

Tight, and Consols have Fallen Two ” | 

M ^ Phmhj , '' Na, but War News, I Mean.” 


To O.E/s. 

Mrs. Maliprop’s youngest son, the Civil Engineer, is 
at present in India, so she has no one <o tell her what 
t.he gentleman meant who has lately been reading a paper 
all about the Cofleedams which were used in making 
the Thames Embankment. She would be glad to know 
where she could get a good cup. 

MALAPROPUNA. 

Aeteb reading Count Bismarck's description of Paris 
as ”a madhouse full of monkeys,” Mrs. Malaprop 


Brown {risking the operation), “ Well, yott wouldn’t Wish to Hear observed that she thought it only natural that the 


TTaur News than that, would you ? 


Parisians should resort to a gorilla warfare. 


EVENINGS EEOM HOME. 

With the Bivak at the Haymarkcfc. Haven’t enjoyed a per- 
formance for a long time so much as this. Falkland md. Julia are 
bores, but they always were ; and we don’t see Howe to get over the 
difficulty, except by introducing the knife— knife-and-Ealkland— and 
cutting out both characters. 

Ere this the Bivals has yielded to the new Fairy Comedy, of which, 
nerhans. hereafter more. After the lUvak came a piece* called Unck^s 


perhaps, hereafter more. After the lUvak came a piece, called Unck^s 
WUl» which being by Ma. Smith, is^ probably, not from the French. 
This piece is evidently designed to give the old Haymarket favourite, 
Mr. lloGBKS, a part worthy of his fame and acknowledged talents. 
Seldom has this accomplished comedian been seen to such advantage. 
But in our admiration for this gentleman’s finished impersonation of 
— (the name of the character has escaped our memory), we must not 
forget the acting of Mr. and Mrs. Kendal, ie., Miss Madge 
Borbrtson* 

Not a flaw it. Charming drawing-room piece^ (and let us hope 
drawing/ Jumc piece), deserving a little theatre ml to itself^ and a large 
audience of intellectual attainments from the two -shilling standard 
upwards. The UncUs Will is merely a scene in a comedy, just 
enough, and not too much. 

THE lUVALS. 

In the Flails ai ike EaymarkeL 

{on Slags announces lo Captain Absolute), ** Mb. Aobbs is 
hehw ” imd is told by Captain Absolute to admit Mm). 

Buzz qf excitement all round the house. Mum of ^^M&reh Buckstonb 
coming F* ladies in Stalls hide their smiles behind fans, and commence 
a struggle mih their laughter. The Fit grins. The Boxes turn to 


one mother and repeat BuckstoneI” and, as it were, 

settle themehes down to real enjoyment. Enter Buckstonb. 
Immense applause. Me regards the audience without speaking. Boars. 
Policeman in the Pit smiles paironisingly on the people around, then 
leans elegantly against the wall, as if he* d got orders from his 
medical adviser not to laugh too much or he night injure himself 

Lover {to the object of his affection in the next Stall), If, my dearest, 
you would only Cw obliged to look at Buckstonb and grin. 

Object of his Affections {attending only to Buckstonb, and feeling it 
necessary to apologise for her laughter), I always laugh when I see 
Buckstonb. 

[Gives way. Love-making at a discount, to he resumed when Falk- 
land and Julia appear, 

Elderly Lady {shaking with laughter). He is so absurd. 

Languid Swell {trying to keep his countenance by adopting the ingenious 
method of looking at nobody in particular through his lorgnette), Y-a-a-s 
—he is doosid amusing, only I ’ve seen him so often— that — (Bu ck- 
STONB winks. End qf Swell) Ha! ha! ha! {is doubled up with 
laugMng,) 


Critical MabituS {laughing), I can’t help laughing to see how every 

one laughs at Bucksto nb. But after all 

Goes scientifcally into the subject to show when the mode of pro^ 
ducing laughter zs ” legitimate f and when not. 

Gentleman from the Country {who has been crying with laughter, apolo- 
gises:) Ion’ll think it very strange ^o an acquaintance), but I’ve 
Never Seen Buckstonb before, 

[Severed people hear this confession, and turn found and stare at the 
Miraardinarg Mm who had never seen Buckstonb, and con- 
fessed it I fJ 


old comedies. Si 
Eh? Capital! 


: Anthony 
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Bh Friend * Mbs. Chippendale is too handsome for the weather- 
heaten old she-drapjon,” Mbs. Malaprop. 

Critical EaUtuS {joining iri). True. She gives her mistakes very 
artistically, because with evident tmconscionsness that there ’s anything 
wrong in her nice derangement of epitaphs.” 

Then follows the Uncle's Wilir 

Entrance </Me, Rogbes. 

Gentleman 'icJio^d never seen Buckstonb before {to his next stall neigh- 
bour), I beg your pardon, Sir. Is that— B tjckstone ? 

Eis Neighbour {indignantly)* No {mollifying in remembrance of Ms 
never having before, §‘c ,) ; that ’s R ogers. {Points\the name out in the hill) 
{Everybody applauds, and Mb. Kendal and Miss (Mrs.) Madge 
Bobeetson (Kendal) are deservedly called'' twice before the 
curtain {no humbug about it) to receive quite an ovation, 

Por ourselves, we were so much struck by the confession of the 
Gentleman from the Country that we, contrary to all precedent, could 
not refrain from getting into conversation with The Man who 'd Never 
Seen Bucestone 1 We gave him a cigar, and shared a dozen oysters 
with him at the cafe, next door, which he visited then for the first time, 
he said, in his life. He left us there, his last words being that he 
should go every night and see Buokstone, and make up for lost time. 

# 

Having occasion to refer to our purse, in order to defray the supper 
expenses, and to our cigar-case for another havauna, we could not find 
them. Explanation and references. Awkward, but necessary. 

% ^ ^ et % 

P.S. Purse found (empty). Cigar-case, name and address in it, also, 
empty. Identified them, by appointment with the police, at Bow 
Street. In the dock, on a charge of robbing old ladies in omnibuses, 
was The Man who had Never Seen Buckstone before, 

A warning ! 

WAR NEWS. 

Marshal Bazaine interviewed by our Own Cockalorum, Captain 
Dtngwell. Specially communicated, 

a Own Respected, 

This Gay Militaire 
has left the seat of War— 
we were sitting down be- 
fore Paris at Versailles — 
and took a run over to 
Cassel to seethe illustrious 
Bazaine, and corkscrew 
the truth, and nothing but 
the truth, out of him some- 
1 how. This Honest Soldier, 
meaning lours Truly, 
couldn't bear to think of a 
gallant Marshal l^ing sus- 

— *Sir to you, 

^ - Sir ; and Sir to you again. 

Sir, 'arter that {pleasant as 
possible)* 

Bamine, Jsseyez-vous, mon Capitaine. (Sit down, my Captain.) 
Comment vous portez vous ? (How do you do ?) 

Your Own, Tray bang (very wellb merci (thanks), mon Cockalorum 
tr^s distingu6 (my Cockalorum very distinguished), et (and; here Tour 
Own took a chair) comment efces-vous, tons, chez vous ? (How are 
you all, at home ?) 

The Marshal aiu’t that Alexander the Great you'd expect. His hair 
is as white as the Chilly prisoner’s was, and t&re's a peculiar expres- 
sion in his left eye, when he winks at you, which makes you see at 
once that he's "^ken the bell rings, and into scale saddle 

and stirrups. 

Marshat, Si vous voulez que nous camions un peu ensemble, avec plaisir, 
(If you will that we chat a little together— why, with pleasure.) Est-ce 
que vous fumezt (fs it that you smojce ?) 

Your Own, Brave Hero de Metz (brave hero of Metz), j'y tout suia 
(I am all there). 

We lighted up and puffed in silence. ''Buvons!'' cried the gay 
and gallant, ringing the bell, (Let's drink.) 


"Let's! says 1. 

Moisteners was the word. Sir. ..1 . , • n 4. 

" Now my Conquered Hero,” says Your Own, let s know aU about 
it. How was you to-day, and how were you to-morrow, and O dear 

what can the matter be?” t ^ 

Marshal Bazaine* Je vom pne (T you pray) approchez vous du feu 
(approach you of the fire). St, Capitaine, maintenant (and now, 

my Captain) (we will have some grogs.) ^ 

The gay and festire sitting was thus begun. ^ After a few preliminary 
questions as to his having been vaccmated in accordance with the 
provisions of the Act, and as to his ha^ng had the measles early, 
hooping-cough, scarlatina, chicken-pox, and so forth,— 

"Now.” says this intelligent and light-hearted Soldier, \Ya-Ul 
longtemps que vom exercez la profession de Marechal de Ji rancor (Ls 

it a long time that you exercise the profession of Marshal ot I! ranee r ) 
[By the way. Your Own Light-hearted Soldier being no end at lan- 
guages generally, but not parleyvooing in that greased-wheel style 
which is his forte in German, hit upon the admirable plan of an inter- 
leaved Conversation Book, as a sort of easy question-putter ; and tins 
Ingenious Militaire selected a chapter on " Engaging Servants,” which, 
with a little fitting up and arrpging, and a touch or two of Your 
Own's peculiar mixture, came in quite the correct card, my JNoDie 

“ %ui, \ion Qipitaine,” he answered. (Yes, my Captain.) “ Jihieore 
de» grogs” (More grogs.) . t ^ zi , 

Tour Own. Mon galant Cockalorum, (this is my own French.) (luel 
age avez-vousf (How old are you? That's from the Conversation 

Marshal {accurately, J'ai (But that 's a secret. The downy 

old Eero also hinted at the date of his birthday. W^n't he tickling 
for presents ? Bat this Acute Soldier's name is sometimes Walker on 
the (irampian Hills.) 

Tour Own, Etes vous marie? 

MarsMil {sighing). Out. (Yes.) {More grogs* 

Your Own. Savez-vous monter a cheval? (Do you know how to go on 
horseback'’) „ 

Marshal {indignantly). Moil (Me!— not that Lindley Murray he 
might be, eh?) {Emphatically) Non. (No.) {More grogs* 

Tour Own. Savez-vous panser un cheval? (Do you kjw>w how to take 
care of a horse P) 

Marshal, Treshien, ‘{Jocosely) Je prends garde d'm cheval, toupurs* 
{Cheers, tears, and laughter. More grogs* 
Your Own. Eh bien 1 mon invulnerable Jo Miller de Metz, etes vom 
toujours propre et [bien habille? (Are you always quite the Noble 1 
Marquis and well costumed P) ' 

Marshal {smirking). Oai. (Yes.) 

Your Own {pointedly). Why did you come out of Metz, my Unsub- 
dued Cockaloj urn P ‘ 

Marshal {winking knowingly). 'Cos I didn't stay in, {Takes grogs* 
Your Own {having noted down the above answer). Now, then, my 
Conquered Hero, weren't you horrid bustled when the Prooshians 
came ? 

Marshal {much affected). Horrid* {More grogs* 

Your Own {wiping a trickier from his manly cheek, and pmsing the 
bottle). Don't cry, my Vanquished Cockalorum! There's more 
{alluding to the trickier) where that came from. Now, look here. 
Weren't your officers and men all over the shop {tmt sur le magasin) ? 
Marshal {proudly), Oui, mon Capitaine* (Yes, my Captain.) 

{More grogs* 

Your Own {sternly)* Vous grisez-vous ? -(Are you given to drinking P) 
The Marshal {at his tenth grog ^ enthmmticaUy), Oui! flm 
JjEmpereur ! 

" Hooray ! ” says Your Own, ever ready to sympathise with misfor- 
tune; and round the room we went to a festive measure which this 
Gay Marquis carolled. 

"A bos Bismabcx ! '' shouted the Hero, dancing, 

"Bah, bah, black sheep, or Blackheath!” cues this wild child of 
Nature's own regiment. I 

" Encore des grogs ! ” shouted the gallant Conquered Hero, disap- 
pearing beneath the three-legged mahogany. So Your Own left him. 
alone in his glory. 

. And now’ you 'ye bed the truth^ from the Marshal's own lips, don't 
you believe anything about American Correspondents having "inter- 
viewed ' the Hero, as this is the only full, true, and particular 
accoimt. 

This Gay Marquis is back to ViLLUM again* Swagger a bit, and put 
on side ” in the streets of the gay Versailles, .The ilereditary Grand 
owes me a fiver. Will you discount the same for 

Your Own, 

ByNGWELL. 

P.S. I mentioned my affaire de cmr, didn’t IP No go* Rather 
too much side on. Ler, other lips and other hearts their tales of 
love, et cetera. Not me, Geoege. 

The Bkdte Cbeation.— H usbands who beat their Wives, 
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THE PHILOSOPHER’S JOY. 

With daily pleasure I peruse 
The movements of the rich and great. 
Conning the fashionable news. 

Which to my betters doth relate. 

A certain sense of mild delight, 

As runs mine eye the column down. 

The gentle names of them excite. 

Arriving in, or leaving town. 

Myself I fancy in the place 
Of one of those, the Social Best, 

And 0, 1 think, were that my case. 

How thoroughly should I be blest ! 

O heaven, to have, on income sure, 

A handsome Income-tax to pay, 

A house above my head secure. 

And three meals certain every day 1 

To be in decent garb arrayed. 

And keep a hospitable board. 

Yet never I'eel a bit afraid, 

’Twas more than Prudence would afford. 
O rapture, to bestride a steed. 

Or in a carriage to recline. 

And think “ This is my horse indeed — 

Ha, ha 1 this vehicle is mine ! ” 

Now,' by imagining all this, 

I cease awhile with care to groan. 

And do enjoy another’s bliss 
By making it appear my own. 

It is a precious gift to be 
Endowed with a benignant mind. 

Which happy always renders me. 

Happy when I behold my kind. 


BENEVOLENT NEUTRALS. 

First Newsboy. Er’ y’ ARE, Snt, Sb-oohb ‘Dition. Starvation in Paris 1 ” 

{Whistles ^ojmla/r air. 

8ec(mdJHUo. “Gar oot wi’ ye I Thir-rud Edition ow Tns NoRTScxnsr 
Zxmf . Rrtulse o’ the Prooshans 1 ” 

Third Ditto (toith a yell). “Yah I Here’s the Latest Tiliobams. Gari- 
RAxmi Bateh all to Smithereens I Yiot’ry o’ the Prinoh, an* more Kilt 

AN* WOTTNUBD THAN BOTH O’ YE PUT TOUITHBR I ” 


** Bella, horrida Bella ! 

The Spanisli Cortes indulged itself with a remarkable 
row on the day Prince Amadeus was elected King. 
The President Zobrilla broke two silver bells in his 
efforts to ring down the rioters, and then sent for a huge 
brass bell with which members are summoned to divisions. 
Armed with this portentous weapon, he stunned the mal- 
contents. Imagine the Speaker of the House of Commons 
raging like an angry dustman and ringing wildly for order, 
and then sending for Big Ben. 


ETENINGS FEOM HOME. 

At the Vaudeville.— The character of Mis:adeth--iiot the Princess 
of Axe arid Crown, but the “ Good** Queen Bess as drawn by Proudb, 
liiNOABiK andMiss Strickland— is a fair subject for burlesque. The I 
skittish Queen who drank old ale, called her courtiers nicknames, 
boxed the ears of the Earl oe Essex, struck her waiting ladies^ and 
danced and flirted at the age of fifty, icould find no representative of 
her own sex on the (stage, and falls, therefore, fitly into the hands of 
Mr. Thorne. The Whiskermdos of Mb. James belongs, as it 
did in Sheridan’s Oriiic, only to burlesque, and he is immensely 
fanny. The Lord High Admiral, Francis Drake, has a marvellous 
make-up, and in this part Mr. Honey makes good use of his pro- 
found bass.” The piece has been written partly in prose, partly m ; 
rhyming couplets, and partly in blank verse, the author’s intention 
being to breax through the arbitrary rule which had hitherto compelled 
the writer of burlesque to fetter himself with jingling wuplets. The 
first attempt of this kind was made in the Frightful Meir at the Hay- 
market, and followed up by the Frincess at the Olympic. By the way, 
actresses who undertake burlesque parts, would do well to take a 
lesson from Miss Newton’s performance of Sir Walter JSaleigh; it is 
pWed by using her head, and not her legs only. The part-song, 
“ Down in the Valley f* is admirably sung, and is deservedly encored. 
It is a pity that English taste will not support o^ira houfe; Mizaheth 
would have offered an excellent opportunity for an Offenbaohip piec^ 
Perhaps, as the melodramatic ruffian observes, “ A time will come 
—and exit. 

Olympic. — ^The Old Curiositp Shop does not lend itself to dramatic 
treatment. Little Nell and her Old Grandfather are, in the story, 
perpettmlly living in a vale of tears, and the Child, like Mazier Faul 


Domhey, seems to have been killed because she was getting troublesome 
as she grew up and got older. , . , 

Granting this, JUttle Nell is perhaps about as well dramatised as it 
could be, and is certainly in capital hands, that is, as regards the lead- 
ing personages in the drama. Mr. Belmobe’s Old Grandfather is, we 
rentore to say, Dickens’s conception to the life, and the same remark 
applies to the Q^ilp of Mr. Clarke, than whom no one on the stage 
could play it better. His is an awful little demon, a snarling, 
wicked, cruel, ugly lump of deformity : add but a heavy supper after 
the play, and if Q^ilp doesn’t haunt your perturbed sleep then never 
again trust the mghtmare powers of a Lobster salad. 

Miss Elobencb Terry has made her first appear^ce here in the by 
no means easy role of Little Nell. She is very promising. 

Now for our before-the-Curtain Story of 
NELL. 

Attentive F arson in Stalls. I’ve never read The Old Curiosity Shep. 

WelUnformd Friend. Ah I you ought to have. Can’t understand 
the piece unless you’ve read the book. « . , , r 

Sensitive Lady {at the appearance <f Quilp). 0! what a dreadful 
creature. , . ' 

Attentive Ferson {to Welt-Irformed FHend). Who ’s this P {Alhtdmg to 
Ered Trent, who enters wUh Dick Swiveller). 

Well-Informed Friend. That’s litters to the Ull) Fred Trent. 

Attentive Ferson. What does he do P 

Well-Informed Friend. W^ he— 0, you ought to have read the hook. 

{They attend to the piece. 

After Act XL 

Attentive Ferson. Why does ^ilp follow Nell, aud her Grandfather f 

Wellinf armed Ferson Ifiorea). My dear fellow, if you’d only read the 
book 
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Attentive Person, But I 
make it out from the pla^, 

TTellLformed Friend, (thinks) -^quilp, I suppose, follows 

them (thinks because — (honestly) — weii, the fact is, I never 

COM make out what the story was, in the book. 

\_AUentive Person is satisfied, 

ACT ly. 

(Pitical PahUue, Miss Johnstone plays the Marchioness capitally. 
Sensitive Lady, Yes. Bat 0 that quilpl 

Last Scene in the Snow, 

[^Sensitive lady (seeiny Nelly going up to heaven among angels, 
ana her Granfifather kneeling below on a tombstone), looks 
nervously round, then wipes her right eye, then her l^t, then 
puts up her fan. Ladies generally cough slightly, and use pocket- 
handkerchiefs and fans, ^ ^ 

(suffering from hysterica passio, thinks to himself). 

^ A 7 ^-^ {Wipes his eyes furtively with one finger, and 

wfim the lights are full on again smiles cheerfully 

^tzad HaiiM. Ah ! Yes. Seen it dune in Queea KatUnne's death 
at the Princess s and Faust, (To Lady) It made you cry. 

J''?' ^~I7 couldn’t help it. {HabituS 

'hadcarefutly used his lorgnettes when the touching part came) 

in particular, on leaving the Theatre), 0 


haven fc. What is the reason ? I can’t j were ready to be hailed. At sixty, one cannot pay compliments, or ii 

one does, it is at one’s peril. When saying pretcy things, stop, if you 
hear yourself laughing at yourself— it is an echo. 

As they have not water enough to be seen for nothing at Brighton, 
they are making an Aqaarium, where they will pay to see water with 
every kind of sea-beast in it. I submitted a motto for it from 

“ For as on earth there is no beast 
But in some fish in sea 's expressed, 

So in the wicked tht-re *s no vice 
Of which the saints have not a spice.” 

But it failed to please. Butler is not witty enough for the present 
generation, whose divine mirth loves blacking on the face and slang on 
the lip. Butler, however, need not pout in Elysium. Othello has no 
chance now unless he be really the thick-lips, and sing Yankee tunes. 
You and 1, my dear Sir, remember when thoughtful acting, and judi- 
cious delivery of splendid poetry, would fill a playhouse. But do not 
say this aloud, or you will be called a laudator temporis acti. It safer 
to smile with fools than at them. 

Bless the newspapers for one thmg 1 they state the weather every 
day. To be sure this is a heartless and wholesale robbery of a Briton’s 
conversational stock, but Master Dishonesty is in fashion now, and walks 
in new silver slippers presented by the Emperor of the RuHsiaa. More- 
over, I know nothing about the weather, except tliat £ refuse to recog- 
nise it, The Sun (if there be one still in the firmament) can play no 
tricks with me. I have yellow glass windows which extort mnsliiue as 
easily as our rulers extort Income-tax; aud whether he looks coldly 
on me or not, I care not ; my private sun comes from Newca-itle. But 
I suppose there is weather, and that it is execrable and uu wholesome ; 
for whenever I look out I see doctors galloping over the country, seek- 
ing whom they can hinder from getting well, aud smiling their thanks 
to the unbeniguant skies. Thank you, we have no sickness, except 
that daily produced by reading the murders committed by Kings ami 
(xenerals, and that I cure with a dose of Dante’s first volume, varied at 
times with a certain Vision of Don Quevedo, who went down and saw 
all the Kings. 

-^dore my happy quotation! It comes into use sgam after eighty 
years. There was a certain young lady who was particoladly desirous to 
wed the son of the Duke oe Argyll and in my letter to the delightful 
Miss Berrys, on the 2ud June, 1791, 1 called her «the Maiden all 
For-Lorn./ I perceive that our friend Punch Ws been much afflicted 
with this jest lately, but I acquit any one who sent it him of knowing 
much about me or my writings. 

I make no rash promises of correspondence. I leave such things to 
young school-girls, who are not responsible creatures. But if anything 
woriih telling occurs— if there is a fall of thrones, stocks, or meteor- 
stones, you may expect to hear from yQ^J. devoted 

IIoEacE Walpole. 


j STRAWBERRY LEAVES. 

A SELECTION FROM THE VERY LATEST LETTERS OP THE HONOURABLE 
HORACE WA.LP0LE, OP STRAWBERRY HILL. PAVOURED BY OUR 
PRIVATE SPIRITUAL MEDIUM. 


To Sir Horace Mann. 

You ask for news, my good Sir, What news should there be P I 
can send you a bagatelle or so. I can just inform you that England is 
ruined, that we are going to war with Russia, America, and half-a- 
aozen other powerful and well-armed nations, against whom we shall 
oppose an Army t^t would rather crowd my blue-room, and a Navy 
that would not seriously incommode the gold-fish in my pond. Shall I 
I S^y^jounx months to see England a province, or shall I haggle for 
eight? It is not wor^ wrangle. _ The interesting question is whose 
I flkvM veare to be, WUl Mr. Gladstone he left m office as Ootmt 
Gladstomifc, or will he be superseded in favour of the Ronourable 
Ge9rge Frederick Tram ? The White Sea, or the White House, from 
which shall our ne w ruler come ? You tell me we should not "despair 
of fhe Republic, True ; but we are not a Republic. 

Meantime, though la situation ne manque pas de gravitS, let us laugh, 
by all means. Man is the only laughing animal — he is proud, aud 
snubs his poor first cousin the hyaena, in spite of family likeness — and 
to laugh must therefore be manly. We lack no provocation to mirth 
surely, with a savage war devastating the Continent, and another pre- 
paring for ourselves. Was it Crassus who never laughed ? Pooh my 
dear Sir, he lived in Pagan days, and knew not what sport meantl I 
am Democritus. We live in the Christian era, when men love one 
another, and show it. 

What can I tell you, but these levities ? Do you care to know that 
a JAing who ought to be in Rome prefers to linger ontside it, and 
■amuse himself with an American wild-beast circus, which his Majesty 
ordered, by telegraph, to await his royal coming ? Also, that he had 
'^isure to be enchan^t,ed with a couple of lion-pups, given him by the 
Yankee showman? This is the aspirant to the throne of the Crnsars— my 
beautiful busts of them blushed for him, when I read out the paragraph. 
O, you don’t care about Kings. ” ^ - 


AN UNLUCKY APPOINTMENT. 


T ' -^mgs. Very well, but how much higher must 

you have details from the Criminal Courts? There is 
nothing there. The culprits are as stupid and unimaginative as if 
they stole plays instead of spoons. Our highest Court of all is solemnly 
^gaged in considering whether a Brighton parson may wear a hiletta. 
Therefore, with bishops and archbishops and all the company of the 
hea^nly-minded. the Keeper of the Conscience is sitting to sentence 
Geoffrey Muffiucap tor put ring on his cap in church. Since my dear 
old Palmerston s story of the great engineer who erected a steam- 
engme to draw the cork of a ginger-beer bottle, sure nothing has been 
something droller. None of them see it. 
Oculos Aabent et—^so toth. But you ask me what is a hiletta? 

wfL;. thought to be a hatter’s translation of 

nimbus. Are you wiser? v* 

told me that srmdir natire and imported dukes, 
k ’ eommg to see me on. Tnesdaj; so I left Margaret’s 
c^harge, and to Brighton, The first person I met was my 
*k® Candlestiok-maker. 

rfoTf * k ^ y®*^® than the home-grown and exotic dukes. 

much of them as the owners 
““st fcnow, their way of i 
bemg modest), bat I would not be presented, though several dowagers I 



- . ■ friend and confi- 

' flenrhd adviser, £ 
coiii;raiuia'« 





you, seven il.iys 
ago, on your es- 
cape from the 
“Bitf-Iti of Ba- 
con”— wheia Jb! 
the ink wm 
hardly dry ba||r« 
tlie clectiQ|i af 
Colon KL mm 
to the OhMr- 
manship of^ the 
Metropolitan 
Board of Works 
made me tremble 
again for your 

this time. It is hoping agai“t hope to 
r^- “y,Pi“®ter could withstand the temptation offered by the 
fhU ® ?»“«•„ I'tdee*!. I feel swe that long before 

nf «.“S*®k®^k®l*“‘*k ®'i®® *** comfort, you and the letter-oarS 

winch your o^ial midenoe is situated mast have said 
vmy hmd th^s of the hoar in .which the Board, too tegatdless of the 
comfort of others, made snob a total choice. oi we 

not the mkshed been enormous ? You wilL ftf 
^Rtmtaus. I am glad that it is not hot weather. How earnesfly yon 
mufit ho^ that the Chairman of the new Bchool Board for Lcmlm 
a name upon which jokes can be founded I MeiSwbi?^ 
f hatihu ^ this season of trial and suspense with the rtfieeitoii 
that there is one who feels for you in your sympi^hiaing 

CfftowLnn, 
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THE FITTEST FOOD FOR POWDER. 

the deno^^ 

Hal means*, I believe, a 
former, the garotter, the 

^p||SB|j||^ ^ ~ limited to 

7, K' ‘. ~ SZsL. ^ ' charged by General 

■— CoDRINGTON with 

' ' ', utilising live sewage 

. . “■ r:^ri by converting it into 

riil;/' — soldiers, are the 

. , •'- ' Luton Magistrates. 

. , , “They had,*' he ob- 
serves, “their moral cesspool to empty,” and they emptied it into 
the Army. Eubbish, the General thinks, must not be shot there. 
Unhappily he is right. An Army, such as the British, must needs be 
composed of valuable materials. Alas, that they should be liable to be 
shot, and not the rubbish. But so it is. We cannot depend upon an 
army of blackguards in these days. Long ago, indeed, a great Com- 
mander told his Commonwealth that, for soldiers, “ we want men who 
have a conscience of what they do.” Now, more than ever, do we 
need the salt and not the scum of the earth to fight our battles— the 
battles forced upon us by fpreign burglars and garotters in the whole- 
sale line. But, 0 what a pity this is, and what a bore ! How grievous it 
seems that we cannot put our scoundrels to use by employing them in 
the hardest work that has to be done. Military active service is often- 
times more painful than penal servitude. If any member of the com- 
munity must needs suffer the torments which have to be endured by 
wounded soldiers, who should they be but the criminal classes ? 
Who but they are the proper persons to undergo the severest hard- 
ships and privations that any man can, and some must P If there must 
be food for powder, of whom ought it to consist but brutes who 
are good for nothing else P The impossibility of making them avail- 
able for that material seems to be an anomaly in the nature of things. 
Why is convict labour inadequate to military^ service ? Is it, possibly, 
because war is an evil avoidable by wise and just counsels ; a,calamity 
which people always owe to either their fault or their folly P 
War would have some visible use, like that of thunderstorms which 
clear the air, if belligerent nations could use up their rogues and 
ruffians by setting them to fight together. In that case some appro- 
priate alterations could be satisfactorily made in military nomenclature. 
Eegiments, brigades, and battalions might be named after rascals of 
special kinds* The Brit.ish Army might then have its laroeniers ; for 
example, its horse and sheep stealers, its footpads, its light and heavy 
felonry, and so on. If it were but practicable to reorganise our Army 
on the basis of the regimental system above indicated, war would in 
some mtasure be a blessing. It would enable us to utilise our moral 
sewage according to the deserts thereof, by disposing of it on the field 
of battle. 

A CONJUGAL TEANSACTION; 

OR, THE WIFE’S PROPERTY. 

SciiirE* JBrea^fast and Mrs. Hbncock. 

Jifrs, ITm, When do yon mean to pay me that BlOP 
What £10 P ^ 

Mrs.Ihit. Why, that £10 you borrowed, of me to help pay.yonr 
tailor’s bill 1 ’ve got your note of hand for it. 

Men, But that was last Christmas. 

Very well , ^ x i. ^ 

Men, 1 dcn^t owe it yon now, then. It ’s barred by the Statute of 
Limitations. 

Mrs, Men, Eiddle-de-dee 1 The Statute of Limitations is six years. 
Men, Appoints six years, dear. A statute is one thing, and a term 
of years is another. 


Mrs, Ben, You know what I mean, very well. I 

Hen, What I mean you don’t perhaps know. 1 

Mrs, Ben. What do- you mean? 

Ben, To me last Christmas seems full six years ago. Every month 
has been at least a year morally. 

Mrs, Ben. Yah 1 Morally. When yon refuse to pay your just debts. 
Talk of morality — you ought to be ashamed of yourself. I 'll tell you 
what — if you don’t pay the money, principal and interest, by to-morrow 
morning, I shall instruct my solicitor to proceed against yon in the 
County Court. So there ! 

Ben, ’Pon my word, I haven’t the money by me just now. But 
there ’s an instalment [offers a coin\, 

Mrs. Ben, That, indeed ! Stop, though. Give it me [snatches it away 
from him)^ A shilling [rings it on the table), ’Tis a bad one. You false 
wretch, you ! I ’ll be as good as my word. I '11 Couaty-Courtyou, 1 will. 
Ben, Serve me right for having once courted you. 

Mrs, Ben, You courted me for money. 

Ben, So you threaten to court me. 

Mrs, Ben, Yes, but not for your money— for my own. I’ll make 
you pay. I Tl get judgment. I ’ll distrain. 

Ben, On what? Your own furniture ? 

Mrs, Ben. On your walking-stick. On your gun. On yonr cigars. 
I’ll have you committed, ana sent to gaol. 

Ben, You can’t get blood out of a post, 

Mrs, Ben, Post ! You know your own value, then. 

Ben, Talking of post, come — Uncle John’s little property is settled 
on me— I ’ll give you a post-obit. 

Mrs. Ben. Your Uncle John may live these dozen years — I want my 
money now* 

Ben, What for ? 

Mrs, Ben, What ’s that to you ? Now women have got their rights 
— that is, a few of them^they are not going to allow their hus^nds to 
pry into their circumstances and what they are going to do with their 
property. 

Hen, No, dearest ; but it may be the privilege of a fond consort to 
make a suggestion, and to offer disinterested advice. With regard to 
that little sum of £10, 1 acknowledge the debt. 1 have been joking. 
It was foolish of me ; but never mind — 1 will write you a cheque at 
ouce for the £10 if you like ; but you can do better than take that. 
Suppose you convert the debt into an investment P 
Mrs, Ben, In what way? 

Ben, Let the money remain in my hands, on legal security, bearing 
interest. I will give you 5 per cent. 

What’s the security? 

Ben, Preehold. The little garden attached to this cottage is my 
own. Your security, love, shall be a part of the land. You shall have 
a mortgage on its most productive portion ; the asparagus bed. 

Can I trust you ? 

Hen, Don’t ask me. Consult your solicitor. Ten pounds at five 
per cent, will be ten shillings a year, a nice little sum for pocket- 
money, and there will be the principal in case anything should happen 
to me, to be realised if you want it ; anyhow a nice little provision for 
the future. 

Mrs, Ben, You are sure you will pay me the interest punctually P 
Ben, Will I pay my rates and taxes P To be sure. And if i don’t, 
then you can foreclose. 

Mrs^ Hen, Four what ? Clothes ! How do you mean ? 

Hen, Oh, ho I [laughing) your lawyer will tell you all about that. I 
should mention one thing : you know 1 shall be able to pay off the £10 
at any time if I like. 

Mrs, Ben, 0 yes. 

Ben, But then, of course, you would cease to receive interest. 

Mrs. Ben, H’m ! ^ ^ ^ 

Ben, There, never mind. I shall be quite willing to do what you 
like, for that matter. So perhaps you might find it convenient to put 
another £10 to the investment, and make it twenty, and 1 can mortgage 
you the cabbage-bed as well Eh P 
Mrs, Ben, 1 hardly know what to say. 

Ben, Say yes, ICezzy, as you spoke that word once* when [msvom 
falters)— irh-fo, [menially^ aside) you answered a fool according to his folly. 
Mrs, Ben, Yery well, then, yes if you like. ^ . 

Ben, Once again Affection answers in thq afurmative, and I am a 
happy man. Do you happen to have a ten-pound note about you r 
Mrs, Hen. [producing aportemonmie)* I think I have. Yes [pulls out 
a bank-note). Here. [Be offers to take it.) Not so fast. Wait till the 
mortgage deed is drawn up, duckey, 

Ben, Goosey, rather. 1 ought to have known I was dealing with a 
woman of business. 1 Tl give you another note of hand [mites) for the 
money meanwhile. There [handing acknowledgment), 

Mrs, Ben, And there [sh^ gives kirn the bank-note), 

Ben, That is all right. Let the necessary legal documents be pre- 
pared as soon as possible ; in the meantime permit me to seal onr little 
contract— so [Ussing Aar). A good husband requires no statute to 
compel him to respect the rights of women. 

Curtain, 
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LITERAL ! 

*‘Kow, that’s youe eight Paeb, Cabman. I happen to know it’s within These Yaeds of the Two Miles.” 

Ah I You MAT Talk o’ makin’ Monet go a Long Way I , I never knew a Laly make a Shillun go so fae before I” 


JOHN BULL^S MIND ON THE MATTEE. 

I don’t want to fight, but I ’ll fight if I must ; 

And I must, if to fight is my duty,. 

And my; duty, just now, is my veto to thrust — 

Yist, if need be,— ’twixt Bear^and his booty. ! 

Eeoude, Freeman, and Mill, may all argue their^^fiU, 

That to fighrin this quarrel is frantic ; 

Thafall I shall get by ’t in Europe ’s ill-will, 

And a bacK-trip from o’er the Atlantic. 

Though the gains of upholding pledged faith][be bnt far gains. 
The loss, purse and personal nigh,- 

Still I hold they that make can alone nninake bargains. 

That what sev’n tied one cannot untie. 

When the Czar says he ’s free his engagements to shirk, 
reply, firm if bland, muse be " No ; ” 

And if, after that, he make free with the Turk, 

I must follow my word with a blow. 

I have counted the cost, and I know ’twill he heavy. 

With a muddle I ’m safe to begin ; 

VvG an army to organise after I levy. 

And the piper to pay, lose or win ! 

Bat there are things more costly than going to war. 

And such are good faith and fair fame ; 

And there ’s one loss than all war can bring worse by far— 
That ’s to lose caste, and not feel it shame. 

In Geisfs stre^^th Matthpsw Abnold may dub me Philistine, 
Bright against me league Manchester school : 

War is waste ; it is peace to my mill that brings grist in : 

1 am hot, when ’twould pay to be cool : 


Bnt a treaty ’s a treaty for all who set hands to t ; 

And while Turkey fears Bear’s sudden spring, 

As John Bull then gave his undertcJdbag, he standa to 't. 
And for gage, Flings his Hat in the King. 


JUSTICE TO THE BEAJEL 

It is surely to the credit of England, that at a time when the !Bear 

I. _ j j. 1 t V 1 ' !i.L i.1 XL*. 


Germans who had been torturing a ;poor old blind bear in order to 
“amuse” sundry spectators^ere seised on a warrant by the autho- 
rities, and the Mayor, Mb. Babdman, infiicfeed a heavy mne upHon the 
wretches. We wish that he could have given them a flogging aa 
Well, if only for the defence they had the impudence to up. 
“There is no law against ill-treating a ferocious animal” This ^or 
old bear was not ferocious at all but if he had been, he would have 
been rendered so by a cruelly short chain and brum beating. Mr. 
Punch fears that there is a great deal of this kind of thing going on in 
low-class provincial shows, and he hereby encourages the poEce to 
hunt up such cases, and hunt down the malefactors ; and he further 
encourages all Magistrates before whom the culprits ma]^ be brought to 
imitate the Kingston* example. It is bad enough to import a poor 
beast, and keep him, ill-fed in a narrow “ den of little ease,” without 
torturing him that his yells may entertain a gang of animals much 
inferior to himsdf. 

The Great Busy B. 

The Pall Mall lately contained the announcement that 

« Count Bismarok was a little unwell the other day, but is now Mmielf 
again.'^ 

Bizzt is therefore able to attend to his business. Wouldn’t Pam be 
glad if he would go about it f 

A Needless Question.— “Do you want a Loan? ” 
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NEIGHBOURLY NOTIONSs | 

WHA.T a blessed privilege 
is that of knowing what 
our dear foreign friends 
and neighbours are ac- 
customed to say about 
ns ! Perpend these 
extracts from certain 
** Notes from Prance” 
in the Fo&t : — 

“ In the first place there 
is no doubt about the 
people of France feeling 
intensely satisfied at the 
prospect of England being 
dragged into a war, which, 
the language of Lonn 
Granville, in their esti- 
mation, renders highly 

probable. It will, they exclaim, estrange England from Prussia, and oblige England to 

apmoach France Other papers are very practical in their observations. They say, 

‘ If England vants to save France to assist her in fighting Russia, let her take a serious 
resolution, and land at any of our ports a considerable number of artillery guns, munitions, 
and 100,000 men. In six weeks there would not be a Prussian in France.* " 

More probably a great deal there would not he an Englishman. Oar little con- 
tingent would, in six weeks* time, have been annihilated. This would be a 
hopeful way, indeed, for a commencement, of going to war with Eusaia. The old 
English doggerel saw used to say 

“ If that you will France win, 

Then with Scotland first begin.** 

If we were to take French advice, we might adapt the ancient“rhyme to present 
circumstances, somewhat thus 

“ If you mean to vanquish Russia, 

First plunge into war with Prussia.” 

In continuation of the foregoing ” Notes ” we are told that 

Tou do not moot with a Frenchman who, when speaking of the somewhat insulting 
attitude of llussia towards England in her despatches concerning the revision of the Treaty, 
fails to exclaim, ‘ (J'aHi hienfmt /* ** 

And the Note-writer adds 

“ This is very natural y if not benevolent, it is human nature, wicked human nature.” 

Foreign nature, rather— wicked foreign nature. No doubt it is natural enough 
for the average Frenchman to rejoice in the prospect that we English, hating war 
as we do the Author of war, shall be obliged to engage in it against our will. It 
is natural for the Frenchman as a foreigner. But, if natural of him as a foreigner, 
it is, just now. rather stupid of him as a Frenchman, If we are to go to war 
with itussia, that undertaking will be business amply sufficient to engross all our 
attention. We shall have quite enough to do to mind our own business, and shall 
certainly not concern ourselves, if we can help it, with that of anybody else. 
France will not be the battle-ground on which we shall send troops to fight the 
Prussians when as many soldiers as we can ^are will be wanted to fight the 
ituBsians elsewhere, and moat likely to defend Canada against our kind Americau 
cousins. We shall be much too busily engaged even to take any opportunity 
which ’may present itself of trying to negotiate a peace between France and 
Germany. Our excellent French well-wishers, who say c'esi Um fait that Eussia 
iias insulted us, will perhaps, on consideration, discern that, on the contrary, 
mat fait as regards its likelihood to conduce to our giving them any assistance. 

A\DEAMATIC WAENING, 

GanoTTEKS belong to a class of persona mostly destitute of education. Some 
of that class, however, capable of reading, may be impressed with a salutary admo- 
nition by the announcement, in the playbills of the Eoyalty Theatre, of Mr. 
Kaaca’s new “civic” burlesque, entitled WhiUingtm Jumor am his Sensation 
(M. The passing ruffian, able to make those words out, will very probably be 
reminded by them that he had better not commit robbery attended with violence, 
because, should lie be convicted of that crime, he will have to experience the 
sensations excited by the instrumentality of that most disagreeable Sensation Cat, 
the Cat-o’-nine-taiJs, . 

To Correspondents. 

FtrKCH really does not undertake to answer questions which may be solved 
with &e aid of a shilUng dictionary. But having taken the trouble to say this, 
he may as well add for the benefit of the j 

spelt Either “Kerb,** “Cerb ” ” Curb,” nor ^iCirb ” but Kurb, though it is derived 
from the Latin Ourhum, an edging, which is again derived from the Syriac wm- 
used two or three times by HjERonoitrs in hxs famous account of the 
Elcusinian Mysteries of Udolpho. 


The B*st " Wxit Noras.'^'—Bank notes for the Sick and Wounded. 


WHOM THE CAP PITS. 

PxrncHAS has a church, as 
All folks know, at Brighton. 

Creed, too, if you *11 search, as, 

Ee says, is the right *uu. 

Eites he cometh various. 

Which the Brighton talk are : 
“C^REMONIAEIUS** 

Eke he hath, called Waxor,®*^ 

Low-Church fiends exhibited 
Articles 'gainst Purohas ; 

Wanted him inhibited, ^ 

False to English Church as ! 

And amongst the charges. 

Made in this dead set a- 
Gainst him, very large is 
The Cap called Mreiia. 

The cap called biretta 
Black is and four-sided : 

Skullcap, called zucchetta^ 

It hath sewed inside it. 

For its senses spiritual, 

What *tis round and square for. 

Walker see, his “ Eitual 
Eeason why and wherefore.” 

For the ritual school's caps 
Bull thinks he has found ones 
With more point (as fools’ -caps) 

Than or square or round ones. 

But should curious talker 
Ask what *s that zucchetta^ 

Which is worn (see Walker) 

Inside the bireita. 

This is what he gleanetb— 

Heads and roots are some kin — 

That zucchetia meaneth 
Simply, “ little pumpkin.** 

Whence a fancy nimble 
May, if faith but guide it, 

See in cap a symbol 
Of the head inside it. 

Punch this exposition 
Walker gives, in 'season 
For the Next Edition 
Of his “ Eitual l^ason.” 

Not left in the lurch, as 
Some books that cause talk are — 

While there is a Purchar, 

There ’ll be sale for Walker ! 

Change ’twere for the better 
If be dropped the story. 

That hir^ and zuch etta 
Typify priests' glory. 

And had substituted— 

Type of truth more staring— 

. “Pumpkin-heads are suited 
Pumpkin-caps for wearing.” 

* See this gentleman’s letters on the bwvtia amd mmMta 
signed C. Walker Cjeremonarxus/' of $t. — 
author of TU Miual Meason Why** 


Stable Advice. 


The wisest course to be pursued by a stable-mmded 
gentleman who has a large landed estate, when he finds he 
runs a risk of ruining his property by bis borse-wmg 
proclivities, is to exercise at once his legal Right of 
Turbary, or of outtmg the turf. 


ALEXAHBBR HICOLAtBrE. 

Old Nxok, Aliok, Old Nick’s son; 

Going on like Old Nick IounoJNiok has b^pn. 


“Tired NAixmE.”— A lawning Gulf. 
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WHAT PRIDE SWALLOWS. 

Horses, donkeys, dogs, and cats, 
Think of eating ; mice and rats ! 

So in Paris people do. 

By vainglory brought thereto. 

Prenchmen may by choice eat frogs— 
Eat, for hunger, cats and dogs : 
Horse and donkey, may deem nice. 
But can't relish rats and mice. 

Eancy bow-wow, fancy mew. 

In your curry or your stew ; 

Or salmi you could bespeak 
By the name of bubble-and-squeak ! 

0 the pleasures of a siege. 

Come of warring for “ prestige ! ” 
Never to devouring rat 
Let us be reduced by that. 






Donkey for Dinner. 

Ir horse is good to eat, donkey is twice as good. An 
ass in Paris sells for 600 francs; a, horse fetches no more 
than 300 francs. Donkey is accounted a delicacy by the 
besieged Parisians ; they call it ane, and it eats like veal. 
Thus at least says a voyager from Paris by way of balloon. 
The similitude of the taste of donkey to that of veal is 
remarkable when that fact is considered in connection 
with the circumstance that, in a psychological sense. Calf 
and Ass, as applied to a certain kind of person, are con- 
vertible terms, 

Knows it to His Cost. 

“Extensive Show-rooms for Costumes and Mantles.” 
pATEEFAMiiiiAS, strolling down Regent Street, the other 
evening, in the dusk^ mistook the first word in this notice 
in a draper's shop window, and read it “ expensive.” It 
was not a very extraordinary mistake to make. 


BEREAVED. 

........ A • PWTTVTA donna. 

Fvrst P ' itTnan , “ Tfloxr hessbnt been at the Todn lately, Geoedie. ^ ^ ^ 

Hoo 's THAT, Man T’ . respect to the Eastern Ques- 

SecoTid PUrnan , Thou knaws the Poo's deed, ant> aw eennet oetten ^iisposed to aci; in concert with England ^d 

other ; an' a Chap leues sa Pond wivodt a Dog i *' Austria. In this concert let us hope that Italy will sustain 


I a part equal to her musical renown. 


CIGARETTE PAPERS. 

No. IV,— MY AUNT’S GREAT POLICE CASE. 

Mr. Sharply I notice has a quick eye aud a surprised head of 
hair, which gives one the idea of ms having been interrupted in the 
process of being brushed by machinery. 

He has a sharp, crisp manner, and is evidently inclined to be what 
people call “ short ” with everyone present— specially the Clerk and the 
Solicitors. 

He stands up with the air of a man who is not to be badgered or 
put down, and places his hands on the table-desk in such a springy 
and elastic way as to suggest, that, on the slightest provocation, he win 
vault over, dash in among the papers and inkstands on the Solicitors' 
table, “ scatter his enemies, and make them fall.” 

Everybody's breath is quite taken away by his sudden and unex- 
pected appearance. 

While animation, as it were, is being restored, Mr. Sharply ob- 
serves, rapidly, “ Gentlemen, 1 regret the accident that brings me here. 
I have a great deal of business in the other Court which I haven't got 
through, and to which I must return. Therefore, I am sure I may rely 
upon you. Gentlemen, to assist in pushing on the business here as 
quickly as possible. Now, what is it ? ” 

This sudden interrogation is addressed to a Solicitor who has risen 
in front of the Magistrate. 

The Solicitor will not, he says, detain the Magistrate one second 
longer than he can help i 

Here Me. Sharply cuts him short with, “ Well, well, what is it ? 1 
What's the case?” 

The fact is,” says the Solicitor, evidently not accustomed to this 
way of doing business, “the fact is” — here he puts on his spectacles — 
“that 1 have an application to make to you. Sir,”— here he produces 
some papers, and Mr. Sharply, who has been leaning forward on his 
elbows, as it to give him every attention, sets himself bolt upright 
again, as if determined to do nothing of the sort. 


The Solicitor continues, “ It arises. Sir, out of an ejectment 

This word sets Mr. Sharply off. 

“We really haven't any time for this. It must go to another 
Court. What 's the next case ? '' 

A Wavering Policeman, whose duty it is to call in the next case, 
looks from the Solicitor to the Magistrate, helplessly. 

The Solicitor persists. “An assault, Sir, arising out of an eject- 
ment.” The word “assault” catches Mr. Sharplx's ear, and (idfcer 
evidently muttering to himself, “ Hang the assault ! ” oj: something 
stroMcr) he says, petulantly, “ Well, where is he ?” 

* He? ” says the Solicitor, astonished. 

Yes,” repeats the Magistrate, “where is he— the complainant P 
Now, my dear Sir, do make haste I ” 

The Solicitor explains that the complainant is a “ she.” 

“ Well,'' says the irascible Mr. Sharply, in a tone that means any- 
ttoghut* well”— “Where is she? Do get on.” And here he looks 
at ms watch. 

Mrs, Sojosbodt is thereupon called, and comes into the witness-*box. 
She 18 rather vague, to commence with, on the subject of her nameii 
but havmg succeeded in making the Cleric understand it (Mr. Sharply, 
to expedite matters, positively invents a name, which the compiabant 
re^diates), she waits to be asked a ques^om 

The Solicitor commences — “ You were. 1 believe, in ■” 

Now,” interrupts Mr. Sharply, “ m let her tell her own atoiy I 
We must get on.” 

T^is, however, turns out to be about the worst way of “ getting on ” 
that could have been hit upon, as the complainant's story is ohiefiy about 
what Somebody else said (which the Magistrate won't hear), and what 
she told Somebody else to tell to a third person, not present (which the 
Magistrate won't receive as evidence). 

„ can't listen to says Mr. Sharply, frowning at the 

Sohcito^ as much as to say “You ought to know better ” Then, to 
thePoliceman, Call the next case.” 

The imfortimate comphunant leaves the box, and disappears, utterly 
bewildered. The Wavering Policeman is about to cdUt the next caae^ 
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when if:, as it seems, calls itself, for a short man advances between the 
•dock and the Solicitors* bench with a bag full of papers, and addresses 
his Worship. 

The Magistrate places himself on his elbows, and bends towards him 
with both hands np to his ears. 

“ Now then, Sir,” he says, as brisltly as ever (always on a sort of 
“ one down, t’other come on” principle), “Who are you? What do 
you want ? Go on, Sir.” 

The Gentleman with the Bag commences. It appears that he wants 
a great deal. It also appears that he has been before that Court several 
times before, and has an application to make. The word “ applica- 
tion ” settles hu business at once. 

“ I really can’t take up the public time,” says Mr. Sharply (meaning 
I his own time) “ with applications. Stand down, Sir.” 

But the Man with a Bag hasn’t come there to stand down. He in- 
sists upon the Magistrate hearing him, 

“A case. Sir,” the Man with the Bag goes on, while Mr. Sharply 
stands aghast at bis perseverance, and looks round the Court at the 
people and police witli the kind of air with which Henry must have 
said of Thomas-I-Beckrt, “ Have I no one who will rid me of this 
utter bore?” I think the Wavering Policeman has some passing 
idea of removing the Man with a Bag, but he can*t make up his mind to 
any decisive step. 

The man proceeds — “ A case, Sir, has arisen out of a matter of tres- 
pass ” Mr, Sharply frowns, and resumes his attitude of attention, 

as much as to infimat.e that he’ll give him a chance, and just see what 
J he ’s driving at—** of trespass, which is of f?reat immediate interest to 
< the persons concerned, and to the public in general”— movement of 
I impatience on the part of Mr. Sharply — “and I should say that in 
1 this case”— Mr. Sharply refers to his watch— ** I am the complainaut 
; and the solicitor,” Mr, Sharply all attention again., Man with Bag 
j continues, evidently aware that the thread of his discourse may be 
snipped at any moment— ** The ground landlord of Number Two, 
Puller’s Gardens, received the sum of ten shillings and sixpence pre- 


vious to his bankruptcy, and ’’—here he warms with his subject, and 
addresses the Magistrate forcibly — “ on the second of June in the year 
eighteen hundred and sixty-seven ” 

“ O, I can’t listen to this,” says Mr. Sharply, shaking his head. 
** Call the next case.” 

“But, Sir,” says the Man with the Bag, appealingly. Mr. Sharply 
is down on him, “ Don’t bawl at me. Sir. Good gracious ! is it to 
be a question whether yon are to be heard, or I ? No, Sir,” seeing 
the man beginning again, “ I wor^t have it. Go away. Sir. Here I ” 
(to Wavering Policeman.) “ Hemove that person. Now, call the next 
case.” 

The ** person” doesn’t wait to be removed, but removes himself, bag 
and all, and retires, explaining his case to the Wavering Policeman, 
who evidently does his best to comfort him, vnthont committing himself 
to any view which may compromise him in his of&cial character. 

A vagrant, all dirt, rags, and tatters, has stepped into the dock. ^ 

“ Poor fellow ! ” says my Aunt ; the first words she has uttered since 
the advent of Mr. Sharply, who has utterly staggered her. 

A Policeman is in the witness-box, and takes his oath on a Testament 
with the greatest ease. 

“Now, then,” says Mr. Sharply. 

The Policeman deposes that he was on duty, &o., &c., and saw, &c., 
&c., and warned, &c., &o. And it all rolls off his tongue as pleasantly 
as possible, and the Yagrant is asked if he has anything to say to Mr, 
Sharply on the subject ; and it appearing that the Vagrant has nothing 
to say to Urn, after giving him one second to think it over, he (Mr. 
Sharply) has something to say to the Vagrant, which is, that he is 
committed for a month with hard labour; and this being all done, 
settled, and dismissed at high-steam pressure, the Vagrant is taken 
away by a Policeman, and justice being satisfied, Mb. Sharply darts a 
look at his watch, and calls for “ the next case.” 

We have all along been expecting that ours is the next case, and my 
^nnt is in a frightfully nervous state, and very pale. The Rum Lady 
too, is becoming excited, and has her eye still fixed on “ that Purkiss.’” 


OUR CALCULATING GIRLS. 

ucir has been'said/ahont the great 
Volcvernoas of certain calculating boys, 
‘ many girls, who 

arithmetic, are every 
k [ . ! whit fus wonderful We have now the 


' ' ' ' hi iojits of quick arithmetic, are every 

' “ ‘ \ 111 whit fus wonderful We have now the 

IT ■ If' happiness of knowing a young lady 

‘ / "" 1 ‘ within five minutes or her enter- 

— • ing a ball-room, can calculate the cost 
toilette present, down to the 
'• (i' •’ ' minutest Article comprised in it. So 

' IS'/ '^1 r rapid are her acts of mental mathe- , 
' \ ' / >. ‘ maticH that we would back her, after 

I / I throwing but one glance round tbe 

room, to enumerate the details of at 
' r/’/i - ' ^ dresses, naming the right 

' ' toi J*' number of flounces on each dress, and 

' ■* ' lui / ■ hows of ribbon worn as 

; • if I ornament. Give her a ^ clear five | 

-V- t 4\\ ll minutes’ talk and she will ^ astonish 

' \ mind by appraising the 

— U4i r A' IV-, costume of all tbe partners you have 

‘ danced with: distinguishing which 

^iresses are put on for the first time, 

“ I which have seen a season’s, or it 

he two years’, service ; and count- 
how many yards of muslin, silk, 
Hi'Ur contained in every dress, 

‘ and what amount of lace and labour 
were expended in the making. She 
‘ .i , will calculate, moreover, how many 
times Miss Skxmpib must have worn 
that coral wreath, before, by way of novelty, she added the green sea- 
weed to it: and how often poor Miss liAHDUPPB had her pmk skirt 
turned, before, to hide its shabbiness, she sewed that cheap black empe 
on it. Besides this, if you ask her, she will calculate the sum that 
Mrs, Skynpltkt pays per annum to get her daughters gloves cleaned; 
and she will count up what Mi^s Chcesus (td whom you were so atten- 
tive that you danced Moe mnning with her) would, at her present rate 
of usage, expend annually on scents, if it were not for the fact that 
her Papa (as you, of course^ have heard) was a perfumer. 


TOie Ownder wf ^eteraburg. 

Daniel O’Connell used to boast that he could drive a coach and 
six through an Act of Parliament. The Casaa op Russia has tried his 
hand at driving his Imperial carriage through a ireaty. I 


PERPLEXING. 

** Produce market. Jute. Steady. On the spot about 500 bales have 
changed hands. B C L, in heart, No. 4, at £22 ; and David’s M D No. 4 new 
crop, at £21 15 $, per ton.” 

Will some one high up in the mercantile world, some City prince 
with a few moments to spare from Turkish and Russian Securities, ex- 
plain to a bewildered intellecfe what connection there can possibly be 
between a Bachelor of Civil Law or a Doctor of Medicine and— J ute ? 


Circulars and Sovereigns. 

A Gano of American coiners, under the name of a firm, have been 
sending over from New York a number of business Circulars recom- 
mending, as especially eligible for passing as genuine, a peculiar de- 
scription of base sovereigns which they have manufactured. The 
arrivi of these Circulars concerning base Sovereigns, simultaneously 
with Gortschakopp’s Circular on the part of hia Sovereign, is a 
remarkable coincidence. 

IRe New Style. 

Simplicity is fast disappearing from our language. Be fine, be 
grand, or you are nothing. So a writer in a weekly periodical must 
think, to give this heading to his article— “New Elements of Hand- 
Railing.” Will he not follow it up with “ New Budiments of Spout- 
ing,” **New Germs of Gas-piping,” “New Constituents of Draining 
Tiles,” &c. ? 

Birds of Bad Habits. 

A Correspondent of the Times states that a pair of liouse-martens 
were observed the other day (November 19) flying about in the High 
Street of (Ireat Marlow, Bucks. These members of the Swallow 
family remind one of jolly companions who won’t go home till morning, 
also of those who, though sober, dance, and stay dancing at bnlls and 
evening parties up to hours equally unseasonable. They are late birds, 

AT T3HE ANTIPODES. 

There are Swells all over the world. Erom a review in the Times, 
we are delighted to find that New Zealand as well as Old England has 
its “Hau-hau Sect.” 


Db. Johnson’s Last. — (J5y Our Own Mediuniim^Wix, Don’t talk to 
me of self-sacrifice. Sir, the man who would sacrifice himself has 
less sense than an ox. 
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ADVANTAGE OF A MUSICAL EDUCATION. 

Qook {from t7v6 Kitchen)* “ Tell him: he ’s vert L^tb with the Butter, and the last he brought was half Lard ! * 
JK(mse77iaid, Cook sends hie Compliments, and you ’re a LaLRDY-TARDY Swell ! 


THE LAY OE THE LONDON LODGER, 

IN QUEST OF A QUIET STREET. ‘ 

'Tis tte voice of the Lodger, you hear him. complain : — 

Of peace and of quiet my quest is in vain ; 

Tor a place of repose, alas ! 'seek where ! may, ' 

Yile noises disturb me by night and by day, > ^ 

At the first blush of dawn I ’m aroused from my' sleep. 

By a cry far-resounding that belloweth “ Sweep ! ” 

Then my ears are assailed by the mewing of cats; 

Till the postmen begin their discordant rat-tats. • 

Single knocks then are heard, and the clamour of "Pots I ’’ 
That tells of late suppers and heer-bibhing sots. 

While echo bears onward the shrill " Milk below ! ” 

And mingles the sound with the cry of "Old Clo’.” ’ 

Next I'm tortured by heanng a voice scream "Cats’-meat ! ^ 
While my so-called pork sausage I placidly eat : 

And tho' neither for haddock nor herring I wish, 

My ears are besieged with the charms of those fish. 

Street organs arrive ere I 've broken mjr fast, ' 

And till midnight their torments unceasingly last ; 

While' to madden me more come uxiited the ton^s 
Of the harp andthe comet, the banjo and bones. 

Then my ears are assailed by the bawling of hoys, 

’ Wiho " SecondHeditions " proclaim with' great noise : - 
And, .much as I sigh for a moment of peace, 

'Tis in vain for my aid that 1 seek the police. 

O why was I bom with two ears in my head P ’ 

Even one wmre'too'much in the life that I 'm led. 

Be warned by my fate, quiet friends, 1 entreat. 

And ne’er hope for peace in a quiet back-street. 


WHO’S AERAID? 

Who’s afraid of the Czar P Who fears going to war with Russia, 
if forced? Not the people of England. It is unlikely that England 
would be invaded. Not our soldiers and sailors. They are all volun- 
teers, hired to fight, at comparatively small wages, and care no more 
for death or mutilation than, pn an average, two-pence-halfpenny a 
day. Nobody fears, or needs fear, a Russian war, except those classes 
of the community who are chargeable with Income-tax, and by whom 
^one the expenses of all wars which the nation at large may hereafter 
engage in at any time are to be defrayed. Czar Albxandjie and 
Prince' Gortsceakoff may rest assured that no objection which these 
persons may entertain to bearing the whole burden of war expenses 
will have the slightest effect in withholding the British Government 
from pursuing that course which this, great country thinks requisite to 
vindicate its honour. 

An Answer to Advice* 

"John Bull,” say foreign friends, "you've been 
A long time serving Mammon* 

Serve Moloch now.” " See any green," 

Says John, "in this eye? Gammont" 

One of the Mysteries of Ititeratnre* 

Music arose with its voluptuous Swell/" 

OhmMrnm. 

"A Fashionable Admirer" is assured that we have spared no pains 
to answer his query (as the attendants in the British Museum Library 
know too well), but cannot discover that any editor, commentator, or 
critic has even hinted at the name of the anonymous Swell to^whom 
Byron alludes. 

— — , 

ECCLESIASTICAL. 

_,Wea 3 Place of Wonhip, ia dd English times,' leBTCseided.th* 
Church Militaat f— Battle Abbey. 


int«dbyroseplLBmltlL,ofNo.94.HoUii>Ta84iure^tta.«FarislLof St. Jamet.. CBflCBiiwril. in tha Ognatr mf n m*.* Svaaa rimii 

8tn% la Che Pwctact of WMtefiriari, la tae Ctt^r of Loadoa, aad PuMlihef bf Urn at No. 85, FleeC cSSTS&SSJSSwiSL 
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CHARMING MILITARY . SUGGESTION. 

they coul^ get the 

advantage over their exacting foe. It has just occurred to me that if some 
night they "were to let loose upon the Prussians all the wild animals of the 
Jardin des Plantes, it would spread terror and dismay among their ranks, as 
well as secure a certain diminution of their number. I wrould suggest that 
the animals should he kept with little or no food for some days previously, so 
that they might be well disposed to do the State good service. This proposal 
may not be exactly in accordance with the Articles of War, but these are not 
times to stand upon punctilio, and * in love and war all stratagems are admis- 
sible.* Will you kindly give this letter a place in your journal, and thereby 
much oblige a warm friend of France ? M. A. 0.*’ 

Of course no lady, except the kiadjof one commonly called "the old 
soldier,” can be expected to see the practical difficulties which forbid 
the trial of a wild beast’s battalion for warlike purposes. No man can 
wonder that “M. A, 0.” overlooks the probability that the denizens 
of the Jardin des Plantes, if turned loose upon the Prussians, would, 
at least as soon as they got under fire, most likely turn tail and attack 
their proprietors the Parisians, unless General Tkochu caused them 
all to have firebrands tied to their tails, like Samson’s foxes. It can 
scarcely be conceived to have occurred to her that probably the car^ 
nivora in the Parisian Zoological Gardens are nearly all starved by this 
time, if they have not been eaten. Nor, as she is “ a warm friend to 
France,” could her head even be imagined to have ever been entered 
by the moral consideration that the ^'exacting foe,’^ who is merely 
seeking to exact security that the other foe, who attacked him first, 
shall not again commit a breach of the peace, is not, of the two foes, 
the one u^on whom.it would be the rather fitting to set loose wild beasts. 
But, putting these and the like oversights aside, every well-constituted 
mind must see what a happy thing it would be for humanity if it were 
possible that the nations who delight in war could, when they assail 
those who detest it. be encountered not with men, but with savage and 
ferocious brutes, like themselves— lions, tigers, bears, wolves, and 
hyssnas. 

There is something specifically, and therefore delightfully, feminine 
in the idea of ” spreading terror and dismay among ” the ranks of an 
army by letting lions loose upon them. For, as Bottom observes, “to bring 
in ... a lion among ladies, is a most dreadful thing ; for there is not 
a more fearful wild-fowl than your lion living.” One quite enters into 
M. A. C.’s fancy that wild lions let loose would terrify armed soldiers. 
If, indeed, those soldiers were Amazons, they would be likely enough 
to be sent to the right-about by a charge of such four-footed antago- 
nists, and indeed by smaller quadrujpeds. The “ gentle hearts ” of the 
gentler sex, we know, “ do fear the smallest monstrous^ mouse that 
creeps on fioor -; ” and doubtless a moderate number of mice as assail- 
ants would suffice to rout a considerable force of female warriors. 


PHILOSOPHY AND SOIINCE OF FASHION. 

lis “Fashions for December” there is a gleam of reason 

resembling the faint sunlight which now and then breaks through the 
masses of clouds that mantle and muffle the sky these dark mornings : — i 

** Elderly ladies can never appropriate toilettes suitable. only to youth with- 
out adding to their age, to a degree of whiob. it would be almost impossible to 
convince them ; and vice versd, young unmarried ladies, dressed in matronly 
robes and ornaments, lose the charm of elegant simplicity so becoming to 
them, and show a lamentable ignorance of the first and most immutable 
canon of good taste— suitability,” 

There' is an intelligence in this remark really amounting to common 
sense, and there is a feeling of art quite sufflciently high to discern at 
least one of its rudimentary princaples. We only hope that the above- 
quoted passage from the Follet is not very much above the comprehen- 1 
sion of most of its readers. j 


A EHYME FOE THE TIME, 

(A la Mill, if not a la Bull.) 

Why shouldn’t Goetschakofe 
Treaties h tort shake off, 

Ships from Turks’ ports take off. 

With Black Sea forts make off ? 

Pray think, Odo Bussell, 

If it came to a tussle. 

With the Euss and the Pruss all. 

And, to boot, Yankee " muss ” ail. 

It might go with m ill. 

Safe John Bull would mizzle, 

Stick to shop, gain, and guzzle. 

And escbew broil and bustle. 

And let Turkey turn Huss all, 

E’er, muzzle to muzzle, 

About a cramp puzzle 
Of Geidium Jus he T1 
Face Bear’s hug and hustle 
And Bismaeck’s war-muscle ! 

Shall Geanvillb fire Gladstone 
To challenge, in lad’s tone. 

And talk in mad rad’s tone. 

Of flinging war’s sad stone, 

If the CzAE take his dad’s tone ? 

Prithee, Gladstone, check Geanvxlle, 
While Bull on his anvil. 

Swords and rifles, by vanful. 

To ploughshares beats, manful. 

Of the Old British Lion 
The Young one’s no scion *, 

The main chance he ’s an eye on. 

And himself can’t rely on 
The foe’s throat to fly on ; 

And the field he’d once die on,^ 

He now would fight shy on. 

So do stave off a tussle — 

0 do, Odo Kussell I 


MELODY AND MEMOEY. 


Haemonious Me. Punch, 


You, who remember everything, need hardly be reminded 
that Beethoven was horn a hundred years ago ; and I fancy you can 
estimate the blessings be conferred on musical humanity, if you reflect 
that in the century elapsed since he was born scarce a note of all his 
music has descended to the barrel-organs. Surely, it is fitting to pay 
homage to such genius, even though we, some of us, lack knowledge 
to appreciate it. And the way to gain that knowledge is the way to 
do mm homage, namely, to go and hear, as often as we can, what his 
music has to say to us. Depend on it, if we have brains to back our 
hearing, we shall not listen long without profit from the pastime. 
Don’t think me a bore, then, if I take up some few inches of your 
valuable space in telling half the Universe — 1 mean to say your readers— 
that Beethoven may be heard now, in this his first centenary, played 
to perfection, weekly, by the Crystal Palace band, and at the/* Monday 
Pops ” by charming Aeadella Goddaed. Not an omnibus in London 
has a cleverer conductor than Heee Manns, the Crystal Chief; and 
not a church in London gives us better music weekly than Me. Aethue 
Chaepell. This is no puff, but a fact : and so believe me yours in 
earnest, although I write jokingly. One who Plays. 


Portheomingr ITow Work* 

The author of Bed as a 'Rose is Bhe is engaged on a novel which is meant 
to appear with the next apring fiowera.” 

It will be observed that the title is not mentioned, but we believe it 
is no secret in litersnry circles — Buttercups and Daisies ^ 


A Knowing Bied.— The “Downy” OwL 


VOL. LIX. 
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ANGLING EXTRAORDINARYj 

Customer (in a great hurry). A Small Box of Gbntle«8, please. 

ShAKP ! I WANT TO OATOH A ‘ BuS ’ll” 


Akl look 


THE SORROWS OP WERTER. 

(Latest Edition,) 

Escorting your rich, aunt for a walk ia the Park, and 
finding she ex]?ects you to carry her fat poodle. 

Wearing a tight boot when you go to have your portrait 
taken, and want to wear your sweetest smile and your most 
amiable expression. 

Being asked to 'dinner by a newly married couple, who 
conceive it is essential to the happiness of all their guests 
that baby should be handed round to taste before dessert. 

Receiving from a kind friend an extract from an amiable 
review of your new novel, recommending it to people for 
after-dinner reading as an excellent narcotic. 

Being cast for “Joe the Eat Boy” at an amateur per- 
formance in the middle of the dog days, and having to 
perspire in the thickest suit of padding that you may 
“look the character.” 

Some ojlcious idle fellow whom, for reasons, you can't 
kick, having, to amuse himself, got up a testimonial to 
you : being invited to a banquet where the thing will be 
presented, and where you will be sickened by the butter 
you must swallow. 

Living next door to a girls' school (termed in the adver- 
tisements a ** seminary for young ladies ”) at which, although 
it is “conducted upon truly Christian principles,” the pianos 
begin firing at five o'clock a.m:., and the EaU/e of Prague 
is fought a score of times ere breakfast. 

Supping with your old chum Drowslly on the first 
night of his farce, with the consciousness that you fell fast 
asleep before the close of the first scene, and the certainty 
that LyNXETB, your mutual friend, will tell him so. 

In a flatter of delight at being asked to show your skill 
in part-singing at sight, finding you unluckily have come 
without your spectacles. 

Having the repute of being a jfood-natured fellow, and 
being therefore asked to do a lot of things you hate, because 
your friends are certain that you won't say No to them. 

Posing some pretty jfirls for a drawing-room tableau, 
and making your wife jealous by the zeal which youdis** 
play in so trumpery a matter. 


Mbs. Ramsbotham says she likes going to a play on the 
first night of its performance, because she sees so many im- 
minent men present, and a lot of crickets from the news- 


WAR NEWS. 

(From our own Cockalorum^ 

Dearest Cockalorum, 

In these excited times don’t go a trusting nobody but 
your own l^ofessor of Real English. He's all there when the 
bell rings. Depend upon him for being in the front vMch ever 
wap the mngs going. This gay Marquis don’t quite so much take 
to the looks of things as he used to did. In the midst of 
victorious unfriendlies all over the shop, you won't find this Light- 
hearted Soldier much about. No, not me G-eorge, I've packed 
up everything but a tooth-brush, as General Napier observed, 
and shan t stop to say {good-bye to Hereditary Grands, if shuffle 's 
the word. 

Meeting a young man who’s here for the Journalistic King, he 
remarked to this gallant Marquis that “ times is changing.” To which, 
I observed, that ^ it wasn't all cream just now.” Wewunk at each 

other. amnlA nnH saiHl A UTLI/iVi it- wam 



kwp him m Caprera, and let him write novels for the English people F " 
/lours to command,” says this Sprightly Militaire, agreeing with Sweet 
ViLLi^ every word of it. An American gent, here, observes 
that l^BmALDl cant go to America, as they^re “after him” 
there, he having set up a store somewhere, himself and partner 

^ a fool as he 

looks. then this Light-hearted Soldier is neutral tint, and loves 
em all. Which he do. 

« tke Spiritualist, has been here giving ns no end of rom- 

ta-iddities.. Tour Own rather^injured that Noble Marquis’s feelings by 
i. avenge he called up the spStof a 
A Hereditary, both of 

creditor went on 

rapping out particulars about this Cheery Commander's private histo^ I 


until, being riled, Your Own rapped out a strong expression which 
broke up the entertainment. 

Yillto,” says this Confidentifil Cockalorum, ''don't you go in for 
the mkepomum business. You've been uproarious ana glorious up 
till now ; but look out, or if you take up with spirits I 'm blessed if you 
w^'t find the tables turned.” 

He laughed heartily, and an hour afterwards Your Own was put 
under arr^t. This gay proceeding will rouse the British Lion. It 
will serve 'em right if ^ ^ ^ 

^ * w m ^ « 

It's all over, shouting and evexything. The Hereditary Grand, 
pizzr, Singamaringy, and the whole nUiiig, have been here ana 
implored ine to make it up. 

Hereditoy,” says this child of Nature, “yours ever ” 

^ specMe; em Bizzt saying he'd never seen 

such a game m all his bom days. This m German, of oonrsi^ How- 
opportunity of announcing the melancholy 
inteJJigence that he must leave them to be present at the turning-off 
point m the existence of the Mauohiokess of Loasra, as is to be: 
and.henw the prepamlions for moving. This cut 'em— this remark 
did—nght 1^ the fianneL There were lots of Gay Young Here- 
^*Tiug to wire in in that direction. 

« ii® wuth IS that the cheerful Prooshians are horrid bustled just now, 
M orderly is waiting to take this to the post. So no more at 
present Erom yours ever, 

P.S. BackiuPIaniPaddmgto. 


On a Tbieatrical Nuisance. 

Perched in a box which cost her not a sou, 
Giglina ohatters all the evening through, 
lidgets TOth. opentr^laas, and fiowera, and aliawl*. 
Annoys toe actota, nritates the stalls. 

Porgive her harmless piide— tlm cause is plain— 
She wants ns all to knov she ’s had champagne. 
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COUNTRY-HOUSE ACCOMPLISHMENTS. 

Major Dcmglo (quartered in the mighbourhoodl “ Your Mother asked me to tour Bail next Week, Tom. I suppose I may 
BRING One or Two Fellows in the Begimrnt ? Eh ?” 

Tom, “0 YFS, certainly, Major I Very Dull at our Place I Bring II\lf-a-Dozkn that oak Ride, and Shoot, and 
Dance, and Spoon a bit, tou know I ’* 


ILLUSTRATIONS OF FAME AND GLORY. 

The Zeroes of the present War have hitherto none of them been 
honoured by heinp constituted the involuntary sponsors to boots. The 
tailors, however^ have taken hold of them for advertising purposes. A 
weekly publication, called the Tailor and CuUer, which circulates in the 
trade, has issued prints with two of its Numbers— a print of the King 
OF Prussia and the Crown Prince in one, and of Count Bismarck 
and M. Jules Favrb in the other, on separate leaves, for the conveni- 
ence of exhibition in shop-windows. The faces are copied from photo- 
graphs ; the figures and their attitudes are due to the invention of an 
artist by whom the expression of countenance has also been suitably 
modified. The .Crown Prince, in full evening costume, is repre- 
sented leaning on his right hand, supported by a table, holding a note 
in his left, his legs being crossed with the most demonstrative air of 
elation in displaymg a fashionable exterior. King William stands by 
the side of his son. habited in a sulendid dressing-gown, beneath which 


the side of his son, habited in a splendid dressing-gown, beneath which 
appear the terminations of faultless trousers, and a pair of correspond- 
ing boots ; his right hand rests on his hip, and hia left holds a bran- 
new shiny hat. Bismarck and Payee are delineated in t^ characters 
of two jaunty and rather scampish-looking swells, in morning dress, on 
the lounge. Jules Payee carries a small overcoat on one arm. 
Each sports a! stick, Pavre’s being planted on the gro^d, whilst 
Bismarck bears his cane with the “ nice conduct of a riding-switcm 
held, dangling, in the manner of an idling fop, between his fore and 
middle finger. The mien and bearing of all four are, with happy inge- 
nuity, made to appear those of so many thoroughly impudent cads, 
who have hired themselves to act as dummies for a tailor, and, possess- 
ing some sense of humour, enjoy the consciousness of being got urn to 
resemble the distinguished individuals whom they personate. _ With 
the exception of the Works of Art which illustrate this periodical, 
these are about the most meritorious which have been lately exhibited 
in any of the shop-windows. 


THE TWO DOVES. 

0 Dove, that in the young Earth’s day of doom, 

When the Heaven’s floodgates stood no longer wide. 
Loosed from the Ark, a white gleam on the gloom. 

With weary wing sought land above the tide — 

Though long and lone thy flight, a happier quest 
Was thine, 0 Dove, than that whereon they speed, 

Thy progeny, that o’er Earth’s blood-stained breast. 

Prom Paris wing their way, in her last need. 

Thy quest was gained, the foot’s-hreadth of dry land, 

A patch of green above the waters grey, ^ 

Where branch to rest on, twig to pluck, might stand. 

Which won, thou couldst wing back thy happy way. 

But these — in vain some point of ruth they seek, 

Rising above Hate’s sea of blood and fire. 

Nor find one spray, green still, ’mid flood and wreck. 

Of Peace’s Olire, that crowned fhif desire ! 

To Pablisliera. 

Another instance of a mistake caused by the title of a booL 
has just come to our knowledge. Albany iorke saw ^ver^ed 
Stories for J)arlings^ and immediately ordered it, feeling that there 
could be no more appropriate Christmas uxesent iot the young Wy 
who is delighted to consider herself his darling. He now finds that 
the book is for Boys and Girls,” so has to look out for another, 
Dora Wilybrton being twenty. 

STEREOSCOPY. 

•*#Melauoholy Ocean.” — Mr, Disraeli, 

“Streak of Silvery Sea.” — Mr, Gladstone (ills). 
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STRAWBERRY LEAVES. 

A SELECTION FEOlit THE VERT LATEST LETTERS OR THE HONOURABLE 
^HORACE VALPOLB, OR STRAWBERRY HILL. RATOURED BT OUR 
PRITATE SPIRITUAL MEDIUM. 


To Sir Horace Mann. 

Bless your umocence, my good Sir ! So you congratulate me on 
haying addicted myself to tea in an evening, and are pleased to be 
facetious at the idea of Mr. H. W. distinguishing himself at a tea- 
party. My dear child, I forgot how long you have been out of Eng- 
land. It is in the afternoon that we, nous mtres, take our tea, when 
we visit ladies and acquire scandals from them. Coffee is certainly 
handed round after dinner, and none but fools take it, the object of 
the attention being to display the huge silver tray, which the host may 
have inherited from his fathers, or picked up at his uncle’s. It is an 
affecting sight to behold a great big-bearded heavy officer, at one of; 
the afternoon symposia, fidgeting over a tea-cup, and desperately 
groping therein for an idea to help out his gallant conversation. But 
1 forgot again ; you believe in big officers. I never disturb a mau’s 
superstitious, I 

We have been electing a School Board— now, don’t ask me to I 
explain to you all about it, because I never could explain anything in 
my life. I honour the Hibernian who stated that the way to cast a 
cannon was to take a long hole and pour brass round it. We are to 
have a sort of School Parliament, to vote primers and birch—no, by 
the way, the latter is an aristocratic luxury, a duke’s son is birched, a 
cheesemonger’s has a lecture read to him on self-government and his 
duties to the State. London has chosen her men, and women. Two 
of the latter have got in, and I do not see why they should not prove 
the best members. One of them, a delightful lady, a friend of mine, 
and a Doctor of Medicine, headed everybody by a terrific majority. I 
sent her this on one of our halfpenny cards, and probably you will 
think the verses just worth that sum : — 

** In medical language, Miss Garbeit, we ’re sure, 

Can by skilled ‘ Exhibitions ’ accomplish a cure j 
Now, deeper she ’ll go, and with Pinnocks and Priscians, 

Teach Scholarship how to obtain Exhibitions.” 

I need not tell you, who know something of British fanaticism, that 
there has been furious war over the selections, and that the Sects have 
fought like Sinners. One very worthy old lady protested against the 
Arabic numerals being taught in the Schools, having heard, as she 
said, that the Arabians were some kind of Mahometans. But, being a 
sound Protestant, she allowed that this was better than anything 
Homan. 

Do not ask me about wars, the word sickens me. I am thinking of 
giving up all my newspapers, until Janus slams his door. Everything 
that a civilised being cau take an interest in is excluded for details of 
the savagery. I believe a paper that would shut out all war news, | 
except the curtest record of the fall of a city, or of a dynasty, would be 
gladly welcomed. Good Heaven, my dear Sir, does not the world go - 
round, with all its wonders; and are we to close eyes and ears to 
everything except the chronicle of gigantic murder ? However, I sup- 
pose that this must be coming to an end, and I dare say musicians are 
busy over a new Te Deum, A new one, indeed, is wanted — but you 
do not care for my moralities — ^and-I dare say are at this present flat on 
yottr stomach over a big map, sticking in pins— of blue and red wax— 
vwth, the. eagerness of a witch working at a oharm — auiiB Movere cereus 


know, however, a woman who thinks nothing about her children’s 
legs being viciously kicked in this way, but who quite howled when I 
applauded Judge Byles for ordering the cat to a garotter’s shoulders. 

Please admire Bob Lowe, though Lord Holmesdale says he is the 
most hateful man in England. A sham letter, purporting to be from 
some artisans, was got up, complaining that Hobert, as Master of the 
Mint, starved them, byrefusing to coin certain silver for a Colonel 
Tomline, their employer, Lowe answered that it was not his busi- 
ness to buy silver which the Queen did not want, that there were 
plenty of people ready to buy any amount, and that a yokel whose pig 
a butcher declined to buy, did not say that t.he butcher starved liim by 
refusing to buy his pig. I fancy that Silver Pig will squeak in the 
House one of these nights. , , ^ , 

What you tell me about the domestic warfare between Mr. and 
Mrs. X, does not surprise me. Eely upon it that the wives of men 
who have always been well off are kept in much better order than the 
wives of men who have had to fight their way up after marriage. In 
the battle the two have been on so equal a footing that if one takes the 
command afterwards, it won’t be the man. To say nothing of lua 
memories of troubles which they have shared, and which render liiai 
indulgentj unlesshe is a brute.^ But he who can make a settlement, 
can make a row, and therefore it is seldom necessary for him to do so. 

1 have not any news for you — I mean the sort of news you like to 
tell in the salom. Yon should invent it, as you want it, the foreigners 
know nothing about us. Yes, you love Kings, and I suppose, Qaeens, 
Well, Queen Emma, of the Isles of Sandwiches, is not gone ad majores, 
only some kind of dowager. I believe Her. Majesty to be a very 
worthy person, and I am glad she is well. I hope that her lady-of- 
hononr, whom I saw with her at the Royal Academy, is also well, for 
so colossally beautiful a personage 1 never saw before or since. If the 
Academicians had had a grain of my taste, they would have pre- 
sented a petition begging the lady to sit for Judith, Jael, or Proser- 
pine. But perhaps they had never heard of either, and she certainly 
would not have come well into a scene from the Hmy of WakefiM, 
That ’s all, but if your Countesses want news, tell tliem that the Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury is daily drawing nearer towards Rome. It is 
quite true, look at his itinerary. 

Madame de Girardin says that fidelity is a luxury, for it is time lost. 
I love luxury, and beg you to believe me ever. 

Tour faithful Servant, 

Horace Walrole. 


OUR EDUCATIONISTS. 


im^ines, Eor shame, my dear Sir. 'Surge^ camifess J 
You have no children, and I have none, which is a comfort for many 
reasons. But my non-paternity does not prevent parents from con- 
sulting me about the education of their valued offspring, and you know 
how grave I can be on compulsion. Lately I have been much asked 
whether boys ought to be allowed to play at foot-ball. This seems a 
simple querjr but, my dear Sir Horace, do you know to what our 
exquisite civilisation has attained ? There is a game largely played at 
our schools— to judge by the boys* letters, it is the final cause of educa- 
tion,— and It consists m a savage scramble for a big ball. To play this 
game properly, a lad furnishes himself with a thick boot, with a horribly 
acute tip sharpened, that the kick may be more brutal, and the dear 
delight of our young athletes is to kick one another’s shins until they 
are a mass of blood and bruises. The j amiable operatiou is called 
wrestling clowns used to be denounced as worse 
than brutes for this pmctice some years ago, but now it is the charming 
musement of oto highly-bred young gentlemen, its chief seat is at 
Kugby. One womd pity the poor, proverbially hungry Rugby boys — 
perhaps, Palam^s, they forget their hunger in a game,— but 
decide that their sport is the noblest, 
manliest, refinedest, gloriousest thing in the world, and the sofvunt 
V® V* ® milksop, but the sight of a stalwart 

yomg fel ow kicking the stos of a child till the tears came to its 
^ not much delight me. I thought the process was con- 
5 employed as the only means of 

successluUy cross-examining a Nigger witness in the West Indies. 1 1 


AN we extract from 
' the names of the 
newly elected mem- 
" hers of the London 
Education Board any 
gleams of hope and 
rnimbs of comfort 
fur the future ? Let 
US see. The City of 
London is faithful 
to an Rlderman---that 
alderman will Cot- 
ton to his work, in 
a OuoM^vRLL Chel- 
sea has secured a 
Protector ; k a 
Fhlkman, it may 
be an advocate of 
gratulkw teaching, 
it may be an un- 
pledged, unlettered 
repreaentative. Well 
done, gailant Green- 
widi, and gallanter 
Marylebone ! Your 
chivalry will be re- 
warded ; Emily 

Davies and Elizabeth Garrett will not be the least useful mem- 
bers of the new CounclL Hackney is leaning on a Reed— a bold 
experiment, but likely enough to succeed: this division, fortified by 
Sheridan’s well-known interrogation, What’s in a namef ” and dia- 
rej^rding the natural fears of youth, ventures on a OEoeaif an, who 
toI probably turn out one of the most amiable men at the aa%d 

has also taken care to select a Pickfm, in Lambeth Stiff was at 
the head of the poll by a great majority, so all jokes about the contest 
being a stiff one are null and void ; of the other successfol candidates 
in, this borough Few had of course the fewest votes, but still ten 
thousand take a long time to count. The names of the mmnim 
for the remaining Metropolitan constituendiee do not appear sugges- 
tive, but Westminster supplies the indispensable Smith, and a very 
good workman he will make. 
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CIGARETTE PAPERS. 


NO. V.-MT AtTNrS GREAT POLICE CASE. 

Howeter, the next: case (though my Aunt ie thoroughly prepared to 
jump up at a minute^s notice, and, indeed, can hardly be said to be 
sitting down) is that of a stout man, without collars, against a thin 
man in high collars. 

“Now, Sir, saya Mr. Sharplt, so suddenly that the stout man 
looks as if he is going to have a fit, and must have his neck-tie 
loosened, “ what is it P ” 

The stout man (much to the thin man’s delight) seems to have some 
difficulty in stating his case. Whereupon the Clerk, underneath the 
desk, and therefore ont of the Magistrate’s eye, attempts to help him. 

“You charge,” says the Clerk, “Mr. Sniggs with refusing to 
allow 

Por one instant the Magistrate is puzzled as to the quarter from 
which the voice proceeds, but it suddenly occurring to him that it is 
the Clerk’s,' he reaches over the desk to look at him (if he had a stick 
it would be exactly like Pmch with the CUwn^ when the latter appears 
at an unexpected part of the Show), and says, with cutting irony, “ I 
don’t know what may be your custom here^ but I always conduct the 
cases in my own Court myself.” 

“But, Sir,” says the Clerk, “I ” 

“I don’t care, Sir, I must beg you won’t interfere. Now then. 
Sir.” This last to the complainant* 

But whatever matter the stout man might have had originally against 
the thin man, the altercation has quite put it out of his head. He 
looks helplessly at the Clerk, then at the Solicitors (who despise him 
for not having employed one of ihewi)^ then at the Policeman, and 
finally at the thin man, who laughs contemptuously. 

“ Put that man out of Court I ” says Mr. Sharply, nodding his 
head angrily at the thin man in a way which quite takes the laugh out 
of hm^ “ I won’t have it,” meaning the thin man’s laughing. “ if you 
can’t behave yourself, Sir, you’d better go out.” 

The Wavering Policeman eyes tbe thin man imploringly, as much as 
to say, “Do mind what he says. Don’t compel me to take you up.” 

“Now, Sir,” says the Magistrate, for the third time, to the stout 
complainant, “ Are you going to keep us here all day P What do you 
charge him with ? ” 

i believe it to be quite a chance that the stout man, being utterly 
confused and muddled, didn’t answer “Burglary” on the spur of the 
moment. His lips move, but he is silent. 

“ Stand down, Sir/* says Mr. Sharply, utterly disgusted with the 
man’s imbecility. “Now, next case.” 

The stout man is led from the box in a wandering state, and is 
joined by the thin man and the Wavering Policeman, who shows them 
out ; and on the other aide of the door, I suppose, they will forgive 
one another, and weep in each other’s arms. 

The next case is my Aunt’s. 

Thomas Murdock, the Cabman, is called. He steps into the wit- 
ness-box, looking very respectable, and totally unlike the drunken man 
who couldn’t drive my Aunt on the memorable night of her visit to my 
house. 

Thomas Mudbock takes his oath, and tells his story. He drove 
the lady Irom Jummin Street to Squedgely, ten miles out of town, 
where he waited for her five hours, and he claims thirty-two shillings. 
Which is all clear enough. 

So far the Cabman h«£s it entirely his own way. My 'Aunt has come 
out of the pew, and is clutching me by the elbow*. “Where shall I 
go P ” she asks, shaking all over. 

1 am hot ana excited. I beg of her to keep cool. She is called. 
The clerk says, “ Henrietta 1” and then adds the surname. | 

The Magistrate only catches half, and asks, abruptly. 

Where is he ? Where is Henry P Why doesn’t he ” ! 

My Aunt is beckoned by the Clerk. She has heard of people “ being 
accommodated with a seat on the bench,” and she thinks she is to go and 
sit by the Magistrate, out of consideration' for her sex, and tell her 
plain unvaniished tale confidentially. She is shaking her head, and 
explaining in dumb show to the Clerk that she doesn^t see how to get 
there without climbing over the Solicitors’ bench, and crossing the 
table 'when***^ ^ 

“ISTow, then,’* says the Magistrate, impatiently, “where isj 
Henry-*-” he can’t catch the other name—" I can’t wait. We must 
call the next case.” , » 

And the “ next case“ would have been called there and then but for 
my Aunt trying to get into the dock, from which she is taken by a 
policeman* who informs her that she can stand behind the Solicitors. 

She has a sort of reticule on her left atm, she has given me her 
parasol to hold, and she places right hand on the back of the 
seat. , 

Seeing this figure before him, the Magistrate arrives at the conclu- 
sion that Henry is a surname, and addresses her with— 

“Now, Miss Henry, what nave you got to say to this P ” 

IJp to this moment she has had a great deal to say, but it appears to 


have suddenly gone from her, like King Nbbuchabnezsar’s dream, 
and she can only admit that Thomas Mudbogk did drive her, did wait 
for her about five hours, and that she hasn’t paid him. 

“ Why not ? ” asks Mr. Sharply. Then, while my Aunt is looking 
piteously at me (I studiously avoid catching her eye, not wishing to 
appear before I am absolutely required), he turns to the Cabman, 

“Did you agree for a certain sum for the job? 

The Cabman refiects. 

“Did you, or did you not ? ” asks Mb. Sharply, who can’t wait for 
thoughts. 

“ Yes,” says the Cabman, with such an air of uncertainty as to the 
statement that Mb, Sharply eyes him distrustfully, and then wants 
to know “ How much ? ” 

“ Well,” answers Mr. Thomas Mubdock, recovering himself a little, 
“the lady said fifteen shillings.” 

“ For the job P ” says Mr. Sharply, suggestively. 

“For tbe job,” replies the Cabman, Hot clearly seeing what the 
result of his answer would be. 

“ But,” says my Aunt, now beginning to be quite at home, “ I said 
distinctly that he might have to wait.” 

“Not five hours,” says Mr. Thomas Mubbook* 

Mr. Sharply looks from one to the other, 

“ Yes,” says my Aunt, “I said it might be one hour or five.” 

“Did you agree as to time P” asks Mr. Sharply of the Cabman. 

“No/’ says the Cabman, “ I didn’t— that is— in a way— Yes.” 

“I don’t believe a word you’re saying,” saya Mr. Sharply; 
whereat my Aunt, plucking up, and addressing the Magistrate, says, 
“I didn’t pay him, your Worship,” (she is very near saying “My 
Lord”), “because when I wanted him at night he was so intoxicated 
that he couldn’t drive me.” 

Mr. Sharply looks fiercely at the Cabman, and wishes to know what 
he has to say to tliat. 

Mr. Thomas Mubdock hasn’t much to say to that, but he is under- 
stood to deny the charge in an undertone. The Magistrate eyes him 
suspiciously, and is about to make an observation when my Aunt lugs 
me into it. 

“Here’s my nephew, Sir, a barrister, saw him; he’ll tell you. Sir.” 
Whereat I feel that the eyes of Europe (specially, uuwashed Europe) 
are upon me, and become very hot and uncomfortable in consequence. 

“0!” says Mr. Sharply, “there are witnesses. Now, Sir!” 
to me. 

The Cabman comes out of the box, and I go in. A stout Policeman 
hands me a Testament, and I take my oath to what I am going to say. 

I notice that, if not badgered, it is surprising how very soon one ’s 
nervousness wears off in a witness-box, and what a strong temptation 
there is to become confidential with the Magistrate or anyone who 
“wishes to ask this witness a question.” 

“ Now. Sir, tell us what happened.” 

I detail the facts of the Cabman’s being unable to find the road, and 
attempt some pathos about my fear for my Aunt’s safety. Having 
finished my facts, and got quite pleasant with ^ Mb. Sharply, L should 
now like to romance a little, and introduce a joke or two, just by way 
of lightening the entertainment. I have a sort of latent idea that Mr. 
Sharply will ask me to step into his private room, or send me, by a 
policeman, an invitation to dinner that night. I fancy that with the 
second bottle of port, or the first cigar* be would say, “And now, old 
fellow, what was the truth about that Cabman, eh P I suppose he 
really ms drunk, eh ? ” But this is an ideal Sharply at home, and 
not Sharply the real on the bench. 

This occurs to me in the few seconds that Mr. Sharply takes to 
consider the case, and he interrupts my reflections with— 

“ What do you consider the right fare to your house P ” 

I answer boldly, “ Eight shillings/* this being rather a fancy price of 
my own than what I am obliged to give when I take a cab from town 
to my Cottage near a Wood, at Squedgely. 

“ Twelve shillings there and back, you would consider quite suffi- 
cient P ” asks Mr. Sharply, giving the finishing touches to the case. 

Mb. Sharply decides in a rapid, off-hand manner* “You’ll” (to 
my Aunt) “pay him twelve shillings. Cabman pay his own costs. 
Now, then, call the next case.” . 

I think the next case must be that of our friend the Bum Lady, as 
I see the dreaded Purkiss rising to address the Magistrate as we are 
leaving the Court. 

I look back once, tenderly, at Me. Ssarply, with a sort of lingering 
idea that he will yet send me the invitation to dinner, or, at all events, 
wave his hand to me genially from the bench. Nothing of the sort. 
I and my Aunt’s case have gone clean out of his head, and he is telling 
Mr. Purkiss “that he really can’t listen to this ; that Im hasn’t got 
time for these details ; ” and hecojmng once more so irritable that even 
the dreaded Purkiss will be tiuenched, and the Bum Lady remain 
unheard. 

[On mature reflection, it occurs to me that Mr. SHARPL*r is ih 
right man in the right place, and his brisk method of sifting the 
Wheat from the intoleraole amount of Chaff, is, on the whole, bene- 
ficial to the public.] 




BEAUTIES OF NORTH LONDON. 


(HAMPSTEAD— SUNDAY AFTERNOON.) 

INSURim THE PBEMISES, 


I ’m a hard working^ man, on the old-fashioned plan. 

Of course I ’m aware it Philistine — 

Of doingr for home wife and bairns what I can, 

And for taxes and rent getting grist in : 

An old-fashioned house I keep over my head, 

With a moat, and a roof that stands weather, 

And a shop with a pretty complete stock-in-trade. 

At no little expense got together, 

Vm not in the way to throw fireworks in play, 

But for neighbours on all sides I Ve them as is ; 

So I think it ’s quite clear, though the policy's dear. 

That it's worth while insuring the premises. 

I'Ve some Manchester friends that this notion ofends : 

Insurance, they say, is a olunder : 

Not insured, but insurers, it helps to their ends : 

They thrive oh their customers* plunder. 

Heavy premiums you pay, year on year slips ^iway, 

Unburnt, house and shop keep their places ; 

While the money that should have warmed life’s rainy day. 
Has melted, without leaving traces : 

And the more England pays, the more fires people raise. 

As if one drew down t’other for Nemesis ! 

' In short, none but donkeys— for that is their phrase— 
Would think of insuring their premises. 

season when grey hairs weigh reason, 
This Manchester school’s a rare t^er. 

But practice to set against preaching ’s no treason. 

And by that test my answer is ** Walker ! ” 

Tlmugh msuiers be ninnies, who squander their guineas. 
Still the un-insured house is a rare house ; 

And e’en Manchester’s self, in nine streets out of ten is 
miU and mansion, and warehouse. 

Then I ’ll do not as Manchester saps^ as she does'; 

And with fire all about — thai^ my premise is— 
cash so well spent as the money that goes. 

And shall go, in insuring my premises. 


To defer it were crime in this terrible time. 

When fireworks and fire are folks’ crazes ; 

When ray eool German neighbour spurns reason and rhyme, 
And from books rushes wildly to 
When every man over his neighbour’s yard-wall 
Is preparing to fiing squibs and rockets ; 

When on gunpowder trains, laid in corners, you fall, 

And find crackers alight in your pockets. 

Ere my house the fire enters, escapes, fire-preventers, 

All against confiagration ad rem as is, 

I ’provide at all cost ; none shall call money lost 
What IS spent in insuring the premises. 


THE FACE AND TEE ELOUll-D HEDGE. 

When, in broad daylight, a fellow’s eyes hsjppen to be in the vicinity 
of a young lady’s face whereon the light Ms, her cheek, in many 
places, will present to them the appearance of a certain asperity, occa- 
sioned by a white pulverulent substance extending over the skin. After 
a waltz with her, on au evening, he may find his coat-collar and sleeves 
whitened with a similar substance, of which he will too probably mis- 
take the nature, fellows, therefore, should know that this apparently 
cutaneous efflorescence is not of an exanthematous character. It does 
not arise irom exfoliation of the cuticle of Beauty’s cheek, and exhibits 
merely the semblance of a furfuraceous and desquamatory state of 
integument. So good an imitation, however, is it of that sort of thing, 
as to require the eye of a medical man to distinguish it from a morbid 
moduct. It 18, however, on the contrary, a mere external application, 
for which there is no necessity and for whose use there is some 
culty m accounting. Vanity, one would think, could not possibly be 
the motive of a self-defacement which simulates dandriff. One can 
conceive why a jgirl wants her face to look like a peach, but what can 
induce her to give it a similitude to a mealy potato r Surely flour upon 
a fair face is matter out of place. It should whiten no man’s lips^ 


“ One Small Head can cany all I know.” 

Wnter on Halfpenny Card. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHAEIVAEI. 


A PASTORAL TO MR. MACKOWOCHIE & CO. 

Jrom the Bastern {Central) Archimandrite Punch, greeting: 

Health, Happy New Year, and a Merry Christmas to you, Gentlemen, 
and Dear Brothers all. 

It wounds our paternal heart to see you, Brothers, Gentlemen, and 
ocholars sheltering yourselves under such paltry subterfuges as no 
men of honour, not ecclesiastics, would, in their ordinary dealings with 
one another, for one moment either adopt, defend, or tolerate. Gentle- 
men, be honest, fearless of conse<iuences [when you are ae sure as you 
can be that you are right] and be outspoken. Do not style yourselves, 
or allow yourselves to be styled “ Fathers," that title having been long 
since dropped by the English Church, is, as genuine wholly Homans" 
will tell you, only properly applicable to what they call Heligious. 

Gentlemen, Gentlemen, don’t humbug yourselves and your congre- 
gations. 

Your loving Archimandrite is for freedom of opinion everywhere, and 
outside the pale of the Thirty-Nine Articles you can think and do what 
you please, but you have no more locus standi aut genvjlectendi in the 
English Protestant Church, as by JLaw (by Law, Gentlemen, observe) 
established, than have Dns. Manning and Newman, Mr. Spurgeon, 
Mr. Bradlaugh, or any members of the Irvingite, Wesleyan, Shaker, 
Quaker, or J umping Methodists’ Connexion. 

And, Gentleman, yon know this as well as yonr loving Archimandrite 
does. 

You ate playing a game— a game dangerous to your own morality 
and that of your party-spirited followers, who almost believe in your 
infallibility. 

You do a great deal of practical good, and are hard workers, no 
doubt, among the poor; so also are the Plymouth Brethren, notably; 
but, brotiiers, they are not paid by the Established Church as you are, 
nor have they given their solemn assent to the Anglican formularies 
as you have. 

Ponder these words, and, if you cannot become wholly Homan or 
wholly Greek, set up for yourselves, but do not remain the ecclesiastical 
mermen you are at present. 

Wishing well to you, brother Mack, and all other Thirty-Nine 
Articled clerks, wo remain 

Your loving Archimandrite, 

ipiSlNm 

EVENINGS FROM HOME. 








. AYMARKET Theatrb. Play, 

\ , (// j fc® Is Chh Mm {who comes to 

» f IS* amused). Do you know 

\ i ' anything about this piece? 

^ Blderly HabUtsd. No, or 

else X shouldn’t be here* 
"/'j ' . (Quite annoyed) 1 hate 

\ / ' ^ * knowing what a piece is 

■' about before I Qome, 

^ ^ ^ Friend (exhibiting 

^ iS ^ programme). hvA> iktY othit 

Aywm ' the argument in the bill. 

SabiM. Hate 
arguments. Xiave enough 

of ’e« at ho”!®- Don’t 

\ iV ' want ’em at the theatre. 

IConsoles himself with 
. the remembrance that 

■ ^ for 

^ ^ lb.e present, and sur~ 

'' veys the house through 

" . • A .. Mb lorgnette. 

^ Young Lady {to Friends 
- J whom she has }ust met). En- 

— "• — ' WARD washerethe other day, 

and he said we ought to see 
it, so I got Papa to come, 
\She sap this as if apologimng fir being there. 
Fern. Yes i^rumpUy). i very seldom move out now, on account of 
the (Mm chmpUf^ mer koUng at programme) Ah 1 I m 

gM to m Bucicstoif* h m tbi*. iLaugks by andkipaiton. 

Bmmt eikm' people hming Mmmed that Buokstonb is in it, al^ smile ^ 
The Fairy Comedy commences. 

Olnh Man (metking”a discovery). Why it ’s an extravaganza. (j(fter‘a 
little Urn he alters Ms No, it isn’t an extravaganza. 

Fnier Buckstone as a King in burlesque. Mrs. Chippendale as a 


t^een, something between Mrs. Siddons ae Lady Macbeth and 
Queen Anybody-you-liJee zn one of the old Lyceum Bxtravaganzas. 

Club Man {altering his (pinion again). 0, it is an extravaganza. 

Lounger from “ the RagF There ’s not much fuu in it. {Yawns) 

[Club Man and Lounger begin to look upon the piece as a sort of 
theatrical firework with the bang taken out.l 

A surly old man, Mr. Hogers, and a cheerful old man, Mr. Braid, 
holding some official positions at Court only to be found in the 
Palaces of Extravaganza, talk a little ; then a Prince and Prin- 
cess talk a great deal. 

Club Man {with some uncertainty). It ’s— it ’s blank verse, isn’t it P 
^ Lounger {listening). Yes, I think so ; at least {giving his standard of 
judgment) it seems to be uncommonly flat. And {arrives at this conclu- 
sion after half an hour of Act I.) there are no puns. 

Indignant Amateur {of thepre-Jlaphaelite-microscopic-detail-and-recon- 
dite-humour school, overhearing the above remarks). Puns ! bah ! why, 
it’s like an Arthurian poem. It’s charming. So subtle. Such 
delicate touches. 

Charles {his Friend, who dabbles*^ in studios. Simply). Yes, Nothing 

vuJ^fiir* 

Eiter AziSma, a coquette. She has nothing to do with what there is 
of a plot. 

Azima.J. am not modest, though I seem to be, &c., &e, 

[Business, of showing her foot and ancle ; she makes a few more Vroad 
remarks, an assignation and then retires. 

Pit ) 

Male stalk. | ’ Capital! 

[Some Ladies in Private Boxes smile knowingly on one another* 
Some others (and there are Ladies and Ladies) raise their fans. 
Perhaps the Theatre is a trifle warm. The men chuckle. All 
subside into their former decorous state on recommencement of the 
stately blank verse, 

Jligh Art Amateur, Heally charming, 

Charles {his Friend), Yes.^ 

High Art Amateur {speaking to a Lady). Such an utter absence of 
anything like vulgarity. ^ 

Lady {avoiding the point). Yes it ’s very nice. Yery pretty indeed. 
[She says this much in the way that Sam Weller told one if the 
Bath footmen that he '* liked his conwersation much ; it *s werry 
pretty f 

End of Act II. 

Elderly Ealitui {thoughtfully). I should think it would be better to 
read than to see acted. If it wasn’c for Buckstonb, it would be a 
little dull. 

Lounger {stretches himself). Ya-as. The girl— the coquette ’s not bad. 

Eh ? Hather French, eh i Where she 

[Chuckles, Ilis Friend chuckles. They all then chuckle. They 
look round at the house through their opera^glasses, and talk 
about beauty and the other theatres, and what*s doing generally. 
War News avoided. 

Pit {going out fir refreshment). I like to see Buckstonb in something 
as makes you die o’ laughing. When I comes out 1 like to have a 
good Jaugli, We’ve enough t’ other way in reg’lar every-day work 
\ freshes himself). 

High Art Amaieur {at the conclusion of the piece, to his friend 
who has ventured to observe that he had not been quite so much amused as 
he had expected). My dear fellow, this is a sort of thing over most 
people’s Leads. (Charles is flattered) You don’t want always to be 
on the broad grin. (Charles is more flattered than ever, and tries 
to look philosophic) The stage has a higher aim than merely to 
excite spasmodic laughter by grinning through horse-oollars. 

[Feels that he has read poor Charles a severe lesson. Charles 
thifiks that next time he goes to the play he*ll choose a pleasant 
companion. At present he does not press his High Art Com- 
panion to stay, but remains himselfi to thoroughly enjoy tJw 
genuine fan of Uncle\s Wtllf’ admirably played. Mouse in 
roars. Hogers in great force. Success generally. 

Club Man and Lounger {going off arm-in-arm). Capital ! the Unele^s 
Will! The other— 1 don’t know what it is— but think it 
wanted music. CJome along, [Exemi, smoktng. 

Hisleading. 

Cattle Show'' Exhibitors fu« hereby cautioned against making a 
jonm^ to the British Museum, to inquire about the “ Swjney Lec- 
turer, his subject being Geology— not Pigs. 

Not' Forbidden Bt the Hubric .— more bowfiriSLSi. Macko- 
NOCHJB. He is required to bow to the decision of the Privy CounciL 
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A VERY GREAT MAN. 

JExtm Intelligent Policeman (to TmrUts), ^^This Moniment is fob A Country- 
man o’ MA AIN— JEEMES WaTF, THE INVENTOR O* StEAM.” 


INVITATIO A LATBUE. 

Mackonochie, Mackonochie, 

And all you Ritualists that be, 

No more be tossed abroad at sea, 

But come to me, sons, come to me 1 

Then you shall lift what you desire 
So high that it can go no higher ; 

And do the kneeling you desire. 

That all beholders may admire. 

You claim to dogmatise, and why P 
Boast you Infallibility P 
Infallible alone am I— 

So now between us there s a he. 

If Reason is to be controlled. 

It must be by prescription old. 

Stand out no longer in the cold— 

Enter Unreason’s genuine fold. 

WHO WOULD WISH TO READ THEM:? 

Imitation has been termed the truest form of flattery ; 
hut we doubt if many authors would feel themselves much 
flattered, if their literary successes were found to he suc- 
ceeded, at the hands of other writers, by imitative sequels 
such, for instance, as the following 
Sweet as a Nut: a Sensation Story, written for the readers 
of Bitter is the Rind. 

The Mouser^s Mission, a stirring Tale of Feline life ; for the 
amusement of those who have been pleased by The 
Cafs Pilgrimage. 

Pots and Proprieties : a handbook for the table ; published 
as a pendant to Cups and Customs^ 

Bchoes of the Future: an imaginative poem, founded on 
the novel Beyond these Voices, 

Purchased for a Song : a Sequel to the Story of Bought with 
a Price, 

Meandering *mid Malachites: a booFof foreign Travels,^ by 
a student and admirer ot Zig-zagging among Dolomites, 
Printed and Published to Amuse: a companion Story to 
follow Bound to Please. 

Born with a Blessing : a Novel to be read after Baptised 
with a Curse. 


rnTx-n will havc becomo a plain old thing. Indeed, the wonder now is, that 

EOOD FOB THE FEMALE MIND. Britain stiU preserves any beauty at all, what with the tsdl chimneys, 

Dearest Punch one horrid object and another, and some of the brick-and-mortar 

VI \ 11 . T, ^ spots on Britain’s face, are dreadful ! I wish Professor Huxley 

f 1 Y of course that Professor Huxley is dehvermg a ^ould direct attention to those blemishes on the Physiography ” of 

lectoes at South Kensington for ;the instruction of women Britain. His lectures are so interesting, they make one thmfc, as you 

m science and art, it is so kind of him, isn t it ? One of these lectures see from the letter, which I conclude by signing the name of 

a newspaper, out lour ever affectionate 

“The Thames carries down to the sea not less than 14,000,000 cubic feet iv - 5 i.j.v 

of solid material, either dissolved or as mud, every year j at the present rate P*S. I am so fond of mental food. Chocolate isn t tO be compared 

would be washed down to the sea level in with it for a momenta It is so nice. 

1,000,000 years, and the surface of Britain would everywhere be washed down 


Your ever affectionate 

Louisa. 

P.S. I am so fond of mental food. Chocolate isn ’t to be compared 


to a plain level with the sea in less than 5,000,000 years.'* 

How awfully old the world will get, if it lasts long enough I And 
what a terrible age it is of even now! Everyone who is not a very 
great Stupe must be able to understand as much as that from the end 
of Professor Huxley’s lecture 


STAGGERING ADVENTURES. 

0 Mr. Dawson Burns ! 0 Reverend Sir ! Surely you, and the 
United Kingdom Alliance, and the Temperance League, must have 


“ As to the UBfffL nf wWaIi if v - scandalised by, if you have seen, the announcement, for pub- 

of tha ThamL.^M4s80R Htolby BUfgMted^? ‘ome Saa" “ I>ecember, of a new work under the dureputable 

gathered from the fact, ^ that two thousand years would not probably have * 

made more than three inches of difference on the general elevation of the *‘Zigzaggino Amongst Dolomites. By the Author of ‘How we Spent 
surrace. the Summer: or a Voyage en Zigzag in Switzerland and Tyrol.’ " 


Not. thw7frvr« .nd Til? k T » mixture ot Jiauor# of aU sorts r Truly their tour, a zik 

Ke E^h Two?! tb« must hsre resembled the tour of “Drunken Bawtabt/' Did 

it Mother .fii. for them to acmdente come of zigzsgging in such dangerous places as them* 

CRinATi flrTi lan Ao-MSM «. >nA.4- P ® of the Dolomites f Pcrfiaps the voyagers ** ea zigzBft ” exemphfi 


enoufth rtiA T»Af iT® l i^oiomites r reraaps im voyagers "easigzag ^ exempaaea 

old \Vomaii l^ow the Earth to he an t^ adag^ according to which such travellers are celwially cared for. 

the a^e of the Earth ever tells her age; but Let us hope their number included no ltdfos; for the coaditfoa 

toSl^^y the Earth itself to wherein people go zigzag, bad enough m a awm, is unpardonable m a 

Howsadto th4tfha?^ S^ -D-^- -n- Ti^denng amongst the Dofomites, aigajag^ 

wlmre be washed down to ^ occasion to ask the way, and tltoa perhami the 

plain kTslindoedf In6,(X».()()Oy^s^^*i“4inlffi®Bffi f whom thsy inqm^ 
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PEOGEESS AND PEACE. 

StiAU has worked many wonders, many more has electricity. 

Which were expected greatly to increase mankiud’s felicity, 

And Cljoaiistry of marvels has accomplished a variety— 

’Twas hoped they *d much conduce to the advancement of Society. 

We Ve many faithful likenesses effected by Photography, 

And even lovely woman now is learning Physiography \ , 

We Ve all sorts of conveniences, and comforts, and facilities, 
Invented and contrived by men of curious abilities. 

Successive wars and bloodshed, upon laud and upon ocean, 

Have been immensely furthered by our means of locomotion, 

Cheap Press, magnetic telegraph, and rapid information, 

May we derive more profft from extended education I 

A PLEA POR THE PIBROCH. 

Om the 30fch of November, being St Andrew’s Day, of course the 
friends of the Scottish Hospital Corporation celebrated them anniver- 
sary festival The haggis, and collops, and brose, and parntcL with a 
vanety of other creature comforts, and likewise the Panntosh and the 
GlenlivaMo^ to mention the Ohambertm, and Lante, and Obateau 
D’Yquem, were served up to the assembled brother Soots and. ifree- 
masons at the Tavern of the latter. The MAoCAjmcM: Mp^, other- 
wise called the Duke or Akoyll, presided, and propped health 
of his Royal Sister-in-law that is to bo with hw ueual felicity. The 
toast of the evening was, **The Scottish Corporation,” and setting 
aside the banquet we may, having a reasonable ear for music, present 
the following as an account of the treat 


Considering the effect, which, as in the case above related, the bag- 
pipe is capable of producing, a musician must wonder that at the 
higher class of Concerts, we are never gratified by a performance on 
that tuneful instrument. Why should it not be introduced into the 
** Monday Pops ” immediately, and next season into the Philharmonic ? 
Suppose a Bag-pipe Oratorio, the orchestra playing the accompani- 
ments ,to consist exclusively of bag-pipes, were produced at Exeter 
Hall. It might be entitled Andrew:* Handel having appro- 
priated ^Wudas McCabeus:* 

BALL-PRACTICE AND BALLOONS. 

In a letter to the Times^ describing his aerial voyage from Paris in a 
balloon, M. db Ponviblle relates that, in passing over the Prussians, 
he was hotly fired at by them from below. “Einng,” he says, "did 
not prevent the balloon from continuing its way, and ascending to 3500 
yards, when firingteeased.” It is m ore brave than wise to fire at an 
enemy’s balloon. By throwing out ballast the aeronaut can soon rise 
out of range. But suppose that, for ballast, he has taken up a quan- 
tity of grape-shot, and, when he wants to wcend above the reach of his 
foes, drops some of it on their heads. He is beyond the range of their 
missiles, but they are within that of his. and the higher he rises the 
heavier his shot must come down upon them. 


the Criodonian Hospital alio roused the enthusJasm of the company by their 
clever manipulation of the Scotch national Instrument.*' 


Verses by a Vestryman. 

This here Education Board interest creates : 

One thing I knows ; it *11 heighten the Rates. 

PUZZLINO HEB TBADESHBN. 

Tee other day Mbs. Malapbob rather astonished the Chemist with 
whom she deals by asking him for^some mitigated Spiwts of wme 
(for her egg-boiler). It was some time before it dawned upon him 
1 that she meant " methylated.” 
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FIGHTING AT FOOT-BALL. 


- A Stjegeon” in the ani- 

JX madverting on a practice 

y called “hacking/*^ gives an 

inventory of certain injuries 
/ thereby occasioned. Whether 

tbiSit such injuries are 

11^ One hoy ■with his collar- 

I \zsam \ broken, another with a 

' injary to the groin, a 

third with a severe injury to his 
uOr ankle, a fourth with a severe 

y®'' injury to hia knee, and two 

others sent home on crutches, 
ought to be sufficient to call the 
/ IVl ^ attention of the Head Master to 

« ) ! practice which has nothing to do 

J -a "with the game, but which fre- 

quently injures for life, and is a 
licence for a malignant grudge,** 
The Head Master above referred to is the Head Master of Hngby ; 
the game is that of foot-balL But for the mention of him and it in the 
foregoing passage one might imagine the letter in which it occurs to 
have been written at the seat of war, and to relate to wounds received 
in action.^ 

" Sacking,” however, does not mean smiting with the edge of the 
sword, but, we are informed, is a synonym of kicking, which, when 
performed wiw a heavily-tipped hoot, is capable of causing even worse I 
injuries than those ordinarily inflicted by a cutting instrument. 

, This hacking,” we are further informed, in foot-ball, is permitted 
by the Hugby Rules, which are the generally received laws of that 
game. These regulations render a player liable, under certain circum- 
stances, to be kicked when down on the ground, and, as the account of 
the Spugeon” above quoted shows, in any part of the body. His 
opponents are permitted to force the ball out of his clutch by any 
means other than fisticuffs. 

Is it not advisable to amend this rule by simply reversing it, and 
directing that it sh^ be allowable to get the ball away by no greater 
violence than that of blows with the fist, and those only when the ball- 
holder 18 on his legs ? Then will the manly game of foot-ball be so far 
humanised as not to exceed in brutality the noble art of self-defence as 
normal^ practised in the prize-ring. If there is to be fighting at foot- 


answers. An adequate number^of influential Ratepayers should be 
requested ’to attend, to prevent copying, and to enforce the strictest 
silence— any lady or gentleman failing to observe the regulations would 
be at once disqualified for office for three years. 

I will now, Mr, Pmeh^ submit to you the questions I have drawn 


ball, let it be fair. 


M V*. evis 

f there is to be fighting at foot- 


SCHOOL BOAEDS. 

Mk, PuircH, 

+ u- • thoughts, this last week, have been travelling from Bootle 
to Birmingham, from Southwark to Swansea, dwelling on the import- 
ant events happening there and in various other places in London and 
the country. The School Board Elections, present and to come, set 
me thmkiog on a grave question— not whether education should be 
voluntary or compulsory, secular or religious, free or on payment of 
lees— but what guarantee the Ratepayers have that those they select 
to be Cmardian^s of the ignorant and untaught, are themselves fairly 
acquamted with the ordinary branches of knowledge. ^ 

candidates, for seats at Education 
PaIwI Commissioners or the 

^llege of Preceptors : I fear that this desirable preliminary has 
bwtt entirely overlooked, and that vre have no proof of the compe- 
f govern; and ae 1 am one of those who 

^peot that Ignorance ragM amongst the middle and higher, as 
Tell as the lower classes, I have uncomfortable misgivings as to 
PMliament7*^°^ members of these new Election 

*^"l**’ *0, this error in those places 

where Boards have already been chosen; but, for the future. I hone 
'"'ili insist on candidates answering— to his and tout 
SS w^*+n“A^r' if“^ questions, before they are 

forth. 

i^rrsK.rS'fS^* rfe 

m'^were“Ln™+L?T“™‘‘*u.®^ Council on Iducatioi^ whether tfe 
? “n i^iglit m my estunate of the amount of common 
^wAct** possessed by those classes who will have the working of the 

If my suggestion is adopted, the Candidates micht ssspmHp in » ! 
wnrem^t room in tte Town 6all, or o^ndtSfe p® 
be sumlied with writing materials, M iaofy ofaitp detaiotioH aiS 
have from ten to four allowed them for the p^^^aStf 'th“? 1 


^ up: — 

1 1. Give the dates of the following events the execution of Geaeles 

' THE Eirst,^ the battles of Trafalgar and Waterloo, Gunpowder Plot. 
• the Accession of George the Third, the Great Eire of London, and 
‘ the birth (within twehtv years or so) of Napolbon,»Shakspeare, 
Milton, and Sir Isaac Newton. 

2. Who were the Queens of Jambs the First and Second, and 
^ what was the fate of each of Henry the Eighth’s wives ? 

3. Explain briefly the following historical allusions the Massacre 
I of St. Bartholomew, the Arrest of the Five Members, the Trial of the 
; Seven Bishops,^ the Revocation of the Edict of Nantes, the Fall of the 

Western Empire, the Wars of the Roses, the Declaration of Inde- 
, pendence, the Rye House Plot, the Cato Street Conspiracy, the Seven 
, Years* War, the Hundred Days, and the Middle Ages. 

4 Who wrote Don Qmajoie, Sir Charles Grandison^ Ahsohm and 
Achitophel, The Bunciad Orlando Ifurioso, The Vanity of Human Wishes^ 
Jjyddas, She Stoops to Cosigner, Ttmon of Athens^ Wilhelm Meistei\ The 
Decameron^ and Peter PlymU^s Letters ? 

5. Give a short account of any one of these processes -.—brewing, 
tanning, paper-making, cotton-spinning, or the manufacture of gas or 
china. 

6. How is the eleclric telegraph worked ? 

7- Explain the terms, ** atmospfheiA** ^^electricity,” “oxygen,” 

eclipses,” “tides” “latitude,” “longitude,” “equator,” "equinox,” 

aorist,'* "decimals,” and the " North Pole.” 

8. What is the geographical position of the Suez Canal, the Black 
Sea, the Dardanelles, the Straits of Gibraltar, the Apennines, the 
Cotswold Hills, Middlesborongb, Paisley, Belfast, and the Caledonian 
Canal? 

9. Write out the following arithmetical tables :—Troy, Avoirdupois, 
and Long Measure. 

10. If seven men can dig a trench sixty feet long, three deep, and 

fi7e wide in thirteen days, how many days will eleven men bo digging 
^ aJifi seven and a half wide ? 

XI. the “Lancasterian” system of instruction, ami 

that known as the Madras.” or Da. Bell’s ? Who was Pestalozzi, 
and what do you understand by “ Kindergarten ? ” 

12. Correct the spelling of the following sentence On scvaral 
8uccesive_ days seperate parties came greatly exhilirated, and were 
gjcieved in an agrcable manner by the new veterinary surgeon, Mu, 
Bartholemew White, who had that moment returned on his poney 
to a home where, posessed of independaut means, lie spent lus ksum 
surounded with all the elegances of life, wliich, however, hit couhl not 
appreciate because of hia vaccilating temperemeut, iuheriled from his 
lather, the well-known apothecery, wliose life was once in iminent 
danger from the falling of a neighbours’ wall.” Ignoramus 


THREE CHEERS FOR THE LADIES* 

Mrss Garrett the highest 
■ E'or Marylebone Board, 

And Miss Emily Davies 
E’er Greenwich, have scored ! 

Let the " Woman’s Rights ” Flag. 

Be triumphantly shown, 
irom the Foils’ head at Greenwich* 

And. Mary-Je-bone ! 

Each thing has its pface : 

High is still Garrett’s gold— 

Be t Mop of a house, 

Or a-top of a poll 

School-Board riddles, 

Let Emily, greedy 
Ciaim, as her special 

Davies sm, if not CBdipns.” 

T «AtM«d with founding ami pr»sidiii« ovortli* 

**» « 

In AjqpBolwiate Biadlag. 

Okj o^he Conewmetents notie*K tbo suMianMon 
town m Baden, of the “ SMende JSoit 

tLit.it a issaed^bonod in 

L® ohjerroanaf asei'd " AutueutiBa." 1 

She says they are much wanted iu Un-.c dav ^ I 
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"NO SUCH LUCK.” 

Tomg Lady. it Hungry, then? Oohe alono, little Daelino, it 

SHALL HAVE ITS DINNER.” 

St/re9t"Swup€^r (overheari/tig^ and misajp^lying)* ‘‘Heire y’abe, Miss I Uxoht 
YOU ARB 1 I JEST AM 1 ” \AhJ hut it was Mdo she was speakvng to / 

'^AST SCENE OE ALL!’* 

** The last straggle [at the Cattle Show] lay hetween the Devon heifer and the shorthorn 
steer which had been the crack beast of Birmingham Show, and this fine steer was decreed 
the victor. This is Mr. Pulver's great winner of the year, which, having carried off 
J6121 worth of honours at Birmingham, £124 worth of prizes before that, now takes 
£110 more; making in all £355 of winnings. It has been sold to a butcher of G^loucester 
for £100.” 

This is sad. After all its honours and prizes, after being admired, and extolled, 
and decorated; at Birmingham and in London and other applauding places, after 
flattering notices m the public prints, and beantifnl portraits in illustrated 
papers and on omnibus panels, after drawing all London and half the country to 
gaze on its handsome form and perfect proportions, after being discussed and 
criticised by the best judges of cattle-flesh in England, and patted and stroked 
by some of its fairest, softest hands—to be bartered for a poor, paltry hundred 
pounds, to be sent, in cold blood, by its ungrateful owner— for whom it has won so 
much money and glory, making the name of Pulyer for one whole week as 
familiar to thousands and tens of thousands as Bismarck or Gambbtta— to the 
butcher! It » hard. 

O, PtJLTEB, PuLYEB ! We do not envy you your feelings, and cannot trust 
ourselYes to think of the heart-rending separation between the doomed ox and its 
fmthful ^herdsman. Poor short-homed and short-lived steer I thy fate, we fear, is 
irrevocable : but can no plan be devised to save thy rosetted successors in years to 
come at Islington flcom the shambles and the slaughter-house ? The Smithfleld 
Club, the Boyal Agricultural Society, the Boyal Humane Sociefy,the Society of 
Arts— 'VnE not these and other bodies oo-operate to guarantee future champion 
Derona and Herefords an honourable retirement and a happy old age P We only 
plead for them, but it is not without a struggle that we are mute on behalf of the 
* nt 


A CONQUEEOE’S NEW CEOWN. 

Hail, Emtbror or G-ermant, 

Arisen from Prussia’s King ! 

Some glory, if not gain, to thee 
This dismal war will bring— 

To thee and Pritz, thy valiant son. 

If e’er he mount thy throne ; 

To whom besides, when all is done. 

The truth if thou wilt own ? 

He who, survivor of the war, 

Lives, having lost a limb. 

That loss what shall repay him for ? 

Will glory comfort him ? 

What *8 to console the widow, left 
In desolate estate. 

And all the fatherless bereft 
0 what can compensate P 

United Germany ! That ’s good 
Por all mankind to see. 

Thereby if human brotherhood 
At all advanced may be. 

Meanwhile mankind doth march, not on. 
But quite the other way ; 

Thy people will be taxed anon ; 

That ’s all that we can say. 

Pull well and bravely have they fought ; 

Whereby what will they get P 
As far as eye can yet see, nought 
Except a load of debt. 

The plight of Prance will be the worse. 
Agression’s righteous due ; 

But Germans will partake the curse 
Of war, severely, too. 

Victorious Germany, of Prance 
Will be avenged, no doubt ; 

But for her murderous advance 
On Denmark gets paid out. 

There is a Nemesis that metes 
Out justice, oft, to crime ; 

So that some warriors rue their feats 
Here, on this shoal of Time. 

O pious Prince, that Heaven dost praise 
Por thy permitted deeds. 

Their meed, perhaps, just Heaven delays 
To life which this succeeds. 

Pox all thou wilt receive below 
Is that Imperial Crown 
Thou must, at longest, soon forego, 

Thou soon mayst have plucked down. 


Her Hew Lobby. 

Mrs. Malapror is collecting autocrats, and vdll be gratefol for any specimens 
of the hand-writing of extinguished characters. 


THREE BRITISH BLUNDERS. 

We made three great mistakes in our conduct towards 
the United States Government respecting the AMama 
affair. In the first place, we should never have admitted 
that we might possibly have been to blame at alL In the 
next, on the contrary, we ought to have complained to 
them for not having agreed with us to abolish pnvateenng. 
In the third, we should have sent them in a tremendous 
bill on account of the loss which we had to sustain in 
consequence of the Cotton Eamine. These are the things 
which, had our places been reversed, they would certaiuly 
have done themselves. 

Warning to War-Makers. 

M. Ohaudordt has issued; for European perusal, a 
circular setting forth in detail the ravage, pillage, con- 
flagration, slaughter, insult, and humiliation which the 
German troops* acting, he alleges, systematically under 
orders, are inflleting upon Prance. Horrible atrocities. 
Let us hope the Prench people will never, by abandoning 
1 themselves to Napoleonic ideas, and being led to invade 
‘ their neighbours vaingloriously, draw the like upon them-^ 
selves again* 

IHTBLLECTUAL TREAT IN1)EED. 

Ip you ’d like a first-rate intellectual supper. 

To St. James’s Hall go, and hear Tuppbr read Tuppbr. 
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DR. MANNING ON RIGHT AND WRONG. 

fl bchbishop manning is always 
/rL contributing to public amuse- 
i3ttent. “He has issued a Pas- 
^ ^ toral protesting against the 
occupation of Rome by the Go- 
vemment of Plorence.” This 
reasonable manifesto contains 

^ “ It is not, then, in^tbe power, 

nation to destroy that whici is 
III the joint inheritance of all. Rei- 
III ther is it in the right of any people, 

^ j flf I for the gratifying of political aspi- 

.u. rations, to destroy the fundamental 

; ■ riTiJ^ order of the Christian world. To 

' — do so, is to apostatise from that 

I ' Christian order ; and no nation has 

1 a right to apostatise from the laws or the civilisation of Christianity. It is 
I held, indeed, by certain modem politicians that a people has a right to 

i ohoose its religion. But the right to choose carries with it also the right 
to reject; and no nation has a right to reject Christianity. It may, indeed 
have the power to apostatise, hut it can never have the right.** 

No, certainly not. The right of the Pope, as the Vicegerent of 
Omniscience and Omnipotence, to leign absolutely over the Roman 
people, is with evident justice regarded hy Dr. Manning as “the 
joint inheritance of all Christian nations. So he naturally says, “ We 
look with amazement and fear at the apathy and silence of the Govern- 
ments of Europe.” As to the inheritance of an absolute Pope-King of 
Rome, doubtless, the Governments of Europe too truly represent the 
peoples. Strange to say, they do not appear at all disposed to vindicate 
their inheritance I At this indisposition Dr. Manning may well look 
“with amazement and fear.*^ He cannot look on it without fear, and 
that on his own account, if he expects to be the next Pope. In that 
case he has the strongest reason to fear that he will not be allowed to 
govern unwilling subjects with his nod. His amazement is itself not 
at all amazing. No wonder Dr. Manning does not see that Govern- 
ments and peoples must naturally consider that the less secular power 
a Priest who claims Infallibility can wield, the better. Of course they 
would think the more he had the better, if they did think Mm really 
infaUihle, as Dr. Manning believes him. 

Our titular Archbishop’s notions of right are admirably sacerdotal 
He admits no distinction between political right and theological right. 
No nation, he says, has a right to apostatise from Christianity. Theo- 
logically this is indisputable by Christians. Rut a Turk might also 
say. No nation has a right to apostatise from Mahometanism. Theo- 
logically, tMs would be equally undeniable by; Mahometans. Let the 
Turk be anathema, Christianity and Popery, in Dr. Manning’s view, 
are synonymous. Protestantism was an apostacy; the Protestant 
denominations have no right to exist. But they, like heretics as they 
are, tMnk they have ; then how is the question to be settled, except by 
fighting it out ? 

I On the ^Continent there is only a little fighting now going on. 
Couldn’t^it be considerably extended P Nations fight for “ prestige.” 
Can’t they also fight for the Pore ? Oughtn’t they ? Ought there 
not to be a European war at present ragingfor the purpose of replacing 
the Pore on his temporal throne ? What if it should prove auother 
Thirty Years’ War? 

The only alternative to a religious war is the recognition, for^the 
sake of peace, of the altogether to be condemned principle that Chris- 
tians shall have the political right to turn Jews, if they like, and, if 
discontented with their existing form of government, to change it for 
another, even should they choose Mb. Moses or Mr. Solomons to 
reign over them. Dr. Manning, of course, would, on the contrary, 
have such apostates delivered over to a secular arm under ecclesiastical 
guidance. And thinking, as he must, that the only right system of 
government in the world is the Papal, no doubt be would, if be could, 
allow of no Jews anywhere but in a Ghetto. 


Critical Reporting, 

The Bristol Daily Tost, iu giving a report of a political dinner, says, 
a certain toast having been proposed, — 

“ Mr. replied, iind misquoted four Hues from Marmion*^ 

That’s all. Mr,Bvmh heartily approves of tMs style. Generally 
adopted, it would save readers from boredom, and orators from 
blundering. ^ 

«TBBATEIOAL. 

The Green Bashes is again being played at the Adelphi. This piece 
is so perenniaL that it might fairly be called The Boergrem Bushes. 


AN OB3110T OF PITY. 

I ^ A^sorry for him. He has my pity, my commiseration, my 

■ sympathy. Perhaps he did not foresee yrhat he would have to undergo; 

■ perhV he does not even yet realise the seriousness of his position. 
» Was ithere no one at hand to warn .him. to point put to him all the 

■ consequences of the step he was taking? I fear it is now too late ; 
> but that he may not hereafter say he went to his fate without a single 
^ friendly caution, I will lift the curtain, and display to his startled 

gaze what there is awaiting Mm in the coming future. 

All his life long he will have to raise Ms hat. 

' Hist autograph will be iu great request; possibly there may be a 
‘ demand for portions of Ms hair; perhaps some 'very^ enthusiastic 
admirer will pay a large sum for the glass out of which he drank, 
when he “alighted ior .refreshment” at the Nonpareil Hotel, 

Shardlemere. , , , i, -r. i j j 

He must fmake up Ms mmd to go to the Royal Academy and see 

himself on the walls in .Ihe HigMand garb, in full evening dress, in the 
robes of the Order of the Garter,'and in the Windsor uniform. ^ 

He will have the pleasure of reading biographical sketches of him- 
self, and examining ,Ms own face and figure engraved on wood in the 
illustrated papers. ' . 

He will be a'; lucky man if, he escapes being “mtemewed by the 
reporters for the Press. 

He will have to make the acquaintance of Mayors and Corporations, 
Provosts and Baillies; to receive addresses, and to return suitable 
replies; and to dance .the first set of quadrilles with the Lady 
Mayoress. 

He will have to head subscriptkai lists, to visit Bazaars and Fancy 
Fairs, to preside at public dinners and propose the toast of the even- 
ing, to attend the meetings of Associations, to sit on Royal Com- 
missions, to inaugurate Exhibitions, to deliver speeches ^ at distri- 
butions of prizes, to lay foundation stones and make bows in acknow- 
ledgment of one hundred and seventy-five purses, and to be conducted 
over gaols, hosj^itals, infiirmaries, lunatic asylums, museums^ reforma- 
tories, ruins, sailors’ ;komcs, and all the other places of local interest 

He win become K.G„, K.T., D.C.L,, P.G.M. (he must of necessity 
he a Freemason), and F.R.S. ; a High Steward, an Honorary Colonel, 
an ex officio Trustee, a Patron of the Anniversary Meeting of the 
Charity Children at St Paul’s, an Elder Brother, a Lord Rector, a 
Bencher of the Temple, a Doctor of Civil Law, a Governor of the 
Charter House, a Freeman of the Cities of London, Edinburjirb, and 
Glasgow, and a Member of the Fishmongers’ and Merchant Taylors’ 
Companies ; and it will be Ms duty to purchase and wear in public all 
kinds of antique and extraordinary uniforms, dresses, robes, costumes, 
and decorations. 

He will go to and fro escorted by Rille Corps and Yeomanry Cavalry, 
and be received by a Guard of Honour of the Honourable Artillery 
Company. 

He will be constantly in the Court Circular. 

He will have poems, plays, essays, and Christmas Books dedicated 
to him; and essences and perfumes, waltzes, galops, and quadrilles 
called after his name. 

He has been, and will be, the subject of thousands of conundrums 
aud acrostics. 

And lastly, but not leastly, he will he the prey and victim of photo- 
graphers at all times of Ms life, at all seasons of the year, aud iu all 
sorts of attitudes and costumes. Already the epidemic is raging— 
“Lord Lorne (just out).” “Marquis oe Lornb. Beautiful mrte 
portrait, iu Highlaud costume, la. Id. by; post.” “According to the 
Glasgow Herald, a photographer iu that city has reeeived orders from 
a Loudon House for 60,000 photographs of the Marquis oe Lobnk.” 
“Messrs. Swamp & Swump have had the honour of taking an admir- 
able photograph {carle de mite size) of the future husband of 
the Princess Louise,” «Src. 

I conclude, Mr. Bunch, as I began, by saying I am »ony for him— 
for the Marquis oe Lorne. 

Tub Man weth The Exeglass. 

P.S. How fortunate it is that the Princess Louisr having lived so 
much in Scotland has grown accustomed to the mebdy of the 
Bagpipes ! 

Bpiscopal Bxpediexiee. 

At the foimdation of a Church by the Biskop of 
about £250 was coUeoted outhei^ot: no small amusement being caused by 
the Bishop putting a practical end to the ‘ Bag v. Plate' controversy, by psuh 
ing round his oWn Collegiate cap for the purpose of receiving the oontrioutioxis/* 

Some pious folks have nurtured mental qualma, 

! If it h^t m plates to gather alms ; 

I Wise WiNTON, of their qualms a modest quencher, 

i Not to.be dished, sends round his humble tremher. 
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CIG ARETTE PAPE RS. 

NO. VI.— HY MILITARY ACQUAINTANCE— BEING MEMOIRS OP PIPKIN, i 

If! 

E is j&ve feet five and 
a half in his slippers, 
and five feet seven 
in his hoots, when 
new. As his boots 
get older so his 
martial height dimi- 
nishes. lie, as it 
were, lowers the 
standard. 

I don’t know any 
man^ more military | 
r looking-for his size 
and circumference. 

I mention circum- 
ference because he 
prides himself (at his 
tailor’s) on having a 
very big chest, A(V 
cording to his own 
description he is 
all chest, develop- 
ing the farther you 
get from chin down- 
wards. But, after all, 
anatomical nomen- 
<?;■ clature is arbitrary, 
so why shouldn’t 
little Pipkin call it 

chest if he likes ? By every law he has a right to do what he likes 
with his own, nay even to performing the Japanese Tommy Trick 
of the Happy Despatch with his own sabre— if he had one. Bis 
whiskers are a kind of regulation clip, not unlike a pair- of worn-out 
hairbrushes after ocming out of the soda-water wash, and of about 
that brilliancy of colour. He is shaved late in the day, down some 
remote alley, for twopence— the Barber putting a penny on to hia 
usual charge on account of the respectability of the connection. 

Being shaved, as I have said, late in the day, there is, up to about 
three in the afternoon, a gentle tinge of blue about the lower part of 
his expressive countenance, which, being of a settled sunset hue (I 
mean it never gets i^ekw a certain point of colour), looks, on the 
whole, like a sort of Perpetual Perambulating Providential Promise of 
fine weather to-morrow. He would make an excellent sign for the Rain- 
bow Tavern in Pleet Street, whenever that ancient hoste&ie may require 
an advertisement. Indeed, it would pay Pipkin to have his likeness 
taken in brilliant oils, and seE replicas of it to various public-houses. 
As a sort of Marquis op Granby, Junior, in any uniform, he would 
li(! invaluable to no end of landlords up and down the country frpm 
lijuid’s JOnd to the North Pole. In previous states of existence he 
must, have been a lobster boiled, then a rabbit, then a guinea-pig, and 
then he appears in the present stage of progression. But what he will 
bo—except found out a humbug— it is impossible to speak with any- 
thing like certainty. 

My Military Acquaintance, from having passed the greater part of 
his life in some place where there were barracks perpetually chang- 
ing their occupants, has, himself, a really large circle of Military 
Acquaintances, of whom he talks, individually and collectively, as his 
bosom friends; that is when he is pretty sure that the person he 
is addressing is not well informed on the subject. This is a peculiar 
jr.'tU among other peculiar traits — in the character of my Military 
Acquaintance; every one is ‘^a capital fellow,” or “a first-rate chap. ’ 

“DoyottknowOHTPTON, ofthePorty-firstP” Pipkin will ask you. 
If you do happen to know Chipton intimately, and if Chipton be at i 
all likely to turn up, then Pipkin will be guarded in his statement | 
respecting Chipton, of the Porty-first, and will merely say that he 
knows him,” without a qualification of any sort, except a sort oi a 
knowing look, meant to imply th^ he could say. something about 
Chipton if he liied, but he won't. In this case it is most l^dy that | 
he has once met Chipton at the Regimental Mess, to which he has at 
some time or other induced one of the fyoungsters to mvite mm, 
where he perhaps sat next to Chipton, or remarked to him before 
dinner that it had or had not been a fine day. Ppr on the strength of 
as much as this, Pipkin would ask Chipton to do mm a favour, and 

iland, Chipton, of the Porty-first being the subject 
of conversation, is in India, then little Pipkin wiU be sure to know 
him very well— intimately, his dearest friend, best fellow out— old 
Chipton I and here he will break off, as if words failed him (which. 
Indeed, they oiten do, specially ffood ones), to express all Chipton s 

**MartWwdour once led little Pukqi into the Militia. The taflor, I 


believe, knowing Pipkin (he was to have been a Captain— perhaps he 
is indeed, I fancy that I have heard Mm say so^at one period of a 
long evening, but he is a trifie silent on his Militia exploits, as a true 
hero always should be)— the tailor, so the legend runs, knowing our 
friend Pipkin, requested money for the uniform in advance, wMch 
somewhat disgusted this tremendous warrior, and he resigned ms com- 
mand, after paying for one,, week’s hire of military costume from 
Nathan’s — ^period unknown. 

His term of endearment is “ Old Man,” for any one from eighteen 
to forty. I should say he knows very few men past forty ; they know 
Mm by that time. The older Pipkin becomes, the younger must be Ms 
intimates. 

I see him from the Club window, lounging down Pall Mall. 
Here come his little legs, looking as symmetrical as a Punch doll’s, 
i encased in tightish trousers, half ring-man, half trainer, with not the 
slightest trace of the cavalry officer in either legs or boots, which look 
as if they'd been picked up second-hand and widened out at the toes 
with a glove^stretcher. Even his trousers seem as if they’d been left 
Mm by a friend. Every one knows of the absurd conditions annexed 
to certain wills-; some men have to drive a four-in-hand every- day for 
a hundred themsand a-year ; others to wind up a watch twice in an 
afternoon, or visit the Monument after dark, or anything else equally 
absurd and ridioulopus, I t hink little Pipkin must be enjoying a legacy 
on .condition of wearing one -pair of trousers, or never coming out in 
anything' but secondhand clothes and boots, the second, gloss well on 
the former; and the latter past polishing: He is dingy by daylight, but 
as they snyi “ Hghts up weRatnight;” Indeed, to see Pipkin in a stall at 
the theatre, seated imnd you, is a real imposition. Pipkin, in a stall, as 
a half-length portrait, iias a, military bearing. One glance at Pipkin, 
full length, dispels the illusion. He eschews gloves, except at evening 
parties, and then Ms gloves and tie can be done well at eighteenpence 
the lot, and a profit to the cheap haberdasher. His hands are in 
keeping with his military tone generally, and are, so to speak, uniform 
with it, being of an emphatic and undisguised red. ^ 

Por his moustache he uses- a, great quantity of some horrid stuff 
called (t believe) ” fixature, which makes both little stubbly points 
stand out as fax as they’ll go, like a clipped Louis Napoleon. They 
have about as much point as Pipkin’s jokes, which, indeed, are of the 
flattest kind. Apparently he melts down the fixature and washes in 
it — as a made-up beauty is said to do with some sort of paste— as he 
has for the most part a gummy appearance, as if a postage-stamp 
would adhere to Ms cheek affectionately and without any 

external emollient aid. 

Yet hare I heard ladies ask, "Is Mr. Pipkin in the army ? ” and I 
confess to a pleasurable feeling in being able to answer in the negative. 
But for all this he is my Military Acquaintance. 

{To he resumed mih our next Cigarette^ 


BRAYE WORDS. • 

Says General Paidherbe, in his Proclamation to the “ Army of 
the North 

Gambetta has declared that, to save Prance, he requires from you 
three things — discipline, morality, and contempt of death.” 

How can contempt of death be bred except by familiarity ? Wh^ 
a man has died he may feel contempt for death, if he exists better oii. 
Before death, to contemn death, if he thinks, he needs to be sure that 
death is contemptible. 

Hyems and Hymen. 

The marriages continue to be vastly out-numbered by the kirths and 
deaths. One day last week the Times, announced eighteen Mrths ana 
as many as forty-one deaths, hut only seven marriages. The ^Id 
weather may co-operate with the Married Women^ Property Act. The 
sea-side is now not eligible for the honeymoon. Young couples would 
be likely to catch cold there, and then* if they took the most agreeable 
of remedies for that affection, their honeymoon would become a rum- 
and-hoheymoon. 

The IrishL Papists’ Petition. 

The Irish Church you severed from the Stat^ 

Choose their own rule, you say, let foreign Powers : 

Now, then, impose the reign which Romans hat© 

On Rome, because the Potb's religion ’s oars. 

” UP ABOTE THE WORLD SO HIGH.” 

Even in the realm of Nature all is not natural. The influence of 
artifleial state of society seems to be felt in scenes where it might , 
have been thought all would be simple and unstudied, for m the l^t 
monthly history of the weather in Tims, we are surprised by the 
intrusion of “ the conventional black cloud. 
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A FULL STOP. 


Elder Sister, when Totr See a little Round Dor like that at the End of a Sentence, it means toupee to Stop.” 

Barry, '*1 tt/ll — ^and qo and Plat.” 


’ BETWEEN THE HOSTS. 

Line Mm of old, when the plague’s arrows sped, 

And life sank blighted by that scathing rain. 

We stand between the living and the dead. 

Lifting our hands and prayers to Heaven in vain. 
While those that faint upbraid us from dim eyes. 

And those that fight arraign us as they fall. 

And Erepch and German curses ’gainst us rise. 

And, hating none, we rest unloved of all. 

Till in a bitter stress of doubt we wait. 

And hardly dare or know to shape our prayer. 
Beyond the aching wish to see abate 
This woe and waste that darken all the air. 

And make the winter fog seem like a pall 
Laid on the death-struck earth, and hiding heaven 
Erom the fierce eyes of those that fight and fall. 

And theirs, to whom the wearier lot is given. 

To sit, with innocent and unarmed hands. 

And listen to the guns, far off or near ; 

To watch war’s ravage trample down their lands. 

And sweep off growth and storage of their year. 

And heap with death’s swathes, sow with corpses’ seed, 
Tields bared of kindly grass and feeding grain ; 

To see their furrows filled from wounds that bleed. 

And mark on wall and hearthrstone death’s dull stain. 

Shall we dard counsel baHed, bleeding Trance, 

As she creates defiance from despair, — 

“Throw up the lost game; bow to conquest’s chance. 
And tame thyself the vanquished’s lot to bear” f 
When ’tis this stubbornness, that, in her place. 

Our prayer and joy ’twere in ourselves to find : 

When what we love best in her worn, wan, face. 

Is the bent brow that speaks the unyielcung mind. 


Or shall we dare advise the German foe. 

As with firm step, clear purpose, iron will. 

He moves on to Ms goal through waste and woe— ' 

“ Tor all thy sons^blood thou hast had to spill. 
Tor all thy treasure thou hast had to spend. 

Thy breaking up of homes, aud wrench of hearts, 
With less than retribution waive thine end. 

Tor love of thy foe’s charms and witching arts ” ? 

We own the provocation, foully given. 

That knit a nation’s hearts in bonds of steel ; 

But think a shattered throne, great armies driven 
In rout, or held beneath the conqueror’s heel. 
Set-off sufficient for that traitor-stroke — 

Imperial ruin ’gainst Imperial raid— 

Yet pity for tMs people how invoke. 

That brooks no pity and implores no aid P 

We love Trench wit, love Trance’s conrteons cheer. 
And skill in arts that make life fair and bright, 

As we respect the German soul siucerej. 
Thoroughness, learning, patience, faith in right ; 
Nor scorn we Trance’s false and fickle brood. 
Hating all trath that frets its self-conceiL 
More than we loathe the German’s stolid mood. 
That travels to its ends with iron feet. 

And so we stand with a divided soul. 

Our sympathies for both at war within. 

Now eager for the stamg, to reach Ms goal. 

More often wishing that the weak coSd win* 
ofie feeling wOl not leave our minds, 

^te of this hate, and anguish of this woe; 

And still war’s scythe-set car rolls on grmds 
Guilty and guilHess, blent in ove^hrow. 

And first we interpose a useless hand. 

And then we lift an unavailiiig voices 









Deoekbbr 17 , 1870 .] 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAEI. 


^ 5®.^*** swoid aad brand, 

oL^i i Va-lkyrier* make their fatal choice. 

Sfcul stormed on by ill-\rill from either side, 

Be we content to do the best we can — 

Give all that wealth, j^eace, goodwill can provide, 
i or war s poor victims who their helpers ban. 

We have no right to wait for men’s good word, 

„ r^f?ht to pause before men’s unearned hate : 

wght to turn the ear, when threats are heard 
„ day, be the neutral’s fate. 

VO right and fear not” must be England’s stay. 

As it has been, let wrath say what it will. 

So with love’s unthanked labour let us pray,t 
And do our best to ease war’s weight of ill ! 

^ The H^Torse “ Choosers of the slam.” 
t Qm* hhorat oraU 


EVENINGS FROM HOME. 

TJCOBSSPTTL the Holbom 
Theatre has been with 
which,' without that 
delicioujsly sensational piece 
Oddst-^njl prove suflSlciently 

^ attractive. The construc- 

tion of Mia. BouciCA.uLT’si 
. last act is most artistic. 

pehtcipai dkamatk : 

PBRSONiB. 

Choree VArtiffues {an 
amMe and impulsive 
Biffmiisi) Ms, Neville. 
Cristal {a comic Bigamist) 
Me, Holston. 

Madame D^Artigues ig 
wicked Trigamisf). 

^ ACT I. 

^ Boom in Gboegb D’Ae- 
TiGUBs’ Eouse. 
Madame Jezelel {sweetly). 
I want two thousand 
million francs. 



Gentleman in Stalls {who 

has come in late — to his Jriend), What for ? 

Bis Bfiend {who was in at the beginning). I don’t know. 

\They attend to the piece. 
George {welcoming the Tragic Nautical Doctor). Ah, my old friend ! 
Let me introduce you to my wife. 

[Nantioal Doctor starts^ and drops wim-glass. Madame Jezebel 
stairts. Gboege starts. 

George {beginning to be a trifle suspimus). Hallo! {Dissembles.) 
Now we ’ll go out. iEsdt with Nautical Doctor. 

Enter sharp little Soulrette^ with Letter. 

Madame Jezebel {reading Utter^ starts). Your husband has quarrelled 
with Monsieur Somebody. 

Atteniim Man {in Stalls). Who ’s he ? 

Bis Friend. Don’t know. {Befers to MU) He’s not down., 

Madame {to herself). They will fight ! {Starts,) Gboegb is a first- 
rate swordsman. 

Bsier Qeobgb, he starts and scowls at her. She starts and dissembles. 
N.B. Great deal of starting and dissembling in this piece. 

George, I’m going to fight Monsibxte Thingummt, 

Madame {starting). Ah ( {dissembling) Dear me I 
{Aside), X ’ll poison him. [Fours poison vnto, Gboegb s glass, 
GisotGE sees her and starts!) 

George {violmik), I see *d yer do it. 

Madame {siaritng), hk\ , , 

George, Monstbue Thingummy {oanH catch the name) was your 
Lover. I have killed Mm. 

marts. She starts. Attitudes. Enter Nautical Doctor. Ee 
starts, 

Nasdkal Doctor, I will suggest another start. Let your wife think 
you Vtt poisoned, and we ’ll start off together. 

: Thg start off together^ leaving Madame Jezebel to start by 
hmolf. 

Enter SouMte, 

Soubretbe {st&rti). Ah ! 

Madme Jezebel {starts). Ah I [Goes mtojits md starts. 

Frompter starts and lets down the (kriain on Act I, 


ACT II. 

The Curtain rising discovers Comic Bigamist at breakfast. Eis name is 
Oeistal. 

Cristal. I was once hung for being a bigamist, but was restored by 
CoMMODOEE Beeitmann, who is my benefactor. 

Enter Commodoee Beeitmann, author of the Breitmann Ballads. 
Commodore. I will fight 'anybody who says anything against 
Madame D’Aetigues. She is my niece. 

Madame J'ezehel {meeting him). Thank yon. 

Commodore {starts). Hallo 1 You are not my niece, and I’ve fought 
six duels on your account already. Geoege D’Aetigues is married. 
Madame Jezebel {starts). Ah I 

Cristal {recognising^ Jezebel, starts). Ah! my wife ! [Esdt. 

ACT III. 

Geoege at home as an amiable Bigamist. 

Mrs. E'driigues {Number Two). This letter ! ! {starts). What does 
it mean ? 

George starts and exit. Commodore starts and remains, 

N.B, By the way, a really capital scene here between Mr. Pae- 
sbllb igmer better than %n this), and Miss Lydia Pootb, 
excellent. 

Enter Madame D'Artigues {Number One). 

Madame D'Artigues {seeing Number Two). Ah ! {Btarts.) 

Madame D'Artigues {Number Two). Ah ! {Starts.) 

George {entering). Hallo ! {Starts.) 

[Fery awkward this for poor Geoege. 

Enter Ceistal. Madame Number One starts. 

Cristal IJo Madame Jezebel). But you were married to me. But you 
were married before. E^go you oughn’t to have married me. 
Ergo you’re a trigamist ; I’m not really a bigamist ; and Geoege isn’t 
a bit of a bigamist. The police will remove you, and there being 
nothing more to say, we will have the Curtain down at once on this 
capitally contrived situation which the audience will applaud. 

^ End of Flay. 

Attentive Person {to Friend). But I don’t quite understand — 

Eis Friend {much pleased with the piece). No more do I. Bravo ! 
{Applauds enthusiastically) Doosidly well acted. Very good. 


A CLAP OP STAGE THUNDER. 

WoETHY Me. Punch, 

Cynics say that there are no dramatic critics now-a-days, for 
what is now called criticism is nothing but false praise. Puffery reigns 
supreme, they think, in this department of the Press, and public writers 
are so swayed by private motives towards laudation that anything like 
censure never comes from their paid pens. Well; this may be true in 
general, but there are certainly exceptions, as witness these remarks 
in a recent bit of criticism in the Daily News.— 

"He had no story to tell which was worth telling . . . he had not even 
the faintest idea of how to handle a plot . . . nor is the delineation of charac- 
ter exactly his forte ... his dialogue is weak and diffuse ... Ms scenes, as 
a rule, lead to nothing, while Ms acts invariably terminate with an anti- 
climax,'’ 

A pleasant breakfast must the author have had after Ms first 
night,” if he found upon his table many notices of his new drama such 
as this ! But, supposing there be fair grounds to justify such censure, 
I cry Bravo ! ” to the writer who has the pluck to pen it. I consider 
that in pointing out the weak points of a play, a critic merely does 
what he is privileged and paid to do. As a writer for the public, it is 
his business and his duty to tell the public truly his opinion of a piece. 
When a play should be condemned, it is his province to speak plainly, 
and so prevent his readers from wasting time and money on a 
worthless work. The public have a right to look for censure in the 
newspapers when censure is deserved : and, failing tMs, the critics may 
be viewed as merely hireling manufacturers of puffs. Too many write 
with rosewater where they rather should use vinegar ; and if severity 
in criticism is ever to become stiU rarer than it is, we may live to see 
the public tendering^heir thanks for it in some uuch form as this : — 
Mr. Punch begs to express the gratitude of the public for the 
sensible severity wherewith the Press has criticised the stupid play 
produced on Monday evening last. The critics have so seldom the 
courage to condemn, that a special word of thanks is in this instance 
their due : and, speaking in the name of British playgoers in general, 
Mr. Punch would fain express their gratefullest acimowledgment of 
the way in which a clumsy, dull, and ineffective play has most de- 
servedly been doomed,” 

Leaving you on due occasion to carry out the hint, I remain. 

Yours most admiringly, 

Tartarus Floes, Tuesday. Rhadamanthus Jones. 
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POLICE TYRANNY. 

PoUceTMm ifo dbtrud'oe Tramp), ** Kow then, what d'tb mean by SaoviNa tohrsblf in before these Pooh Peoti-b oxrr o* toFR 
Turn? You Stand back, OBr^itAmJdng deeply)^YOV shall have such a Wash/P^ 


POOE LOOK-OUT POE PUDDING. 

ANalarminif decree the Tours Government utter, 

British Lion at food-time ’twill cause thee to roar; 

They forbid exportation of salt, ep:gs, and butter — ' 

We ’re beginning to find that the War is a bore. 

England’s housekeepers cry, with anxiety brooding 
On provision for Christmas at hand and in view, 

"Badly off we shall be for mince-pie and plum-pudding, 
lor without eggs and butter, 0 what can we do ? ” 

Well, there’s one consolation for Paterfamilias 
And Mater, which ought to make fond parents smile ; 

Christmas fare, if less rich, will make children less bilious. 
Give their elders, too, less indigestion and bile. 


they propose to marry a girl without any but naturally peraeoal pro- 
perty ; oftentimes the cheapest as well as the most g-eiierotts marfiaira- 
There was something also in what was said, bj anotter caf tae 


There was something 
speakers : — 


WOMEN’S NATURAL EIGHTS. 

The question of Married Women’s Property has not yet reached a 
settlement. On the evening of Monday week a meeting of the Victoria 
Discussion Society was held in the Cavendish Eooms to discuss it. 
Opinions were expressed by ladies and gentlemen in a succession of 
speeches which led to no conclusion; but Sir Erskbste Pbrkt, who 
occupied the Chair, made a significant remark 

** The Chairman observed that the subject about to be discussed was one of 
great importance to every household. It affected both heads of families and 
weir children, and affected them in the most serious and important manner.” 

No doubt. The subject of Married Women’s Property is one about 
which a husband and we may differ, so as to quarrel and rave. Thus 
it may affect the heads of families very seriously. And, as affections 
of the head are often hereditary, it may indirectly affect their children 
likewisb. These considerations must make prudent men think, not 
twice only, but three or four times, or more, before they marry, unless 


“Mr. Hosktns . . . contended that the tnarriod woaxenof In gland had 
hitherto been very unfairly treated with regard to pxopeirty, He„ Mwt* 
Hoseyns, contended that husbands should treat their mwes a4S equial Kuuaxi 
beings. He did not consider that they had been so treated 

Very true, Hosxtns, in a measure. On the whole, perhaps^ rcmen 
have not been treated like equal human beings. 4»;fwpe 

always helped first at dinner, and men usualty slop at a (looir,amdlel 
their fenaale companions enter first. And tms is right. P’eMOsiWCif 
the ruder sex, meaning to be rude, often make a remaA wluoii ia truer 
than they imagine, for them at least. " Woman,** they lar* th« 
inferior animal.” "Yes,” may be the reply, "but she is the sup»etior 
human being.” Let every husband, therefore, duly resign to his wife 
the liver-wing of a fowl, unless she prefers the gizzard, a.nd l^t h£ m at 
least give her the refusal of the pheasant's legf. 

Incomplete Charade. 

Gortschakoff! WhatimiKirts 
This Statesman’s nommation f 
With " my two last ” it sorts 
To ihake aff obligaion. 


Educational Colouxe. 

The in a leader on subject of educatbu^ has ifas fdllowwiag 
remark relative to "street Arabs” and "gutt^r-childrem” who^ be 
educated in the new nafional schools 

^ “ But the colourless religioii wM^ wiU be pert of thoir memtil 
will be better than their present no-xeHgion.” 

Oaghtiwt xeKigb^puieand rimsl^to bee^ 
no colour until it is decomposed. 
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STRAWBERRY LEAVES. 

A SBLEOTIOIT BKOM THE VBEY LATEST LETTBES OF THE HONOTTEABLE 
HOEAOE WALPOLE, OE STEAWBEEEY HILL, FAVOHEED BY OXJE 
PBIYATE fiPIEITXTAL MEDIUM, 

To Sm Hobacb Majot." 

We have show ! Come, my dear Sir, do not pretend not to under- 
stand the word. An Italian of my name has told yon something about 
it. Take him out of my friend Theodore Martin’s book (as charming 
a rendering of Latin poetry into English as we shall see) 

“ Enough of snow, CDOugh of direful hail 
Hath Jove in anger showered upon the land.” 

I lised to like it, but labuniur anni. This year, moreover, I regard 
it with abhorrence, for I think what this weather means to the poor 
wretches who, by the will of Kings and B.epublics,*'are lying hideously 
wounded. I send you the Times newspaper. Be pleased to read, if 
you cm bear to read, a Correspondent’s account of what he saw after 
the great sortie. Translate it to your Countesses who prate of glory, 
I wish that there were some way of disclaiming one’s share in this 
world’s wickedness. I would go to London, evenTin this weather, and 
with my gout, to sign the deed. But would^ it be enrolled ,in the 
supreme Chaneery ? 

People speak of Christmas.' It has long ceased to be anything but 
a word, and a disagreeable one for me. But I am glad to help those to 
enjoy the season who can. The Bay falls on Sunday, and my old 
housekeeper, Margaret, is indicant, and accuses the Government j 
of some kind of mismanagement in allowing this. I have seen as well- 
founded charges made against Mr. Gladstone. Eolks, “ whose talk 
is of bullocks ’’ tell me that the Beast Show is the best that has ever 
been hold, i wish an Aladdin’s magician could fly away with the 
whole, <^d set it down in the middle of Paris. 

The Eclipse philosophers have gone forth to seize the^precious two 
minutes. Ladies are with them, I suppose to dust up the sun and 
moon and make them fit for inspection. Doubtless the expeditiou has 
a wonderful object, but J decUtie to incur the headache which would 
be the price of my understanding it. A little girl asked me why the 
sun and moon were made round and not square, and I told her that if 
they had been square their corners might have been knocked off in 
eclipses. 1 believe the Government dawdled terribly in giving the 
assistance which the astronomers required. The Americans showed a 
hundred times more zeal and sense, of conrse, as they always do. 
They ^reverse [the ireligious and gracious King Charles’s rule, seldom 
talk wisely, and never act foolishly. They will annex us one of these 
days, and then there will be some hope for this worn-out old island. I 
hope they will let me keep Strawberry, even at the price of knocking 
outlallimy poor painted Kings and Queens, harmless as such folks 
arO'^in gfass. 

X did not mean to allude again to the horrid war, but I could not 
help thinking, the other day, of M. Thiers. The forts about Paris 
were, you know, his work. They bellowed and roared so hideously in 
the last affair that Eussell was reminded [of Sebastopol. Can’t you 
imagine little Thiers listening to the noise, and saying, with John 
Dennis, “ By Jove, that’s my thunder I ” 

We had a play condemned— that is the polite word in spite of the 
late Bishop of ExeteD— last week- It was by a nobleman, too. Lord 
Newry, and it was called JScarU^ and brought out at the Globe. It 
did not please the public, which induces me to think that there must 
have been something good in it. Eor the present generation of 
playgoers is so intellectually demoralised that its censure involves 
a complimeni In the course of the evening, the Manageress, Miss 
Alleync, provolced at the failure, addressed some sharp words to 
llic audience. 1 like her courage. Had she been a deep-mouthed, 
niasciiline tragedian, who could have bullied them with growls, and 
fold them lie was “ashamed of such un-Eaglish conduct to artists 
who were doing their ’umble best,” the scoldmg would have been ap- 
plauded, and the piece saved. But they had courage to go on jeer- 
ing a woman, I'lic play has been withdrawn,^ “on account of the 
Manageress’s indisposition,” a final defiance which I also like.^ Not 
that most pieces do not deserve to be condemned^ but that audiences 
who admire cur present sort are not competent judges. When, as I 
told you years ago. the pretty men and theTemplars went to damn a piece 
brought out by Garrick, and he was impertinent about it, I defended 
them. But then they knew good plays from bad. 

The Scotch are going to hold festival on the hundredth anniversary 
of the birth of Sir Walter Scott. This is right enough. I have an 
interest in Scotland. My father, “old Sir Hobert” (would I had 
half his sense and goodness), paid the Scotch Members ten ^guineas a 


not be muddied, as was the case with the Bums and Shakspeare 
Oenfenaries. It would be an agreeable variation from Scotch itile were 
it solemnly announced that none of the orators should quote from the 


said Bums, but this is too much to expect. Bios me libre de bombre 
di un lihro / 

I have no politics for you."^ The Liberals have been trying to eject 
Douglas Straight, a rising young barrister, whom the Conservatives 
got in for Shrewsbury. The proceedings were a farce ; there was no 
sort of case against him. Whig as I am, I am glad of the failure, for 
the Liberals lost the election by their own blundering, and sought an 
unworthy revenge. In the present state of parties, my good Sir, we 
can afford to he dispassionate. You and I ‘remember other days in 
Shropshire, when all its twelve Members were returned by that amiable 
Indian philanthropist. Lord Clive, and were irreverently called his 
apostles. The county has not distinguished itself much of late years. 
Disraeli was the last notable electedBy the proud Salopians. 

I have looked at yonr friend B ’s hook. I am not much illumi- 

nated, though his puffs, like those of old Yauxhall, announced that we 
were to have twenty thousand additional lamps. He would reduce 
everything to the standard of reason. Bon. But when I find he 

means the standard of his own reason — adieu^ Mr. B . I have lived 

in a better Arcadia. He will do no good, but neither will he^ do any 
harm, but pray don’t tell him this latter fact, as it will put him into the 
greatest of rages. Why is it that nobody likes to be called what all 
should seek to be, namely, harmless P 
A very great man— -that is to say a Duke, which means the same — 
met an Arctic friend of mine the other night at a crush. Isi Despite the 

weather, the room was awfully hot. “Ah! Captaih. says the 

Duke, “ this is more like the South Pole than the North, eh ? ” I 
told it to a lady friend of his, who did not smile. I remarked on this. 
“I ought to smile,” she said, “for I am really pleased to hear that he 
knows.there are two poles.” I think he must have refused her some- 
thing, she is generally honey on velvet. If she has missed anything i 
(you know her) it was not for want of asking. She would stop a 
jockey in the finish for the Derby, and ask for a lock of his hair, if it 
occurred to her that she could get anything by giving it to somebody. 

f* Miss V— likely to be looking out for bridesmaids ! ” My dear 
child, you don’t read my letters, or don’t heed what I tell you of 
marryings and givings in marriage. Why, she, by her long-worn 
name of matron, is looking out for godmothers, and I hear that she 
has pounced on your friend Mrs. * ^ 1 know no one more 

capaole of instructing a godchild, as enjoined, “in the T^gar tongue.” 
Her vulgarity is natural, but I am not sure that some of her iterance 
is not assumed. There was astronomical talk the other night at Sir 
Wrock Tapper’s (the geologist), and he offered to fetch a spectro- 
scope. She desired him not to bring such a thing into the room, she 
hated ghosts and all their belongings. By the way they tell me that 
instrument, or no I believe it ’s another called a polanscope (bless their 
jargon), reveals whether light be original or borrowed. If such a 
thing could be invented for the benefit of a book critic, who usually 
knows nothing of a subject but what he leams from the work he is 

^^Wh^^^ave go^down to her and to critics, you will say that it is 
time to get a little lower, and sign myself 

Yours affectionately, 

Hqeacie Wajipoib. 

MIMS BX A MUSIOM. 

(Briven mlhigb mf^d by m overdose <f WACtJTO J 

Mem. To have mj ears shaved and stuff my UQse with grwvqatton, 
when next I am invited to listen to Tamhdus&t. , « . , 

To order a few score of slides and roasted snowballs tp cool 
my temper afterwards. ^ 

Mem. We won’t go home tdl moirmng, and not even then n thenver- 
ture’s in earshot. , ^ __ 

Mm. To box my nephew’s compass, for whistlmg^ woe, 

Wagnbe 1 ” when he comes to call on me. , 

Mem. I am engaged to dine to-morrow with the Empuboe of 
Egxpx, at the Egyptian Hall in the liver wing of the Mansion House. 
Mm. To ask him if he knows the Bphmx, and whether she can 

answer the riddles of . 

Mm* Don’t let him uncork hm flno old crusted penwmkics* <w out 
upany critics in your oyster saM. tt. -u • i. , 

In lie middle of next we^k I am the Gipsy Kpg, ha! ha! 
T«r-remble villain ! Aha, my Warbling Waggoner, won’t I ymm^ your 

Miedflddleekmgsand buttered trumpets are sub- 
stitutes for lemonade at bcfiftkJbat. « TX. ^ f 'X 

Mem. Did you ever hear the sound of a codfish P Dpi wutural pitch 
is in deep C. but its diatonic scales are suited to B 
Mm. 0 if I had some one to love me, I would make her a present 
of theMusicoftheEuture! , . „ - p 

Mem. Did you ever troll for turnpikes P Mind you troll an air of 

Waonee’s when you want to worry them. 

Mem. Next time I meet a bagpipe. I’ll ask bun if he plays the music 
of TannMuser. 
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NO SENTIMENTAL PEESON NEED APPLY. SCIENCE IN A GOVEENBEENT OEFICE. 

“TTTAJjTTED, by a Steady ‘Widower, with a good home, aged 40, with children, 

\Y a suitable 'Woiaan, as HEAD SERVANT or WIFE.” — Advertisement. 

What an accommodating widower ! How humble, how easily satisfied I He 
only wants "a suitable woman” to act ‘*as Head Servant or Wife.” She may 
undertake either the one post or the other, whichever she pleases — there is little or 
no difference between them in the valuation of her intending employer or husband. 

Each is a place, a situation, to be taken and filled ; and if the woman lucky 
enough to be engaged, after a month’s trial or so, “ does ” for her “ steady 
widower ” to his satisfaction, gives him comfortable meals, keeps the children in 
order, and proves a careful tidy body, her title, at all events, will be changed, 
although her position in the household may remain much the same— the “ he^ 
servant” will become the second wife, and there will be a plain, a very plain 
wedding, probably celebrated by the Registrar, with no superfluities of bridesmaids, 
or bells, or new garments, or marriage gifts, or ridiculous luxuries. 

As wife she must not expect to have the control of much ready money, for 
we would wager the "steady widower” will be jjurse-bearer, and not given to 
opening it too often or too wide ; nor hope to exercise more power and authority 
than she possessed when “head servant;” and as for love, affection, endear- 
ments, and the like, what business has a man of forty with such encumbrances, 
especially one who is indifferent whether he takes “ a suitable woman ” into his 
kitchen as servant, or into his bosom as partner. 

There will be a multitude of applicants, and they will send their characters 
and references, and some their photographs. We should like to see their letters, 
their portraits, and, before all, themselves ; and if Mr, Punch thought the adver- 
tising widower conld care for such a vanity as personal appearance, a comely face 
and a comfortable figure he would affectionately urge him not to engage any one 
of the competitors either as domestic or consort, without a personal interview, 
the "party” chosen for inspection, of course, to pay her own tra-velHng expenses, 

I and to remain at a respectable pnblic-hon&e in the neighbourhood, at her own 
charges, during approval. 

Is there not some permanent Committee or Convention which looks after 
Woman’s rights and wrongs ? Mr, Punch lays this case before them at their 
next meeting, with the deferential expression of his opinion, that if a deputation 
composed of two or three of the very strongest-minded of the members could 
wait upon the " Widower,” they might, by tract and argument, at all events, induce Look nowjsr to the Cornbk on the Left, fob the 
him to withdraw his ungallant advertisement. OsjEcr of a. Soientikio Fboobss. 
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A GREAT DAY. 

Thebe have been grand doings at Windsor, at the 
South-Western Railway Station, in celebration of the 
return visit paid by the Empbess Eugenie to Her 
Majesty at the Castle. No doubt the Empress has 
addressed an autograph letter of thanks to the Directors 
and officials, in acknowledgment of the extraordinary 
preparations they made for her reception, with a disregard 
of expense (and coal) which even in this country of pomp 
and display has rarely, if ever, been equalled. For what 
do we read P That the “ suite of Royal waiting-rooms 
opposite the arrival platform were in readiness, and fires 
had been lit in order to insure the comfort of the visitors,^ 

We have emphasised, by the aid of the italic letter, the 
words last quoted, because it may not occur to all readers 
that the day of the Empress’s visit to Windsor was 
Monday the 5th inst, when a fire was considered an indis- 
pensable necessity by everybody who could afford a scuttle 
of coals. The next dividend of the South-Western Rjdiway 
is not likely to suffer through any reckless profusion on the 
part of the Company in receiving their Imperial visitor. 


Look up to the Cobhbb on the Right, fob the Opebatobs in a 

SoiENTlFlO PbOOESS. 


strange Food in a Siege* 

Beneath the Bridge of Marlow 
"Bargees ” in days gone by, 

Our youth, how smart their parle, 0 I 
Asked who ate Canine Bie ? 

The same interrogation 
Might now, no taunt inane, 

Alas for Civilisation I 
Be answered on the Seine. 


X^Bs and Gain. 

The Poiracomplams that the Italians have deprived the 
Church of St. Peter’S Patnmony. Now, St* Petbe vrae 
a rnwried man. Let his Holiness allow Frieeta towed. 
Let him restore to the Church St, Feter’e h^trimony. 

candidates for the Bdbol Board Wa» 
the WorM? — ^Because idiey axe deprmed td /la pdk t 


Fxlnted roseph 
Street,]ntlLe J 






December 24 , 1870 .] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



SCHOOLING- POR SA-YAGES. 

Eletbe ffarotters at Leeds, 

Weie flogged on last Eriday in gaol ; 

Eacli leaped the reward of Ms deeds. 
Whilst howls rode aloof on the gale. 

Henceforth, when they rob, to garotte. 
Likewise, they will probably cease : 

Beneath twenty-flye were the lot — 

They had twenty lashes a-piece. 

E’en ruffians have feelings of touch. 
Affections whereon whipcord tells ; 

Those same it affected so much — 

Some fainting were borne to their cells. 

Then, if you garotters would win, 

Appeal to their tenderest part ; 

Teach pupils like them through the skin— 
The sole way of reaching the heart. 


Domestic Teacliers. 

It used to be said, with truth not meant, 
“The Schoolmaster is Abroad.” He proved 
to have gone, not only abroad, but astray. The 
number of ladies who have been placed on 
the Education Board suggests the nope that 
the Schoolmistress will do better than the 
' Schoolmaster. Then, perhaps^ we shall be 
enabled to congratulate the British Public in 
saying that the Schoolmistress is at Home. 

STBAN&B EMPLOYMENT. 

AQTONIQMINA FAfiT MIrs. Maiajpeop is very proud of her 

^ I S H I N Q C ■ youngest son, who has a poetical turn. One 

Lady, {who is mther plain). ‘‘My deak Cecil, when you have yoxje Photooeaph evening lately, she excused Ms absence from 
TAKEN, YOU sHouiii) ALWAYS GO TO A GOOD PLACE, wHEEB THE Man IS AN Aetist. I HAD thc family circlc by Saying that he was busy 
MINE Bone the othbe day, and it is quite JBeautiful / apostatising the Moon. 


WATKINS IN EXCELSIS. 

(an odb.) 

“Me. John "WATKiNfl, of Parliament Street, had the honour of attending 
at W^indsor Castle on Saturday last, and taking several photographs of 


daughters 

maids/^ 


distinguished by 


. Hail, weU-atarred Watkins ! well-starred Watkins, had ! 

No more ohscma shall thy am&ra stand ! 

To work ! Develojpe, tone, print, mount, wholesale, 
lor dealing out in packs, about the land. 

Court Cartes of our Louise and of her Loenb— 

And bear aloft thy head, and rear on Mgh thy horn ! 

Two negatives, our schoolboy grammars told, 

Of one affirmative the force attain : 

But these two negatives a rank shall hold 
Apart, alone, for glory and for gaiu— 

And positives, comparatives, outflown. 

Be reached to by superlatives alone ! 

AU other cynosures of eyes they’ll rob, 

The nine-day lease of shop-front life defy : 

And to the question “ Is John Bull a snob P 
Ten millions of affirmatives supply— 

Proving, whatever else John Bull may be, 

Sublimest snob of all Earth’s snobs is he : 

That John Bull loves a lord, has oft been said. 

And shown, since lords have been for Bull to love : 

But how he loves a lord who wooes to wed 
A Royal Prinicess, still remained to prove. 

And show how in John’s coat the hroadoloth flue 
The filthy dowlas of it serves to line. 

Eor when, to hack the snobbishness of John, 

You call John’s loyalty, our fancy seems 
Rwt into heiahts beyond great Jenkins* own— 

Region ot Plunkeydom’s divinest dreams. 

Where rank is both the guinea-stamp and gold. 

And man as man but dross and dirt we hold : 


Where happy Snobbishness, awe-struck, agape, 

Crawls, prone, to Rank's shrine, with its offered pelf. 
And bows it down to Majesty’s pet ape 
Brest in the robes of Majesty itself^ 

Ablaze with gems of Brummagem, foil-set, 

In pinchbeck of a Brummagem coronet. 

O happy Watkins, feeding tMs twin flame 
Of snobbishness and loyalty combined, 

When with Louise’s and with Lobne’s thy name 
On Jenkins’ roll of Pame shall stand entwined. 

And when the eight peers’ daughters thou hast ta’en. 
Die, Watkins ! What holds Earth for thee to gain ? 

“Eorbear. irreverent scoffer ! At my ear 

John Bull’s indignant voice I seemed to seize, — 


“How dare you mocK what you, as I, hold dear? 

Who but runch has been Laureate to Louise ? 

If ’tis a Snob’s part at her stool to bow. 

Who in this land has been more Snob than thou? ” 

’Tis true, 0 Bull, and so thou own with me 
The majesty of gracious maidenhood. 

Paying the homage of a bended knee 
Unto the woman, gentle, fair, and good, 

Graced with all arts, and, chlefest among these. 
Endowed with woman’s master-art— to please, 

I ’ll waive'the charge of snobbishness, and say, 

“Let John Bull and his JBanch^ companions vowed. 
At the same shrine manly tJlegiance pay. 

High in humility, in meekness proud— 

As good Knights to their ladye bent the knee. 

To love, not ladyship, in fealty ! ” 


From Wigmore Street. 

A Birmingham: hair-cutter advertises “Private Wi^s,” What a 
horrible thought for the bald that there may be such things as Public 
Wigs I It is enough to mahe their hair (if they had any) stand on an 
end. 

THE'EmsT Knight or Malta.— Sir John Barleycorn. 
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FRESH FACTS ABOUT CHRISTMAS. 
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their serfs having been^ accustomed all to drink out of the steaming 
bowl in common at Christmas-tide. 

There is a very ancient illuminated receipt for plum-pud dmg amongst 
the MSS. in the A.mbrosial Library at Milan. Its antaquity is proved 
by the fact that candied peel Unot mentioned as one of the ingredients, 
and candied peel we know, from Opsonius and other contemporary 
authors, was introduced into cookery long before tlx® present era. 

There were enactments about Snapdragon at a. very early period 
(see the laws of Draco), and the charxning story of Sc. George and the 
Snapdragon is closely interwoven with this favourite but perilous 
amusement of young and old, rich and poor, light and dark, when 
assembled at a Christmas party. 

Mince-pies were first introduced at the Coumal of jSiee. 

Mistletoe is as old as kissing. ^ ^ ^ 

S'. S. A. 










'MOTH' 


•DiElOSJ 


ON’Christmas-Day King Arthto fitted his newEound Table (ma- 
hogany was then only to be found in great houses) with poor relations, 
and placed an envelope containing a bank-note for a considerable 
amount in the folds of each of their napkins. After dinner. Merlin, 
his poet laureate, stood on a stool covered with wild oats, and recited 
the principal events of the year in iambics, and then the guests snow- 
balled each other till it was time to go. Arthitb. never went to bed, i 
but roamed about "the wild woods of JBroceliande ” all the rest of the 
night singing madrigals to a theorbo, in a velveteen jacket. 

Por many generations on the evening of the 24!th of Decemher the 
I Droids who belonged to the old county familieo—ratber Odd I’ettows 
' in their way, and Bachelors by compulsion of the Canon law— danced 
I round their Christmas-tree (the oak with its hanger-on, the mistletoe) 

; for three-quarters of an hour, without intermission or refreshment, to 
the Music of the Past in the moonlight, and then had bun and ale in 
their own private apartments. On thse last day of the year they con- 
cluded the evening with quoits and good resolutions for the future. 

The Scandinavian races steep the yule-log in British brandy, before 
they hurl it on the hearth-fire with a look out of the corners of their 
eyes ; and such of the women as are unmarried, after streaking their 
cheeks with red ochre, proceed to knock up the constable of the 
parish, to present him with a bowl of furmety spiced with ambergris : 
meanwhile the Scalds sing carols through, their noses till he puts his 
head out of the window and gives them largess to stop. The Scandi- 
navians make a point of having frost and snow at this season ; and 
before civilisation, with all its baneful results, was thrust upon them, 
the tradesmen never thought of sending in thek accounts. 

Holly rhymes with jolly, and was supposed to banish melancholy 
long before the invention of printing, the old chroniclers telling us 
that the Anglo-Saxon maidens decorated the churches with its polished 
leaf and berry (under the superintendence of the curate), as far back as 
the stream of history is navigable. Petrarch first saw Laura, when 
she was twining a wreath of kurustinus^ with a piece of string, round 
one of the serpentine pillars in the great church at Amsterdam. 

The oldest and largest wassail bowl in Christendom is preserved in 
the vestry of the Yatican. It is never used except when the Pope has 
the entire College of Cardinals to supper. On thk occasion all for- 
mality is laid aside, and etiquette is consigned to the tomb of the 
Oapulbts. The Pope himseff roasts the apples, and the two youngest 
Ordinals make the toast and ^te the nutmeg, while hunt the Pope's 
Slipper and other sports are freely indulged in tili midnight. " Was- 
sail "is merely a corruption of "vassal,” the great Saxon lords and 


Perhapa one of the Members far put the case 

rather too strongly wlien hie saicd! that ‘ the- men &i' owwr amy were the dregs, 

, as the- ofasei® were the firath, of society.* 

When of onsir Army late I vmiL 

Wk&t HoiJscs,, M.P. for 

Qaoitfe I, "Howe’er it came i*was, 

Vm Haeknef 's yoked m ass.” 

When Jcmr Bull raatk wed fik wonM laas^ 

' Officers elMter on glory^s ways^ 

Wil names like these fire one m both— 

‘ Smk. and file “ dregs," officers " froth/' P 

Birt waifia g how sueh names are like ^ 

; Those unto whom they 're given to atsike^ 

I ask myself, in faith and tndh. 

How do they work, these " dregs " and " froth” ? 

Por doom when Eke and Ocean wed,^ 

On Samh Smds and Birkenhead, 

When their troop-freight fought or faced.Death, 

With shouldered arms and even breath. 

And when Death down upon them came 
With rushing strides of storm and flame, 

Women saved, done all they could do, 

Por Death up at " attention ” drew, ' 

Nature her coat cuts by the cloth : 

Could it be " dregs " that then shamed " froth,” 

Or if 'twas " froth ” such order made, 

Could it be " dregs " that so obeyed r 

When England’s few, through snow and rain. 

On the storm-swept Crimean plain, 

Front to the fo^ back to the se^ 

Paced War, Plague, Want— grim allies three. 

When Balaklava’s red line” 

'Gainst sweep of shot and sabre-shine, i 

A handful to a host, stood fast, ’ 

While the Euss war-waves broke and pasi 

When in the balance India hung, 

A myriad native tulwars flung 

'Gainst our few swords to weight the scale. 

And England’s star looked dim and pale, i 

Who, sorely strained, but ne’er o’er thrown, j 

Through Delhi’s leaguer held their own. 


Checked mutiny, and treason stayed— 

Brave of the brave— our blachf brigade. 

Could they he " dregs "—the rank and file. 

That stood, fought, died so, all this while ; i 

Or thqy " froth " that these dregs so led. 

To gain ground, living,,— hoM it, dead ? 

* Who, having read, has forgotten, or oea forget, how the troops, pas- 
sengers on board, saved the JSmOg and went down with the Mir km ^ I 

head?** ^ i 

t Brigade bore the brant of the siege at BelM, whieh brake the 

neck of the Indian Mutiny. | 

Cozzmercial* 

The finctnations of trade are remarkable. When Archery Clubs 
were first established in Engknd, with thiSr laaeheoaa ami dinners* 
the importation of arrow-root increased enormously. 
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A MERRIMAN TO THE RESCUE! 


BEAUTY AND THE BADGER. 



HE renowned Widdicombe, 
Master of the Horse at 
Astley’s, of old, was wont, 
between the acts of horse- 
manship, to address himself 
to the Clown in the Bing, 
saying, “Now then, Ma. 
Mekbybiah, let ns have 
some of your *facetia! ** In 
these words Mb. Widdi- 
COMBE meant to invite his 
associate to play the fool. 

Mb. Mebbimah, one of 
the leaders in the generous 
agitation for a war with 
Prussia in the interest of a 
Trench Republic, which has 
not as yet been constituted 
by Trance, is not to be con- 
founded with any personage 
of the name and ojQ&ee above 
referred to in connection 
with Mb. Widdicombe. He 
has, how;ever. been lately 
giving us not a few of his 
*'facetia;^ as M». Winaoi- 
coMBB need to «ay. He 
has talked a good deal of fun at public meetings; for itlae suggestion 
that the Government of our Constitutional Monarchy should plunge 
into war on behalf of the jRepublic of a future m mhibus^ to please 
the International Democratic Union, is a high j-oke. 

Also Mb. Meebimah has written a letter to the fimes^ uesenting its 
description of him, between inverted commas, as **Mb. Meebimajst of 
Queen Street and showing that the Mebbimabs are no mmkmom, 
but an old civic family. Very likely indeed they are. Perhajps, like 
the SltTS, they “came in with Eiohabd Cohqxtebob.” Their «dd- 
quity. no doubt, was higher than that of the merry men assorted in 
ballad and legend with Robiit Hood. Tor, in fact, we do not call 
them the Merrt/mm, which would he as ridiculous as calling Mussul- 
mans Mussulmen. , , ^ 

The more the pity, then, that the good old name of Mebbtmah 
( originally, perhaps, Mibamaht) should, by its mere sound, be liable 
to be associated with the idea of a Circus fool. - It ought not to be so 
sounded. A name of the same high order as the names of ChoIiMoh- 
BEBET, GBOSTBiiroB, and the like, it should manifestly be abbreviated, 
as they are, in speaking. Mebbitoah is the analogue of Mabjobi- 
BANKS, evidently, and ought to be pronounced Mbbmah. So indeed 
the Meubtmaks themselves, the Nobility and Gentry, pronounce it, for 
aught we know. - ‘ 

Chivalry merits a chivalric style of name. There is perhaps more 
chivalry than wisdom in Mb. MjiBBmABr's enthusiastic republicanism. 
There is something heraldic in the idea of a Merman ; the monster so 
called hgures in some coats of arms, and, although a monster, is not a 
ludicrous object like the zany whose image is suggested by ^the 
unmodified name of 


A SCHOOLMASTER AT HOME. 

The Education Act is already doing great 'good. It 'is exciting 
and developing the energies of men who aspire to improve their gene- 
ration. Here is proof in a letter addressed to a friend of ifr. f mcA. 
The writer ought certainly^ to come under the favourable notice. of 
LoKP LaWBENOB:'— 

** Si»r-It i$ powible that a little reccomendatiou now that Village Scole- 
mmtm are likely to be in requiaition, might be a great Iwnifit to Me. As a 
reader of my ovu language I would Challange Norfolk. Geography. 

Arithmctio/' ‘‘Grammar"^ ‘‘Seriptuxe Biography.” History. “Natural 
History/* Even a little Astronomy if it were needed if the possessipn of a 
little of all Branches of useful Education not only in the Theo^*; but in 
Bstensive Practice be any use. I beg an interest m the influpoe which you 
possess and shaU remain GratefuUy youris ^ 

OratMe. wliioh is «id to be a Urely sense* of ftrtnre feTours, is 
BlcMinrly exemplified in the pemiltanate word: aii(^ on the 11*016, 
JhauA ttiinh. the epistle worth insertion in onr Educational Annals. 

A ProfiBtffiBional View of ThingB. 

U the eyes o! a'^ihoughtful Confectioner, ^ gmmd^oovered with 
snow resembles nothing so much as a huge bridecake. 

Motto bob Babbit Poaohebs.— “ Not particular to a Hare." 


Pbofessob Huxley, in his tenth lecture on Physiography, delivered 
for the improvement of the female mind at South Kensington, had 
occasion to invite the ladies to consider how it happened that our 
native animals are the same as those found on the neighbouring Conti- 
nent ; if for example, they came thence, how did they cross the Channel ? 
Amongst them he specified the Badger, a creature “ by no means fond 
of swimming” and described it as “an animal now pretty nearly 
extinct.” Unhappily, that is so. As a lecturer, Pbofessob Huxley^s 
time was limited, or else he might, as a naturalist, addressing ladies, 
have invoked the sympathy of Beauty for the Badger. 

This is one of the many interesting members of the British fmm 
improved off the face of the British earth, under the name of vermin. 
It does no damage whatsoever, beyond eating a few partridges' eggs, 
whilst it destroys a quantity of real vermin.^ The much more mis- 
chievous Tox is preserved for the purpose of hippolatry, as a sacrifice ; 
or else the British Museum would soon contain the only specimens of 
that subject of Hbb Matoty's animal kingdom; and of what use are 
stuffed specimens there, if living ones are of none in Nature? Our 
foxes, as well as our badgers, would also be exterminated, but for 
horse-worship ; abolished, likewise, for the sake of a sm^il preservation 
of game, by our landed pondterers. If Members of FarliAment had 
been addicted to badger-baiting, badgers would have been presc^ed, 
as foxes are ; bnt whidat fox-hunting is a noble sport, feadger-tedting 
is cruelty to animaJe. 


OUE NATIONAL AND PEEBONAL ENEMIES. 

Too sensitive Englishmea need to fee reminded that the malignant 
sneers which foreigners are always casting at this country are exactly 
like the language In which scamps are wont to abuse a r«e^pectable man 
with whom they happen to be connected. They hate him feecanse he 
won't bet, won't gamble, keeps out of scrapes which they get into, 
won't eountensjwse their rognenes; and, although he has done them good 
offices, because, when they try to cheat him they find they can’t. 
There is one dilfermiLce, however, between the respectable man and 
John Bull. The respectahie man will not endorse the scamp's 
bills. John doeS;, in effect^ as a matter of form, for the sake of 
peace ; and when the bills are dishonoured, declines taking them up. 
it would be better if he did not endorse their bills. Toreigners might 
hate him no less than they do, but would not perhaps despise him 
quite so much— -if that is of any consequence. 


AUDACIOUS, IT NOT INSPIRED? 

At the meeting lately held in St. James's Hall to express sympathy 
with the Tope, Aechbishop Manning asserted that:— 

Diviue Providence had solved the question of how States should "be related 
to the Church, by investing the Head of it with a temporal sovereignty.” 

Doubtless Db. Manning is incapable of saying the thing which is 
not, knowing it not to be. Nor is he to be supposed capable of saying 
that a thing is, especially a thing which is, if it is, a solemn truth, 
unless he knows, or thinks he knows it, to be. We should, therefore, 
concludej that, at least, he thinks he knows that which he, as above, 
affirms. He must, then, think himself highly favoured among men— 
a spiritual medium of the genuine kind and the highest order. 

In the meanwhile, the Head of Db. Manning's Denomination has 
been divested of the temporal sovereignty which Db. Manning declares 
him to have been divinely invested with. Db. Gumming might say 
that the Power, which Db. Manning says invested him with it, divested 
him of it. How are we to decide when such Doctors disagree f 


A Noisy Clergyman. 

Acoobbing to an article in the the Ret. A. H. Stanton, 
Curate of St. Alban’s, while speaking at a meeting of the English 
Church Union, on the Macxonoghib case, said that if the Pnvy 
Council “should take everything from him, his money, and even his 
clothes, he would remain a priest nevertheless.” Mr, Fmch's advice 
to the Privy Oonncil is to leave this Reverend Gentleman his clothes, 
but to take away from him his gown. 


OlaflsIcaJ Coiu 

Define the diilfejmcebrtweiEm “Aeistophanes” and “Abistotlb.” 
—One was a jP/^a^wrigbt, and tlie other a 


“The Tivb Gbielat Powebs.”— Love, Money, Ambition, Revenge, 
and a Good Dinner. 
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'WISE IN HIS GENERATION.” 


“Your Adyioe as a Man or the 'World, (xUs. Which or the Two Miss Wilsons shall I take in to Supper? There 

THEY ARE BY THE MANTELPIECE.’^ 

“Well, if you take the Handsome one, you’ll have to Flatter her; ip you take the other, she’ll Flatter toil 
To A Man who doesn’t want to Marry, like yourself, i should recommend the first, as bjt far the less Dangerous of 
THE Two.*' 


HOME AND EOEEIGN POLICY. 

Now Treaties are tom up and tlurown to the wind 
By nations regardless of justice and right. 

Oar faith to maintain those engagements is ninned ; 

That is, if we ’re certain of having the mi^t. 

Let them alone, let them alone, 

When they fall out we shall come by om own. 

Vienna's arrangements were stamped under foot ; 
Napoleon France chose to avenge Waterloo. 

Oarselves in a frenzy we then might have put. 

And plunged into war— but we didn’t so do. 

Let them alone, &c« 

For many a year, by superior stren^h, 

France Italy kept out of Italy’s E^me ; 

To break German unity seeking at length. 

Her Ghassepdts recalled to work wonders at home. 

Let them alone, &c. 

* < , > , 

And now an Italian is monarch of Spain— 

About Spanish Marriages we might have fought. 

We didn’t fight— Louis Philippe’s schemes proved vain, 
And, left to themselves, came completely to naught. 

Let them alone, 

We have at this moment enough on onr hands— 

That let us do well, and not try to do more. 

Our own self-defence all our effort demands. 

From foreign attack to secure Britain’s shore. 

Let them alone, &c* 

When we have done that, on extraneous beat 
Police we can send to guell thieves, if we please ; 


But first we have need to create such a fleet 
As all the world’s navies shall sweep from the seas. 
Let them alone, &o. 

They, treaties who break with ourselves, will, no doubt. 
Break faith with each other, whilst England devotes 
Her simple endeavour to keeping them ou^ 

Of each leave the other to fly at the throats. 

• Let them alone, &c. 


WHAT O’CLOCK IS IT ? 

“ On Saturday morning Her Majesty the <;tuBBN * . . left Windsor Castle 
at a quarter past two o'clock, on a visit to Lady Clajubkdqn.'* 

^ What an excellent example’^of early rising the Queen sets hersub- 
X j. t ^ 3 ^ mornings, when it requires an immense 

effort to be up and stirring even at eight I But as we read on we get 
bewildered, for we are told that Her Majesty was back at Windsor ‘"at 
L55 p.M. precisely,” and that the trip “ only occupied three hours and 
ttoty-five minutes.” Calculations of time must be very different at 
WmdsOT Castle (or in Printing House Square) from what they are in 
Fleet Street ; and it would be more satisfactory if some learned Society 
such ^ the Astronomical or the Hoxological, would help puzzled r^kuiers 
to solve this perplexing problem. 

Spilt Milk and Worse. 

blood8lMa,i^ thfflT eqtnallT igamusiuiioK^ 
mh^it implies vim tlu Dnff;imd ^ osdUe^M 

xenu to war. 
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STRAWBERRY LEAVES. 

SELECTION EROM THE VEEY LATEST LETTEES OE THE HONOURABLE 
PRIVATE SPIRIT HAL MEDIUM. 

To Sir Horace Mann. 

I HOPE that you have not felt uncomfortable all the week. I should 
sympathy with your friend, but he would 
regret any disconrifort to you. 1 have had some gout, I believe, and 
3L!^ you know I regard gout al a remedy, not a 

duease. Iherefore, 1 merely take pains to prevent its being^pe dis- 
^reeable than is necessary. I am not such a fool as to try to cure it of 
doing me good. But it I could have been tempted into the folly, it would 
have been by a charmjng request which I received from a lady Mend 
to try a French me&me she was so good as to send me. Her brother- 
m-iaw, she said, \m suffered fiiomi the gout,, but had taken the 
TOdicine for three, vws. Now ho swears by it ‘‘Previously" she 
adds, Ae swore Waisit. not- clever, and worth having tho 

fifout for r Jjownj y,o«i wish her bwother-^infllaw’s name was ? 

My poor dear fmml Bo not, ask abonit it, for I haw uoi heart to 
write on the subie<^. Iirngine that cmce brilliant city without any gas 
at night. 1 think that mist be the most depressing featuro in the 
whole horrid business. Paris without ]%ht ! But now we hear that 
all is prepared for a Mdeosus illumiiiation, and that N^re. Bame is 
marked out as a target te the bombs.. I will not believe it, but I om 
give you no reason im my unbelief,, except that the idea is too shocking. 
Of course, I easily reason! myself into conviction that we have nothing 
to do with the mattery ifw Georges Dandin ; but secretly I 

feel as if 1 were some kind ol aeeomipyiee in a crime. Luckily, London 
IS m no danger of such a state of' thangs. We have no fortifications* 
and, as Lord Ellesmere said, if tlhe esiiemy should march in at. one ea4 
the best thing the Guards couM dia would be to march out at the ! 
[ other. . . , I 

You insist on having our twopsewng Ideal news* though what yon do : 
! with it is as great a mystery te mie as that which tie old bear Br. 
J ohnson’s satellites Isuad in his eiiQlleeting lits of orange-peel. Gan 
you comprehend such trash being written dawn, by the way? les^, 
you may, for in these days ten thowsatud times worse twaddle m written 
as biography of men who have not a quarter the old beards title to 
respect. Apropos of bears, I may as well say* that we are not going 
to fight Iluasia because her circular was ill-mannered. Between poor 
fanatic Oowper and myself there is not much in common, but he wrote 
good verses, and here are two very much to the purpose 
** Am I to aet my life upon a throw, 

Because a Tear is rude and surly ? Ko.” 

But I was ^going to tell you that our London School Board has 
elected a Chairman, and you know him, so do millions. Sir, the ex- 
Governor-General of India, Lord Lawrence, was chosen by a great 
majority. He was reasonably safe, being a Lord, but I was afraid that 
the additional qualification of being a noble, simple-hearted, high- 
minded man, with great administrative ^ower, might tell against him. 
It would have done so in most assembhes, but tms Board is a picked 
Parliament. He is a staunch Churchman, so they chose a staunch 
Dissenter as Tice-Ghairman, India seems triumphant. That Metro- 
politan Hoard chose Colonel Hogg, son of Sir James, as their chief, 
lie has always been a favourite with then^ and when he rose at the 
same time as anotber speaker, there was invariably a' shout of “Ear 
Ogg.** I hope Bashan will be loyal and obedient to its King. 

i see that in America they have been playing As Tou Like It, and by 
way of strengthening the cast have put in Mr. James Mace, pugilist, 
as the Wrestler. But Orlando throws him, to the exceeding rage of 
the rowdies, who attend only to behold the bruiser. It is suggested I 
that to please them, the manager should let him have another adver- 1 
sary, wnom he might maul terribly, and thus please everybody. Of | 
course, no manager has any knowledge of Shakspeare except from the 
Sixpenny Acting Edition, or the course would be clear. Charles, the 
wrestler, before the struggle with Orlando, has thrown three brothers, 
maiming them for life, and their father is described as wailing over 
them, and making the bystanders weep. This might be shown. I should 
be sorry to see the name of Mrs. Scott Siddous, a lady of merit, mixed 
up with sucli a “ revival "—if anything in this world mattered. 

The dear old Pope is amusing himself characteristically. There are 
about four thousand doors in the Vatican, and he amuses himself, quite 
harmlessly, by pervading the place, and unlocking and locking the 
doors for hours. I suppose this is to persuade himself that he has still 
the power of the keys. 

Do you ever amuse yourself with raifighiing ? 0, my dear Sir, you 
need not look so indignantly, though your sista: says it becomes you 
so well We fight rats in Londom Mr. Enox, the excellent magis- 
trate at Bow Street, had a case before Mm the other day, and was 
askM to consider that turning a hundred rats into a pit, that they 
might bite and be bitten by a poor bewildered dog, who had to be 
fomented and cherished up to his work, was a legitimate way of 


destroying noxious animals. He could not see this, nor can I. But 
how a rat is killed is not so much to the point as what the persons 
should be done with who pay to see and who enjoy such a spectacle. 

CMef Justice Cockburn is an admiration of mine. Seldom more so 
than when, he snubs an absurd jury. There has been a kemendously 
long libel case before him — a philanthropic attorney — ^iihere are such 
bemgs, it seems, to prove to us that Hamlet was right about Horatio’s 
philosophy— -published vehement things against the ex-master of a 
workhouse.^ Justification was pleaded, and it was sought to show that 
the ex-official deserved the comments. The Chief Justice dwelt 
strongly upon the alleged cruelties in the workhouse. But the jury 
gave the master £600. “ I shall stay execution,” said Sir Alexander. 
If the jurymen understood — but how should they understand — afi that 
his Lordship meant, they might , not have snored comfortably that night. 
But “ a wise man’s speech sleeps in a juror’s ear.” 

Your friend was at a wedding the other day. I could not help it,' of 
that yon may be sure. Yon do not know the people, but you can 
understand a somewhat elderly and plain young lady, with Sir 
Hugh Evans’ “good gifts” multiplied by twenty at least, wedding a 
dashing young horse officer, who had not previously shown himself 
blind to beauty. That happens often, you will say. Your remark is 
iuat, Sk Horace. But it does not often happen that a perfervxd young 
wedding guest, from Cambridge, inspired by* goblets of Mgh-colonred 
champagne, and the smiles ot bridesmaids (coloured or not I could not 
say) should insist on supplementing a toast with a song, and should 
snout forth a canticle known as the Bold Dragoon, a story of a soldier 
who, having nothing but his boldness and his long sword^ saddle, 
[bridle, whack I did marry a rich woman, and speedily biiiyher, and 
toueh ten thousand pound. The poor lad was far too exalted to com- 
prehend the situation he had created, but the family butler fainted 
kbto an ice-pail, as the singer smote his manly limb, and cried 
“Whack” with a voice that made the glasses ring. I thought the 
young Cantab took his pons emnorum in style. 

1 Ever yours, 

Horace Walrole. 


EPISCOPAL COOKIBY. 

Cookery is a solemn— but we have hitherto scarcely regarded it as a 
sacred thing. Eor those who lower the Great Art to a level with 
Music, Painting, Oratory, and so forth, we have nothing but pity. 
But the liue must be drawn somewhere. We did not expect to receive 
an Episcopal certificate to the merits of a Cork artist. Yet here is 
one, taken from an Irish journal 

the opening and consecration of ST. FINN BARRE’S NEW 
CATHEDRAL, CORK. 

T homas j. ^ ^ practical Oook and Confectioner, having had 

the honour of fulfilling a prolonged and iooportant engagement with the 
Lord Bishop op Cork and Mrs. Grbgo, who have entertained in a style of 
munificent elegance the highest dignitaries of the Church, the elite of the 
county and English metropolis, previous and subsequent to the opening of the 
above noble and magnificent edifice, respectfully announces his return from 
tile Palace, Cork, to his residence, &e., &c. 


“REMBMBIE, EEMEMBER, THE EIPTH OE NOYEMBEB.” 

To an observant reader the daily catalogue of Marriages in the Times 
presents many amusing peculiarities, such as the enumeration of the 
various Clergymen employed— particularly if an Ex-Colonial Bishop 
chances to head the list— the disclosure of the bride’s pet name in the 
family circle, the notice of the bridegroom being the great-great- 
nephew of the late Sir Brien MaoTapfie, Knt., and so on ; but 
nothing, perhaps, of late years has surpassed the oddity of a newly 
arrived announcement of a colonial wedding having tak^ place “ on 
Gny Eawkes Bay.” We could have understood a young couple select- 
ing Lady Day, or May Day, or Valentine’s Day, for the celebration of 
their nuptial rites, and giving it special prominence in the advertise- 
ment; but why anybody should feel proud of being married qn Guy 
Eawkes Day is hard to understand, unless the connection of that amiable 
conspirator with matches explains the difficulty. Perhaps, after all, 
the whole thing is a hoax— a squib— and will receive a positive 
contradiction. 

Our Best Foreign Policy. 

Mrs. Malaprop, having heard of the Bussian difficulty created by 
Prince GKirtschakopp’s Circular, remarked that she hoped Govern- 
ment would concoct no more of those good-for-nothing Tfeatiaes with 
Foreign Powers. ^ 

Sentiment by an Old-Eashioned Musician.— "The Musio of 
the Euture,” and long may it stop there ! 
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SOME APEOPOS QUEBIES. 

Mr. Odo Russell (says Dr. Russell) was told by the Crow 
Prince, at Yersailles, “ that nearly all the arms taken from French- 
men in the late actions on the Loire were thought by the men to be of 
English manufacture,” and “bore Enghsh words and marks,” His 
Royal Highness expressed deep regret at the fact, and at the feelings 
it would excite in the Army and in Germemy. 

^ery the iacts^ whateyer we may think of the feeling. 

Q^aery the possibility of a German’s distinguishing English, as written 
by John Bull, from English as written by his American Cousin 
Jonathan ? 

(^lery^ whether for one rifle bought from John, scores, if not hun- 
dreds, have not been “traded” by Jonathan P 

Query ^ whether, though this fact be beyond doubt or dispute, it will 
go far to prevent William and Bismarck from doing their best to 
pick a quarrel with John, and to avoid one with Jonathan ? 

Query, whether one man mayn’t steal a horse, while another mayn’t 
look over a hedge ? 

Q^ry, whether, in this matter, Jonathan hasn’t been stealing 
horses, while John Bull has been doing little more than looking over 


SUSCEPTIBLE STUDENTS. 

A MEMORIAL, complaining of the admission of !adie« to the classes of 
certain teachers in the School of Surgery, signed by «ixty-aix medical 
students, has been ijresented to the Royal College of Burgeons, Edin- 
burgh. The memorialists allege, amongst other grietsnoes “ that 
the presence of women at the classes of Anatomy and Surgery, and m 
the dissectmg-rooms of the College, gives rise to van<jus fceimgs whiel* 
A j M the attention of the siudeiifs from iinporfaut, suhjfjct.'i <4 if 

stufe The youths who make this statement, speaking fur , 

doubtless say what is true, but it is diliijult to im!iginc wini thf- 

various me^gs,’ occasioned by the presence of women in 
rooms, and at anatomical and surgical ciassei^, and tcndiug ttj dnf nu'" 
men s attention, can be. Admirattou of female utinda J^unerior tt» 
mvohty, and occupied in lugh and useful sludies, ought to be mie of 
the feelings thereby occasioned. But that would hamly diilMit male 
students attention, to any more ardent emotion of a specifle kind, 
if,th^,are affected with that by the presence of female students in 


gwety whether John Bull be not the most “benevolent neutral” 
gomg, having subscribed some half a miUion, in money and stores, to 
rdieve the sick and wounded on both sides, to say nothing of his 
efforts of all kinds to stave off starvation from the wretched French 
peasants, and provide seed-com for the fields, which he saw as he 
looked over the hedge? 

whether John Bull has got, or will get, any thanks for all 

this? 

whether John Bull does mind, or ought to mind, ihat ? 

Q^Pi whether John Bull hasn’t even stinted his charity to his 
own wretched, to give it to those who can’t find as much as a good 
word for him m return P 

Qlj^t whether John Bull be more of a fool for his pains, after the 
world’s reckoning, or of a Chiistian, after the New Testament’s P 


lucu. uucy UIUS& oe i mow wm i,acj ever 

manage to learn their profession ? 

Horse and Bcmlcey* 

W^nesday last week a telegram from Berlin lk»i 

the Prussian Diet was opened on that day. It may be imimfcsd# foe 
the n^ice of bktot agitators, who call enforcing the cession of 
Bounty on repelled aggression, that if the French invasion of 

brermany nad nrosDcrea. PntMt&wftnH nnv 


' THB MffiCB OP RA»R. 

riways eoauniis tin tame 

fault : he whips away the plahm too kmml 
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TO ARGYLL TEOM IONA. 

0 LIST to antiquarian groans, 

Mac Calltj]U[ More, Argyll 1 
Not only Smith, and Bsottn, and Jones, 
But recreant Scotchmen make no bones 
Of marring monumental stones 
in thine Iona’s Isle. 

Abbots and Priors they deface ; 

Old Saints and ancient Kings : 
Those Cockneys vile, and Sawneys base. 
Their common country’s foul disgrace : 
Opprobrium on the British race 

' Each Snob, each Caitiff, brings, 

Esert, upon Iona’s shore. 

What power thou dost possess. 
Its yet remaining rehes hoar 
From 'spoilers to preserve in store : 

If that thou canst, Mac Callum: More, 
Thou Tt surely do no less. 


SUEPBISING NOYELTY, S 

An unusual, if not unheard-of kind of thing has occurred. 
The Fall Mall announces that 

“ The Lords of the Admiralty have, in order to show their 
approbation of the general good conduct of the different crews 
of the ships composing the Channel Squadron, resolved that 
the men belonging to Plymouth shall hare leave (watch by 
watch) to visit thfer friends at Christmas ; and the same boon | 
will bo granted to those who belong to Portsmouth and the | 
eastern ports, under like regulations.'* | 

Pew peopje, probably, were ever more surprised in their 
lives than on reading the foregoing statement. Why, it ! 
tells us that a generous and gracious thing has actually j 
been done by the Lords of the Admiralty ! H 


CHRISTMAS OVER THE BORDER. 

{/&r^eUin0 ihtt (Mriaimm I>ay falU an Sunday thin year), ‘^Oood 
Mit» A HicwftT OnnisTMAs/’ 

Thr. Ilttu Mr. S, ii Mon I that’s nae a rtitin’ Ab’jbotite to ht 

Aifonn inn Hahrath It’’ 


To tlxe Tlngaged. 

Would you like the girl of your heart to see you 
while you are having your hair shampooed; or at that 
comical moment when the hatter, wishing to obtain the 
exact size of your head, is trying on the curious little 
machine which he keeps for that purpose ? 


HOIUSE-WORSllirPERS IIOEEIPIED. 

Tir« extremStiei to which the Parisians have been reduced for food 
by the of thdr city must appear ptjculiarly appalling to British 
devotees of hone-worship. “ A mj u^,” iu iJic Fax/, says 

** From ihr wry tinfavouiftblc ftrcounti jnst rsosived from Prance some 
;»pprfh*'ri«i^/nA arw ah to tho ytrariingi of Count Laoxunob, which 

if ttii vrr* by M liHsits, Tattkus all to be disposed of at the hammer in the 

of nokt month, being able to arrive here at the appointed time.” 

If they ever arrive at all, it will be well enough. " Better late than 
mver. The yearlings of Count Laghangs, if ^still existing, possess a 
property which must render their existence m France, and particularly 
tu Paris, just now, very precarious. Their flesh, as young horseflesh, 
is, doubtless, liorseflesh of special tenderness. The votaries who re- 
gard the horse with sentiments like those which the ancient Egyptians 
cherished for the ox Apjs, and Indian Brahmins also contemplate a 
bull with, must, coubidcring the perilous position of Count Lagrange’s 
yearlings, natural^'’ feel extremely apprehensive as to Ahe safety of 
those sacred animats. 


Pat and Ms Pigs* 

< lina iron manufacturers, we are are looking out for supplies of 
the ore in different countries. Malre anires^ the resources of Ireland 
arc being investigated. The Arigna Mines, near Galway, we are m- 
fotmed at one time offered good prospect of success, ’but hw to Im 
a^doned from tie hostiib aUttuae of the neighbouringpopulation. 
Naturally, ff lamentably, f^dy, like other short-sighted producers, 
has always <^posed the exportation of his pigs. 


A GOURMAND friend of ours, writing from Paris, complains that they 
have plenty of Skrtm, but no Mniries,. 


[ PEIZES FOR YOLUNTEEES* 

Mb. PiTNCH has been greatly struck with the extraordinary good sense 
of the Scottish folks about Roxburgh. Their deeds ought to be set down 
in a handsome book, with a Roxburgh binding. Look at this list of 
prizes just given to the Yolunteers at Denholm ; — 

‘‘Corporal J. Eichardson, 1 dozen socks and 10a., presented by Lieutenant 
EUiott. 

“Sergeant J. Henderson, a trouser piece and 5s., by Captain Biokson. 

** Corporal Paterson, bag of potatoes and 5s., by Lieutenant Selby. 

“Joseph Pumesp, bag of carrots and necklace and earrings, by Sergeant 
Tnmbulf and Corporal Lawson. ^ ^ 

“ Donald McDonald, gold albert and muffatees, by Mr. Jobn Armairong. 

“John Armstrong, barrel of berring and 2s. 6d., by Mr. Jas. Turnbull. 

“ John Dun woodie, bottle of brandy, by Mr, Leyden. 

“ George Tinker, pair of drawers and Is, 

“ Frank Gray, a scarf and Is. 6d., by Mr. Tumbnll, Spittal. 

“ L.-Gorp. J, Miller, 1 lb. of tea, by Mr. J. Elliot. 

“ Sergeant M. Bamford, bottle of whisky, by Mr. Barr. 

“ Corporal E. Hall, a bun, by Mr. Smim, bakeiu 

“ W, Thorbum, a bun, by Mr. Beattie, baker. 

“Walter little, i lb. of tobacco, by Mr. Oman, 

“Thomas Sootl^ a pair of shoes, by Mr. park. 

“ Sergt. Turnbull, bottle of cordial, by Mr- Gillies. 

*‘E. Eobson, a jet albert chain, by Mr. G. Little. 

“ J. MoMorran, two combs, by A Friend, 

“ John Tait, a Bible, by A Friend." 


The Slang of the Stranger* 

The nations, actuated by moat selfish immorality, 

Hate us because we treat liiem aH with just hn|i^inww ; 
They cifll it, ia their spite, our egotistical neutrality/ 


Yetbrinart Surgeons.— Horse Leeches. 




AMEHIOAN OUTSPEAKING. 

lx is a great mistake to complain of tke higlL>minded GevsbaIi But- 
i«E!a for proposing to entrap us into war, and we should not £nd fault 
with the noble Geeebal Gbabt because he has recommended Congress 
to act on Genebal Bxttlee’s suggestions. On the contrary, we ought 
to be yery much obhged to the sometime Eederal, but now, in relation 
to ourselyes. Confederate generals. 

I B crxLEB and Gbaex, instead of openly and magnanimously threaten- 
ing us with' the hostility of the United States, might meanly and sUiy 
haye kept their intentions to do us a mischief to themselyes, biding 
their tiine. They might haye said nothing s‘bont what they were going 
to do^ but waited un&l they should £nd us at war with some great 
Contmental Power, then meaning to do it. But no. They haye taken 
a leaf out of artless Bism^bok^s book — with d difference. Bismabge, 
indeed, plainly tells those whom it may concern what he purposes, but 
that information only warns them not to oppose him. It neyer enables 
them to do or abstain from doing anything that can tend to preyent 
him from effecting his designs. Now, the menaces of Buiieb and 
Gbabx admonish us to take care how we engage in a quarrel. Thanks 
to those frank gentlemen, if we plunge into war with Aussia, [we shall 
do it with our e^es open to the behayiour which we must expect from 
our American kinsmen. We see with what wisdom we should act if, 
at the instigation of Me. Mebbima^ and his democratic associates, we 
should take up arms against Prussia, on the side of Prance, irrespec- 
tiyely of right, in order to abet Republicanism. 

Porewamed is forearmed ; aud our heartfelt acknowledgments are 
due to the straightforward and aboye board Gbabx and Bxtxleb. 


Another K’otice to Publishers* 

Mobe disappointment arising out of the title of a book'! An enter- 
prising young farmer always on the watch for information, indeed an 
enthusiast in his profession, ordered Rain, upon the Mown Grass^ and 
found it was— Sermons ! 


MR. PUNCH TO MR. BRIGHT* 

Mt deab Betoht, 

I HAVE been asked the following question: — 
all work and no play makes Jack a dull boy, does all pay and no work 
make John a Beight boy ? ” 

Ton know, "my dear fellow, I have never joked about your retirement 
while it has been enforced— I have only regretted it Nmo I think 
you may like to be stirred up. EhP lour affectionate 

IpiEXNm 

MR. BRIGHT TO MR. PUNCH. 

Mr DBAB Punch, 

Ha ! ha! Yery good. I shall be *'all there” directly* Mean- 
time, merry Yule-tide (carnally called Christoias) to yotu 

Ever yours, Bbigut. 

P.S. An out-and-out Almanack, old man. 


Caunou-paxing. 

Among- the Scientific J ottings ” of the week we read that fnryier 
experiments with the bronze fieE gmis now being cast for India show 
they are not so reliable as wrought iron or steel guns — ** which,” adds 
the naif narrator, “ is only what %ght have been expected,” Ex- 
pected ” — As if it wasn’t perfectly well known ! The men forgets 
the real point [of superiority which deterznined the OflSce in favour of 

bronze comes cJImper^ What of 
that P Economy before efficiency ! What says Penny-wisdom P ** Tike 
care of the pence, and the rounds will take of themselfcs ! ” 


Advice to Ibish Tenaktts.- 
" Just take to draining.” 


-Instead of taking just a drain 


Friatodby Jpsep]iSpii1b.ofNo.M,]^llbrd8qiuae, InthdPATiBb of 8t.ramea.GlerkeiLirea,iatbeO(nui1y«( m441e«ex.attb»Fxl])itiiiff Offloaef VMsnu Itoadbowv Itvan* 
Street, in tbo Precinct of WblteMere, in the City of Dondon. and Fnbltened Dy him at 3^o. 85, Fleet Steeet.ln tSpiSuTS SfcSSf, 
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TEBDICT— 7iV BE CAPTAIN. 

A HOUSE divided ’gainst itself, indeed. 

Is that which John Bull’s wooden walls controls : 
With Childses minuting sly digs at Reed : 

And with Reed calling Childses o’er the coals. 

One thing seems clear, from minutes and replies^ j 
Left to cool down, and passed throuj^h non-condmctors ; 
That of the Cajoiam^s loss the credit lies 
Alike at ^‘my Lords’” doors, and their constructor’s. 

Heat had bred heat, and quarrel quarrel fanned ; 

Servant who could not rnle, rose on his chief ; 

The Reed Lords would not lean on pierced their hand. 
And ’twixt two schools the Captain came to grief ! 

Bequeathing us a total in her lost 
Unto which no arithmetic arrives. 

Who to the hundred thousands that she cost. 

Can add the worth of her five hundred lives ? 

Happy for my Lords, and you^ my Laird, 

And you. Controller, Ex-Constructor, too, 

Each so much of this un-summed debt is spared. 

As from the others rightfully is due. 

What odds at whose door heaviest blame should lie ? 

What should to pet, to partizanship, fall— 

To those who swelled, or those who feared, a cry P 
Enough, that ail the blame rests on you all. 


DECEMBER THE TWENTY-SECOND. 

Mrs. Malaprop is a very just person, and never favours 
anyoue unduly. She, therefore, did not approve of the 
eclipse being " partial,” and thinks the astrologers ou^ht 
to have known better than to have taken any notice of it. 


Quite in its Line.— The Builder ^ it is said, is to have 
an article on the old Mortara case. Something about 
Bricks and Mortara, of course. 

Old Gent {nervous), “ Bad thino, Whiskey, for Shavino I ” 

Barker, “ Ou AT— ATWBEL IT is— MAKS THE SkIN UNCO* TENDER ; BUT I ’LL ThE WoEST EIiND OE CONUNDRUM.— Riddling With 
tak’ great Care,” Cannon-shot. 


WOMAN'S WOEK IN THE EAST. 

Why is Civilisation like a Crab ? The answer is almost too obvious 
to be mentionable, but we will venture to say, “Because civilised 
Europe is going backwards.” On the otb^r hand, uncivilised Europe, 
that was, is making a degree of progress whereof the magnitude may 
be inferred from the following news ; — 

“A Lady LncrnrRiNa in Constantinople.-- The N'eohgos of Constanti- 
nople, of the Ist inst., says that in the first winter sitting of the Hellenikos 
iPmlojiogos Syllogos of Oonstantmople, Madame Dora d'Istrta, an honoraij 
member, delivered a lecture, in Greek, upon epic poetry and the works of M. 
.Gervesio. This is the first time that the City of me Sultan has seen a 
l^rary entertainment in which a lady took the principal part.” 

* *^he wonderful social changes likely to he wrought in Turkey by the 
growing self-assertion of Woman, may be expected to result in nothing 
less than the conversion of the Turks. Turkish women will endeavour 
vie with Greek in the display of their mental powers. They will 
take to lecturing too, and, deriving ideas from intercommunication 
with their Eaglish sisters, go on to occupy themselves with Penny 
Readings and other High Intellectual Treats. By-and-by, strong- 
minded Womanhood will have developed itself among the better half 
of the Sultan’s subjects. Eatima and Leila will naranaue public 
meetings in advocacy of Woman’s Rights, and demand to oe eliffible 
. to a seat in the Divan, and the office of Grand Vizier. Seeing these 
things, ’’and knowing that the Pounder of their Cree<f never dreaint of 
them, the Mussulmans will perceive that Mahomet was no prophet. 
Thus a chink will have been made for the thin end of the Missionary* 
wedge. To make it is evidently, in Turkey, the mission of Woman. 


A TRAGICAL TALE. 

There was no doubt she did it. It could not be concealed. Traces 
of it were too evident. Indeed she did not attempt to deny it. No 
one was by when it was done. Her mistress had only been speaking to 
her a few minutes before it happened. She was detected in the very 
act. A policeman was passing at the moment, and saw her through the 
area railings at the kitchen windo w.lShe was hardened enough to look up 
from what she was doing and smile, and nod to him. It came out that 
this was not the first time. And she declared she would repeat it. It 
was cleverly done. In a very brief space of time all signs of it would 
have disappeared. Yes, there could; be no dqubt of it— the law must 
take its course— she had smothered— a rabbit in onions ! 


WANT OP TACT. 

Arguing with an opponent who is lame, and assuring him that he 
has not a leg to stand on. 

Telling a man with only one eye (in an insinuating way) that you 
would like to get on his blind side. 

Urging a friend who stammers not to hesitate to express Ms opinion. 

Declarmg to the possessor of a false set that you mean to do it in 
spite of his teeth. 

Informing an acquaintance,, who never has his glass out of Ms eye, 
that you consider he takes a very short-sighted view of things. 

Telling a man who squints that you are sorry you cannot see the 
matter as he sees it. 


BRyme and no Beason Whatever. 

Who ’ll be a Moblot ? 

I will, says Bob Lowe. 


A Prohlem for the Entomological Society* 

Mrs. Ramsbotham desires to know if Caterpillars are attract!^ to 
particular localities merely by tlie force of Caterpillary Attraction? 


To Catholics.— Is the Cook in a-Uonvent a Brqfessed Cook 


The Best Share in a Park.— T he Plough-share. 


TOL. ux. 
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ATBTON ON HIMSELF. 

f rgSTiTioif^ i“4»‘”iS4Sp.ri£&^S 

clatTue is handy. This, for in- that is not quite an answer, They may not have ordewd t^ 
stance, enables us to understand for an hour or more. Besides, if a man sells ?? foi^g 

what i/fe. AxEiTON meant to say Hs counter, must I not say it is rotten for ^ar 9f of 

for himself ;by certain remarks who are content to munch his trash? But the fact is, t^ son oi 
which he made the other day in a people who make disturbances are the last people to . 

speech on the occasion of laying piece is good or bad, or if they knew earlier m the J/nf 

the chief comer stone of the new seldom competent to judge at the time they come in. ihe woras 
General Post Office. Mercury would be harsh after the popping of the corks of Bacchus. 

He declared himself “ happy to I wish the Pit would try a‘ bombardment of oranges, 
say the Commissioners of Works, Marriage is not a matter that C 9 ncerns me inuch. But i 

in the design and construction of ,jo marry, and are given in marriage, profusely, ioo protuseiy, accora- 
the building, had not allowed to a certain London Banking House, which has issu^ a nose 
ideas of fancy or taste to be made announcing that any clerk wedding on a salary of less than iUou snail 
paramount to the demands of held, ipso facto, to have resigned. I do not see the force of the out- 
public utility.” The new build- that has been raised against the Bank. If a garotter is dragged to 
mg, he predicted, ‘^will be a gjfol maudlin people say, “Ah, he is what society has made ^ him ; 
remarkable illustration of the ad- society should have looked after him.” But the moment this abominable 
vantages to be derived from the Society, which must mean Somebody, begins to exert a moral pressure 
, _ study of economy.” He gloried anybody, there is a clamour. Surely it is a good thing to save 

^ in proclaiming that the Board of ^ person from trying to support himself, a wife (and her millmery}. 

Works “ was not engaged on this occasion in erecting a Grecian temple, servants, and children on less than sixty shillings a-week r Ten shillnyjs 
but a place of business ; and therefore had sought to subordinate archi- a day, leaving out Sundays ! The extravagance of marrying on such a 
tecture to convenience.” Pinally, he said, he “hoped that men of seems to me’shameml— were I a parson, I should say sinful. Why, 
sense wonld ratify the conclusion at which the Office of Works had ^ Government clerk told me that his coat-flowers, for the morning, for 
arrived in this matter, in rendering beauty and art subservient to public Park, and for dinner (for you must change your lloralities, if you 

convenience and utility.” anybody) cost him five and sixpence a-day, and cab-hire as much 

Phrenologically considered, all this is tantamount to saying, “ I am more. Do you wonder that mothers hesitate at consigning their 




convenience and utility.” 

Phrenologically considered, all this is tantamount to saying. 


deficient in Conatructiveness and Ideality ; my Acquisitiveness is very daughters to abject penury P 


large : and my Self-Esteem also greatly preponderating over my sense 
of beauty and predilection for building. I am proud as well as pleased 
in being able to announce that fancy and taste will be sacrificed to 
simply material and pecuniary utility. Probably there is a misprint in 


Talking of marriage, divorce has suggested an odd thing* A lady 
ants to DC separated from her husband, and not havkg the funds (for 
ough we have made things as cheap as we can, the Taw’s coi^ly, as 
)rd SmrUsh savs). she is giving public readings in order to raJrae the 


the words “design pd construction of the buildmg,” reported as Mr. expenses. I think that is a new feature in society. Perhaps, if one 
Atrtor^. Yery likely “and” should have been “for the.” Other- ]iad to arrange the programme, one might make the injudicious laugh, 
wise; a PhrenologjLst might apprehend a deficiency of the reflective The poor lady should read the Matrimonial Service, with commentaries 
facnlfoes to have been indicated by speaking of the construction of a g^d illustrations of her sposds forgetfulness of his vows, 
huudmg not as yet constpeted, You are right, dear Sir, our love of scandal is one of the many bad 

In the hope expressed by hfe. Atrtor for sensible men’s ratification signs and tokens of the day. I do not want classic testimony to the 
of the resolve of his Board to subordinate beauty and art to meaner faith that when a nation is greedy to hear of the vices of its notable 


objects,', the Phrenologist wonld discern a degree of Love of Approba- persons tt 
tion, dominated, however, by Self-Esteem aforesaid. It is not the good Tacitus — 
opinion of everybody that Mr. Atrton cares for, but only that of 
sensible men ; that is to say, men whose Acquisitiveness, like his own, 
exceeds their Constructiveness and Ideality. Yes, we are 


persons that nation is in a bad way. Yet you will remember 
Tacitus 

“ Civitas rimandis ofiensis sagax,” 


exceeds their Constructiveness and Ideality. Yes, we are fast going to destruction, as I have told you many a time 

When the Chief Commissioner of Works boasted that he was not an and oft. At a dinner-table, the man who could give news from, the 
JLdile, he uttered a vaunt which probably?the new Post Office will prove Georgium Sidus would be thought a bore compared to him who can 
to have been not empty. There is no ^dileship involved in merely tell a new scandal, especially if it tends to damage the character of 
laying a stone, even though it be the foundation of a (Grecian Temple, somebody who was always supposed to he so good. The women, as 
The thing can be done without any more Constructiveness than Mr. usual, win in a race handicapped by folly, and started by spite— but 
Atrton appears to have, and without any Ideality at all, which he also you need not read this to your countesses. 

prides himself on not having. But was there no Grecian Temple of Canning accused poor Lord Westmoreland of a glutinous adhesion 
which the representative of the Tower Hamlets would have been to office. Our public men cannot be charged with the use of gluten, 
especially fit to lay the corner-stone ? Had the Goddess of Convenience They are‘ glad enough to get a holiday, for they are worked so meroi- 
no Temple ? At any rate, we may suppose, there was a Temple of lessly hard in these days. There is more to do, I suppose, ihan ever, 
Pnxrxus. • but statesmen have lost the invaluable art of letting things alom^. 

~~=' " Quieta non movere was my father’s rule, and he was not the icjist wise 

c-rDAiA/QcoDv I cAifCTc or successful of Ministers. The affectation of intense consdentas- 

o I KAVv D fe KK T L-c: A V t ness, and the desire to do everything oneself, make me smil& who have 

A SRLEOrrON ERpM THE VERY LATEST LETTERS OR THE HONOURABLE 

HORACE WALPOLE, OP STRAWBERRY HILL, PAVOTIRBD BY OT7E Wc Wt clcrlcS tO 

PRIVATE SPIRITUAL MEDIUM. ?? prelude to, my mentioumg that 

■ ■ Mr* Bnght has resigned. He, however is much too wise a mm to 

To Sm Horacv Maw for work merely for its own sake. , He came into the Ministry for 

xo sm HORACE Mann. a special {purpose, which was answered, and I am glad he is leleased* 

Is our family coming into fame again? Judge you, my dear Sir, You can tell your people, if you like, that Mr. Gladstone has resolved 
when I tell you that among the blood horses sold the other day at to go to war with Jerusalem and MaSagasear^ and Iforih and 


STRAWBERRY LEAVES. 

A SELECTION PRQM THE VERY LATEST LETTERS OP THE HONOURABLE 
HORACE WALPOLE, OP STRAWBERRY HILL, PAVOURBD BY OUR 
PRIVATE SPIRITUAL MEDIUM. 


To Sm fioBACE Mann. 

Is our family coming into fame again P Judge you, my de 
when I tell you that among the blood horses sold the other 
Tattersajl’s was ** Robert vTalpole,” by “Prime Minister.” 


Tattersajrs was “ Robert Walpole,” by “Prime Minister.” This and that Mr. Bright threw up office in consequence, but is 

shows an amount of hist 9 ncal knowledge one did not expect to find in to have the Gaater— or perhaps you had better say the Star of 
the stable. Some little jockey-boy must have left his rinnoch about, George Selwyn quoted Pope neatOly the other night. We wero i 
aud his employers must have found it, and managed to spell out names, dining at the Bedford, in Covent Gaiden/and there was a talk about ’ 
You ContinentaJs behave so decorously in the theatre, that you will the eating of cats by the besieged in Paris. I, for on^ do not b^va 
scarcely understand %t in London it is the fashion with sundry that an extra puss is devoured— culinary treason always dM its worst m 
persons to chatter jabber in private boxes, to the annoyance of the that line when stewed rabbits wmw ordered. But George 
audience and the ^ disturbance of the actors. A few nights ago, one of w ^ iua . 

our cleverest leadmg actresses had to come down to the foothghts, and »» 

publidypomplmlSatsncliiatemiptions. from a certain bo^ made it ™ " 

impossible for her to do justice to her part. But vulgarians are not a ^ yhristmas, my dear Sir. I suppose it must b8| for 

new invention. I remember seeing Madame Yestris, who was playing everybody looks miserable, between indigestions and If 

Apollo in Midas, walk deliberately up to a box, in which sat a chattering cm® wiing connected with it can make me happy, it Is fm tm 
old she-creatuie in a turban, and sing point-blank at her, “Pmy, e^JoyB^^ents, Adieu/ HoRAOl WfvW f A 
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OUR CHRISTMAS THAT MIQHT HAVE BEEN. 

f But,^ Q-entleme:^ ^ a 
^ great Power like lEng- 

^and xuust not threaten unless she is in earnest, and the Prenoh are not a peo^e 
who yield to threats — that policy would not have been successful. The French, 
in Jnly, were far too much excited to care for our menaces, or to believe that 
we meant what we said ; if, after that, to prove that we were in earnest we had 
bombarded some of the peaceful’ commercial towns on the coast of France, 
nobody would have been, more shocked and horrified* than those Very men 
who tot recommended that policy/* 

To be Bute, Sir* we mijjht have" said to tie Fxencli and German 
Governments, ** We hold the first who strikes our foe,” and then, when 
Prance struct first, bave held still. Nor would ” civilised Europe 
have scoffed at and taunted us any more than it does. But civilised 
Europe would have despised us in reality. The Cz ae would not merely 
have tried aggression on. He would have quietly proceeded to rebuild 
Sebastopol, and create a Tlussian fleet in the Black Sea. Bizzt, in 
like manner, would have seized upon Luxemburg without the super- 
fluity of a warning, and then very likely have gone on to annex 
Holland and Belgium as well. . 

As it is, we are spending a Christmas which is at least more season- 
able than it would seem if we had burnt Boulogne and Havre for no 
good, and more satisfactory than we should feel it if, by doing less than 
nothing, after having swaggered, we had made ourselves ridiculous, 
and incurred the unfeigned contempt of the Unscrupulous Powers. 
That is the position we might have placed ourselves in. Then, there we 
should have been ; but now, at any rate, as the Clown (Wise Merry- 
man) says, Hebe We Abb I 


GENERAL CATECHISMS 

{Intended for the Use of all Schools of every Variety of Creed), 

Historical and Scientific Question. Where was the Hebraic Lawgiver 
on the extinction of the Ozokerit of that period ? 

[Opportmity for Advertisement-^unintentional^ hut evident. 

Answer deferred until either Dr.^ Smith, Bishop Colenso, or Pbo- 
eessor. McIntosh throws some additional light on the Egyptian darkness 
of this subject, 

Q. Who is O’Zone P 

Ans. An Irishman. 

Q. Who were the Eings of Cologne ? 

Ans. Farina & Sons, none other genuine. 

Question for Frissemen in Ecclesiastical History. Who was Arixts r 

Ans. He was a Heretic, who played on a Dolphin’s back. 

Q. And— what were the Aryan Paces P 

Ans. They were got up in the East, and were ridden on wild asses. 
Not much money ever changed hands at these meetings. 

Q. Was a Pamologus a bird or a Pope P— Give your reasons for 
your>nswer. 

{Unanswered as yet.) 

Q. Without descending to personality, state what you know of 
Rienzi, the last of the Barons ? 

Ans, He was a friend of Lord Lttton’s, in Rome. Nothing further 
has ever been heard of him. 

Q. Who was Arnold of Brescia P At what time did he become 
Head Master of Rugby P 

{Answer deferred) 

The above questions will lighten the labours of the Educational 
Bored and Educational Borers. Tours, 

OiJE OP THE Former. 


WILLIAM THE SERIOUS. 

The writer'* of some verses made by Indignation ^and published in 
the Hall Mall^ abusing the Germans in a strain of vigorous invective, 
asks them 

What if he dealt the foremost blow, 

Your old, hereditary, foe ! 

What if his rash, uu chastened hand 
Lit up the war- fires in the land ! 

To this demand the Germans might naturally enough, if not 
poetically, reply 

What ? Why we *11 make it certain, then, 

He ne'er shall do the like again. 

Whether such certainty is attainable by means which must secure 
the eternal hatred of France, is a question between the new Emperor 
that is to be and his Chancellor. The pious King op Prussia, in the 
meanwhile, is doubtless praying fervently for his enemies, w]^m at the 
same time he endeavours to trample with all his might. He accom- 
panies his sincere prayers on their behalf with the utmost exertions to 
bring them to repentance. 


PEOPLE WE HATE NOT MET. 

A Hairdresser who can cut your hair without venturing to make 
any cutting observations on it. . ^ 

A waiter at a City dinner, whose wmte gloves are hot big enough tor 
either Gog or Magog. , ^ ^ , ... . _ 

A linen-draper’s shopman who will be content with aelhng a lady 
what she wants, and will not worry her to buy a dozen thmgs she 
doesn’t want. ^ ^ ^ i 

A Shakespeare commentator who wul abstain from twisting simple 
passages into thoroughly obscure ones. .j . 

An habitual criminal in the art of punning, who will avoid using a 
word because he sees there is a joke in it. ,, . 

A railway guard or porter of sumcient self-control to shut a carriage- 
door without violently banging it. • ^ 


Bruttcm Fulxnen. 

The Pope pronounces excommunieation 
Of all the parties to Rome’s annexation. 

What woxud beconae of the Italian nation, 

Were Papal curses sure of operalioia f 

Mmouxa.—“H in,* says smb®' "He i^n ^srosce 
Co. that has forbidden its oleAs to msiry tatcltt a sAlary of £1S0 per 
annum.” Surely not the Union Company. 


WAR AT THE PRICE OF PEACE. 

Peace at any price which is not, in the end, dearer th^ the cost of 
War, That should be the motto of every Briton, if all Bntons were 
equally taxed. It is the motto of every sane payer of Income-tax. 

Very well, then. Had we not better pay the American Government 
all the damages they demand .in their Alabama Claims r Quite the 
contrary. For, instead of purchasing peace by such a ipayment, we 
should more likely incur war, A government capable of declining our 
offer to submit those claims to arbitration is capaWe of any conduct 
that can result from intellectual sharpness aUd moral Idiotcy. If we 
were to pay it the sum which it asks, we should pay it a great dej-l of 
money. Money is the sinews of war. There wenld be nothing^ but the 
fear of us to restrain the Government of Washington' from picking a 
quarrel with us on some fresh score, entrapping into war with ithe 
united States, and employing the fimds which we liad supplied them 
with in carrymg it on, 

Mbs. Ramsbotham, being: very fond of nrasio, told a that she 

was going: to hear BBMJHOTHH’s/'Muey Solomons ’peiMinnea. u 
tumeu out to be the Missa Solemnis. 

Christmas Telegram: from: John Bull, Esft., to the AittTfiRicAH 
President Grant U.9. Peace. 
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A "SELL" 

(Wb’ye all got oxtb Little "Weaknesses. BroWs Little Weakness is this : "When he and Mrs. Brown cio to a Binnf.r- 
Partt, they do it in Style j and he naturally likes his Entertainer's Flunkeys to think that tee Equipage he hah 
Hired for the Occasion is his Own.) 

JBrown {in a loud 'ooice), 0 — ^A— Come for us at Eleven, John.” 

TJie Coachman {M a louder), “ Hall Bight, Sir ! WnAT Name shall I hash for 


A DEUTSCHEE DOYE-COO. 

The reply of Gottingen University to the appeal addressed hy the Royal 
Irish Academy and Trinity College, Bablin, lo the various learned bodies 
throughout the world, urging a monster protest against the threatened destruc- 
tion of the scientific and art treasures of Paris by the prosecution of the siege, 
has been received. It is signed by the pro-rector of the University, Dr. Dote.” 

And thus it runs, this Dutch Dove’s coo, 

' /Their smoky bier-ham potting in. 

In answer to the cry undue 
That urges ruth upon the U- 
Niversity of Gottingen ! 

" follow m, and not we you. 

Ultima Thule sotting in ; 

That we ’re Earth's li^t is plainly true — 

At least we think so at the D- 
Niversity of Gottingen ! ^ 

If Deutschland culture’s work^eschew. 

Battle-fields to go shotting in. 

The sacrilegious French should rue 
The day they roused to arms the U- 
Niversity of Gottingen. 

if Deutschland deal not France her due. 

Of dead men dead fields rotting in. 

Fling o’er AJaace, Lorraine, her skoe. 

There is no justice, says the D- 
Niversity of Gottingen. 

# « German people, who in their intellectual asraiations are ever seeking 

to reali/je Paracelsus's proudYemark--* English, French, Italians, follow 


In our book Heaven’s law is writ true, ! 

All other books there ’s blotting in : 

And if Heaven’s law e’er gets its due, I 

Next God’s grace, Earth may thank the U- 
Niversity of Gottmgen 1 f 

Back from French frowns when England drew, i 

Shop and peace work besotting in, j 

Who to ordeal of battle fiew P | 

Bismarck, and William, and the U- 
N iversity of Gottmgen ! t \ 

’ i 

Of course, Archangel Fiend o’ertlirew 
( The Times see Carlyle’s jotting in) 

Now the Fiend’s face we mustput through I 

The nether millstone, says the U- I 

Niversity of Gottmgen ! § I 

me, not I you’— have been forced to leave the work of peaoefttl ouhttre, the | 
only held of tbeir ambition, because^ by a hostile attack thi ir ptnttee* 

sions, their national existence, their moral self-consciousness, their honour* 
were menaced.” . j 

t ** They are now fighting in France for the fixture seomity of this seisml j 

possession {%,$>, national existence, moral self-constiou-ini ^^, honouTv nfore* 
said, Alsace and Lorraine), as also for the peace of the world and the 
morals of hmn^ty ; for these would be destroyed if the idea of ffiniitisf 
Justtce could msap^ear fWm the consciousness of peoples. Tint the worB 
retains the belief m this justice it owea next to God’s to the Oirawa 
people." 

f. “ gpope ^ not ^ in^ mnn«e to swwnt a wiatm brnteh 
of toe pea^ (to people, the ri,bto<m. jndemott in tb. thuadir 

oatties, pnt its existence at stake.” 

of its yonth to the 




ENGLAND’S CHEISTMAS BOJIBABDMENT. 

{WITH Alt TBS "OiMFLIMESTS OF TffS ■S'jWO.V.-) 

Jobs YOU DON'T DIKE 'EM, WE'VE PDESTT OF THE SAME SHAPB-BD'T A GOOD DEM BAMDFMl 
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German Qmt ’gainst I'rencli Ape-dom ! Pooli I 
Nice balance to be totting in f 
Turcos and Garibaldian crew. 

What’s myriads such to one o’ the XJ- 
Niversity of Gottingen ? ^ 

If peasants starve, and Paris too. 

Our steel links her flanks knotting in— 

’Tis all because they won’t Icotco 
To their born masters, of the U- 
Niversity of Gottingen ! 

Why don’t they yield, and not undo 
Themselves, resistance plotting in ? 

If they ’ll give in they ’ll never rue, 

But bless the wise rule of the IJ- j 
Niversity of Gottingen ! 

Sy^ghting thus till all is^blue, 

DeSpair^efeat not wotting in. 

They keep tts-from our books, and 'do 
Damage to graduates of the tJ- 
Niversity of Gottingen, t 

But who ’s John Bull, to bid us rue — 

Ohr place Heaven’s work allotting in P — 

Keep thyself to thyself, dummerdu ! 

Nor dare to dictate to the II- 
Niversity of Gottingen 1 1 

Pitch into your own rulers, do. 

Policeman’s garb garotting in ! 

Letting your trade the Prench unto 
Sell guns^ for firing^ at the U- 
Niversity of Gottingen. § 

J ONATHAN sells still morc, ’tis true — 

His debt my book I ’m dotting in — 

But to please him I ’ll bnlly you ; 

Two foes at once don’t suit the IJ- 
Niversity of Gottingen ! 

To Eussia’s Czah, at war with 
Our Krupp big guns came*trotting'in j 
But Goose-sauce won’t for Ganders do ; 

Wrong in J ohk Btol is right in U- 
Niversity of Gottingen ! 

* Our high school, also, which deems it its entire honour to be German, 
has placed hundreds of German youths under arms, not regarding the in- 
equality of the stakes, in our being compelled to contend with African semi- 
savages, or the collected rabble of Garibaldian adventurers.*' 
t “ German science already mourns among the fallen heroes several dis- 
tinguished savants, and a large number of hopeful youths." 

J ‘‘England, however, may continue to refrain from interference of any kind 
with us.” ^ 

, § The learned societies of England would hest serve humanity by stepping 
with their presfisfe into the lists against the violation of the principle of 
neutrahty by the conduct of the present Government respecting the trade in 
arms.” 


"PROM THE SUBLIME,” &c. 

Thbeis hB& been a "demonstration.” in Trafalgar Square express 

sympathy with Prance, imd tojurge upon HerMajeat^s Government 
the necessity of reco^iaing the Prench Provisional Government.” 
When the meeting was over, the announcement was made, "that a 
procession would form, and proceed to the Prench Embassy, at Albert 
Gate, Hyde Park, to formally place in the hands of the Charge d’ Affaires 
the resolutions passed at the meeting. .... But at the Embassy no 
response was made other than by the porter, who stated that no higher 
authority was at that moment in residebce. Accordingly, the deputa- 
tion, after besieging the entrance of the Embassy, had no 'alternative 
but to turn back.” Unlucky deputation ! .What a drop from the 
Oharg6 d Affaires to the— porter I 


it 


Harp that Once,” 


The Harp, the cherished musical instrument of the Tw^nglangodillo 
Principal!^, rarely found in Wales. The Welsh Harpers hate 
taken to the turf, and their name is changed to Welsh Sharpers, or 
Welches, I Alas I That the only remains of their glory shouM 
be the Somethmy-bury races, go^fc up by sporting publioanslana simaw 
not a hundred mues from the Welsh Harp of Hendon. 


The Convict’s Oabts jds F/ota— T he Prisaib*Van. 


CIGARETTE PAPERS. 


No. VIt.-MY MIIilTABY ACQUAINTANCE SMOKED OUT. 

T Military Acquaintance, Pip- 
kin, is an expertjat borrow- 
ing small sums. This is the 
only thing that I know verp 
much to his credit. He has 
a knack of flourishing six- 
pence and insisting upon his 
paying ^is share of a shilling 
cab-fare, which induces a be- 
lief in his abOityto make a 
call upon a considerable sum 
at his Banker’s. But will it 
come when he calls P I fancy 
that if I offered fifty pounds 
for Pipkin’s assets Pipkin 
would jump at it and be the gainer. He will borrow half a sove- 
reign of you because he hasn’t got change for a fiver. If you hap- 
pen to have the required fire sovereigrns, he willj have mislaid the 
note and forgotten what the deuce he did with it.” Half-crowns 
and shillings he gets from, his friends by ingenious tossing, at which 
amusemeut he is singularly successful. 

Pipkin puts on a very knowing look when the Derby is at hand. 
He is perpetually asking what hia acquaintances individually will ".give 
agaiust ” so and so, and will refuse their offer whatever it is with a wink 
of such deep signification as leads those who do not know him to suppose 
that Pipkin is a thorough turfite with a big book and the odds at his 
fingers* ends. Of _course he has not a'^penny on it, and so far Pipkin 
is wise. 

Pipkin, my Military icquaintance, has a mysterious way with him 
in speaking of anyilady, which has often imposed on the most astute. 
He will point out some lady to you, and ask sotto voce^ " Do you see 
her T eh ? ” 

lou will become deeply interested and will probably expect to hear 
some thrilling tale, which, if known publicly, would show Society 
rotten at the core. 

You do see her, and you naturally say iuterrogatively " Well P ” 

! lookingfor the iuterestiug details. 

S Not a bit of it. Pipkin will simply wink, smile, say " Ah 1 ” and 
shake his head in the ambiguous manner which Hamlet anticipated his 
friends would assume when keeping the celebrated Ghost Secret. 
(Perhaps, by the way, PaoKESSonrKPPBB once made similar remarks to 
Mb. Dicks when the Spectral Illusion” was first introduced to the 
public.) 

If pressed to reveal his"" knowledge, Pipkin will commence in your 
ear, Well,” slowly, "1^11 tell you.” Then, after looking round to 

seeiif no one is within earshot he’ll continue^ " She was once 

Here he breaks off, as if he really must not commit a breach of confi- 
dence, and adds, *' No, I ’d better not tell you.” This of course leaves 
his auditor to imagine whatever he likes, or does not like, as the case 
may be, and the wary Pipkin has it always in his power to reply to 
any charge, that he never said a single word against Mbs. Thinotomt: 
but, for all that, he; is the best hand, and this is the best method of 
taking away a reputation, with which I am acquainted, 

Pipkin will, of course, he kicked one of these days, and serve him 
right. His amours would fill a volume— if told by himself— and he is 
always ready to tell anybody who will listen, specially women. Natu- 
rally, no woman of sense is to be taken in by Pipkin for one second, 
and to see Pipkin, in his most fascinating mood, taken down several 
pegs and snubbed by some lady, upon whom he was congratulating 
himself that.he had made^a favourable impression, is worth more than 
a trifle. 

Well my Military Pipkin’s familiarity"means’/‘an easy bearing,” and 
to him vulgarity is good.breeding.” 

He is addicted to showing letters signed by Various female Christian 
names : — Amnie,” Sophy,” "(Milly,’^ &c,, to hiraseltlthxee or four at a 
time, and will extract tender passages in corroboration of his own account 
of his own prowess. I fancy he writes some of these himselF,*"perhaps 
most of them. You can’t please him more than by calling him a "Don 
Juan,” and if he caulonly meet you in the street when he has a petti- 
coat on his arm, his happiness has reached' its climaK, If it was his 
Grandmother, and she had her veil] down, he would give one of his 
winks aside al;you,a85nuchJas!to say, "Ain’t I a sly dog, ’eh P Another 
conquest. Sir, another conquest.” Pipkin is an ass, but not harmless ; 
no man who possesses his power of winking can be harmless. Pipkin, 
when found out, is amusing, for a time, but after a while you decide 
that he is despicable, and will cease to find any source of mirth in his 
love letters^ his bombaeljihis sporting, or his mahtoy bearmg.l|We 
have chatted over ow Cigarette ; let ns Uirow iha bit of paper away, 
and drop my Military Aeqimintancek 
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OUE CHBISTMAS COENEE. 

'Household Correspondence. 

J, Hobneb Tvrites :— "I want a receipt for Grouse-Pudding,” 

[By all means. Nothing easier. Send the Grouse-Pudding here, and 
we ^11 return you a receipt for it by bearer.— Ed.] 

“I WANT,” says our amiable Correspondent, Miss Goodchild, “to 
know how to make a nice drink for eyening parties, neither expensive, 
nor strong. Something that the maid can hand round in little glasses, 
or something hot for a bowl on the table, to which all could go and 
refresh themselves.” 

[For the “ little glasses,” hot water with a squeeze of lemon in 
it. Delicious! For the more jovial “bowl” we recommend, also, 
hot water — with soap and towel. Most refreshing I— Ed.] 


Puzzled Pumpktn.- 
Week ? ” [Yes.— E d.] 


‘ Can you suggest a good bill of fare for one 


“Luncheon is an awkward meal,” says Mrs. Jenkinson. “I 
want to know what dishes I can extemporise when a lot of visitors 
come in suddenly about one o’clock, and stay to lunch,” 

[It quite depends upon what you have in the house. Parsley, onions, 
jam, cheese, bread, something cold from yesterday, salt, mustard, pepper, 
and anchovy sauce. If you can*t extemporise luncheon out of such 
materials as these, then neither you nor your friends can be hipigry. — 
Ed.] 

“ Give me a short method for making mince-pies ”—X. 

[Make mince, make pie. There yon are I— Ed.] 


Heigh-ho I 

Littub MtNiKiNS, who is only five feet fivei high boot*heels‘and all, 
and who thinks that the height of ambition is to be tall, averts his head 
when he passes shops which announce “Size” for sale. 


BEETH07EN AND THE BEITISH PUBLIC, 

ONthe eveningof Saturday last week the centenary of Beethovbn was 
celebrated at Covent Garden by the performance of Fidelio. “The house.” 
says one who had paid for his admission, “ was crowded, particularly 
in the cheapest part. 1 was in the cheapest but one— the Amphitheatre 
Stalls ; should, if worth a thousand a year certain, have occupied a 
Pit Stall ; nay, perhaps the centre of a box, with a suitable com]^niou 
on either side^of me. The people encored the overture first played— 
to wit, Leonora. They listened most attentively to the whole perform- 
ance from beginning to end.” Now, Mdelio is an opera of which the 
interest does not consist in sympathy with vice. Bbbthovbn was not 
the composer to write music descriptive of breaking the Seventh Com- 
mandment. On the contrary, in Fidelio he glorifies conjugal loyalty— 
worthily, both by voice and acting, expressed by Tjtiens. The public 
appreciation of a work founded on the basis ot sentiments proper to 
Man (especially Woman), and not at all on that of the nature which 
mankind share with apes and the rest of the lower animals, appears to 
me a cheering indication. It is a symptom of progress, though partial 
which may afford some little comfort to melancholy persons, disgusted 
and disheartened by the scene of brutality and backwardation at pre- 
sent generally exhibited by the surrounding world* 

Educational* 

Ip Miss Garrett, is at any future time elected to the Chair of the 
Education Boaril, her official position will be recognised by the title of 

Chairwom^” (as “Charwoman” pronounced), in wmoh cap^y 
she will employ, let^us hope, the newest brooms. 

SCIENCE GOSSIP. 

Spearing of edible birds^nests;, It was the* remark d an aeute wxd 
swaltow ^ Swallow makes thmn andl the OhimM 

“The Great Plague op IdmHm*”— A BarseU^^ 



Abultjjkation and Oafkiim, 127 
A<lvimtaj;o of a atato of Siaife Crbo), 105 
A/?ricuUiiral rrospocts, 113 
ALibama Onao as itxniglit have been, 32 
Ainoncan Bxanjplo (An), 3*1 
Amorlcjm Outsi)cakinff, 272 
Animal Watew, 103 
Anothor Threatened Attack) 228 
Another Version, 105 
Answers to Correspondents, 2C9 
Anticipated Harvest, 45 
Antiquaries of the Future, 188 
Aqueous Attraction, 197 
Argument in the Honeymoon, 10 
Army and Navy Intelligence, 61 
At Breakfast, 118 

Attractive Theatrical Advortisemonts, 7 
Audacious, if not Inspired, 265 
August Fif^enth, 85 
Ayrton on uiuiBclf, 271 
IJ ABOO on Beauty (A), 129 
Bacon on Two Legs, 116 
BaU-Fractice and Balloons, 251 
‘‘Baptism of Fire’' (The), 66 
Bears at the Bar, 219 
Beauty and the Badger, 265 
Beethoven and the British Buhlic, 289 
Beethoven in Bad Company, 42 
“Bella, horrida bella I ” 231 
Bonefita of a Bombardment (The), 173 
Bettor Convict than tTuryman, 93 
Better Days, 164 

Betting* Club Law, 206 , 

Between the Hosts, 266 

Big Ben in Danger, 9 

Bmds and Bumpkins, 115 

Biamillahl 216 

Bleeding, hut not Beaton, 95 

“Blood and Iron,” 106 

Blot in the Wives’ Property Bill (TheX 88 

Bobby not on his Beat, 18 

Booklets, 103 

Boompje Papers (The). 8, ^7, 89, &0. 

Boys won’t he Boys« ^ 

Brave Words. 8^1 

Brigandage and Britons 31 

British Blunderbuss (The),, IIQ 

Bruce and Bruce, 93 

Brutum Fulmen, 275 

Bull and Bullock to the Besoue, 199 

Campbslls are Coming Down (TheX 1^8 

Candid Reactionists, 3 

Cannonade at Bome,^ 4i6 

Cannon Paring, 278 

Canute and Da^ln, 819 

“ Captain Feuadeased (The), 118 

Oard-Bxohengft Wanted (AX 135 

Card on Poid;-Oa»ds (A), ^8 

Case of Glreek Oonsoience (AX 18 

Census (The), 55 


Charades, 207 
Charge and Payment, 87 
Charming Military Sagge8tion,''211 
Cigarette Papers, 189, 203, 215, <tec. 

City Poet Wanted (A), 32 
Clap of Stage Thunder (A), 269 
Clod and the Cable (The), 14 
Cock.BohmClub(A),44l 
Comfortable Theatres, 168 
Coming Literary Events, 82 
Commotion in Leicester Square, 146 
Comparative Anthropology, 143 
Compliment (A), 84 
Corny eke Classieks, 167 
Conjugal Transaction (A), 233 
Conqueror’s New Crown (A), 253 
Considerate Germans, 177 
Constant Clerical Disabilities, 19 
Coriolanus Crusty, 174 
Cover of the Country (The), 81 
Credit to the Nation (A), 115 
Criticism and Kindness, 18 
Croquet and Chivalry, 19 
Cry of England (The), 212 
Cut Direct (The), 22 
Cynical Reminiscences, 87 
Dame Washtub on the Weather, 30 
Dangerous Doctrine, 170 
Dead Shot at Doves (The), 55 
December the Twenty-second, 273 
Decline of Haut Ton (The), 34 
Deutscher Dove Coo (A), 276 
Dicta for Dancing, 21 
Difficulties of Ritualism, 220 
Dogmas and Dogmas, 53 . * 

Domestic Teachers, 263 
Donkey for Dinner, 238 
Dramatic Warning (A), 237 
Dr. Manning on Right and WK)ngv254 
Droug^ht and the Jolly Farmers (The)^ 13 
Dundreary’s Last, 88 
Duties of Neutrals (TheX 94 
Educationai., 280 
Encouragement by Terror, 177 
End of Rataplan (The) U4 
Enormous Gooseberry (The), 75 
Euthanasia Extraordinary, 144 
Episcopal Cookery, 269 
Episcopal Expedience, 254 
Evenings from Home, 168, 173 , 289, 
Bverythin^y Turn, 94 
Exchange Heavy against Fraqee, 133 
Exit Imperator 1 125 
Extracts from my Oommo^phiee Boole, 
118, 133, 189, <tee. 

Pace and the Flour-Dredge (The), 246 
Faint of Fashion (The), 198 
Fal-lals and Fine Art, 133 
I Fall of Fortifications, 187 
Farewell to the Ramrod, 103 


Fashionable Forgeiy, 42 

“Felices Nimium HippophagV’&c. 201 

Felicity of Naval Nomenclature, 75 

Few Notes on Social Science (A), 165 

Fighting at Foot-Ball, 252 

Fire and Smoke, 104 

Fish and Counters, 67 

Fittest Food for Powder (The), 233 

Five Minutes with Bismarck, 176 

Food for the Female Mind, 260 

France and Europe, 212 

France Disillusioned, 183 

Frederick Mullett Evans, 7 

Freemen Calling for Firearms, 175 

French and English Fraternity, 153 

French Cbock upon Trade Cheats (A), 146 

French Telegrams, 193 

Fre&h Facts about Chiistmas, 261 

“Fi-om the Sublime,” 4ic., 279 

“ Froth ” and “ Dregs,” 264 

Gambols at Merry Islington, 186 

Geo Woo, Wagner ! 61 

Gems from a French Journal, 180 

General Catechisms, 275 

Ghosts at Versailles, 160 

Gilpin run away with as Usual, 80 

Glen-(Battle^field Starch, 119 

Glory and Boots, 149 

Glyii upon Gladstone, 200 

Gold against Counters, 177 

Good-bye to Glory, 127 

Gossip, 227 

“ Grand Remonstrance ” (A), 65 
“Grateful Father’s ” Reward (The), 74 
Great Busy B (The), 284 
Great Day (A), 262 
Great News for labtle People, 198 
Handybook for Card Posfci 159 
Hard Times, 94 
“ Hay, Ac.,” 73 
Heads and Tales, 154 
Heard at Lord’s, 42 
Heigh-ho I 280 
High Jinks, 185 
Hint to a Speculator, 179 
Hint to Hotel Keepers, 168 
Hohenxollerns and Hard Names, 126 
Home and Foreign Policy, 266 
Honest Irishman (An), 73 
Hope for the Future, 167 
Horse and Donkey, 270 
.Horse Worshippers Horrified, 271 
How to Roll your Roads, 52 
How we Spend our Holidayn, 96 
How we Talked about the War, 120 
Hyems and Hymen, 266 
Ideal Intelligenoe, 102 
Illiberal Old Gentlemau (AnX 32 
IlluBtratlons of Fame and Glory, 243 
Imp among the Innocents (An), 81 


In Account with War, 98 
Incomplete Memorial (An), 25 
Infallible Punsters, 137 
Insularity Rebuked, 93 
Insuring the Premises, 246 
Invaders Invaded, 110 
Invitatio il Latere, 250 
Iiiwhita Minerva, 71 
Irish Papists* Petition (The), 2£6 
Irish Phials of Wrath, 186 
“ la my Powder Dry ? ” 68 
Italian Capital (The), 187 
Italy at Rome, 140 
Jewel of a Woman (A), 14 
John Bull’s Mind on the Matter, 234 
John Cucumber, 148 
Judgments of Paris (The), 81 
Judicial View of Wives, 87 
Justice to the Bear, 234 
Juvenile Offender (A), 159 
Knbll of Temple Bar (The), 93 
LADY-Latin, 209 
La Gazza Ladra, 197 
Last from a Parisian, 176 
“ Last Scene of All,” 253 
Lay of the London Lodger (’Tho), 240 
L'eau I 196 
Light Reading, 179 
Liquor-Law Logician (AX 36 
Little Fines for Great Offenders, 134 
; Living and Dying, 146 
; “ Locke on Government,” 74 
; Logic by a Liquor-Legislator, 175 
I Logic of Demonstration (The), 134 
Logic of Total Abstinence (The), 115 
“ Love of the Turtle,” 41 
Love-Song by a Sulray Suitor (A), 229 
“ Maiden all For-Lorne" (The), 196 
Malaprop on the Mersey, 82 
Manning the Ship, 7 
Mayor’s Gauntlet (AX 85 
“Meanest Man of mW” (The), 137 
Mediseval Meditations, 67 
Meditations on theEve of Michaelmatli, 187 
Melody and Memory, 241 
Mems by a Musician, 261 
Merriman to the Rescue (A), 235 
Military Enjoyment, 198 
Military Harvests, 143 
Model Union of England (TheX 135 
, More Postal Dodges, 266 
I More Bights for Women, 128 
! Mr. Punch to Mr. Bright^ 27S 
Mrs. Ramsbothapa, 7% 98 
Muscular Music, 211 
Myoophagy andMareelegy, 197 
NATZONAL^SM’^llei^^ali^, 93 
Neighbourly 287 

Neutr^ty in a KutiMX ^ 

New and Old Leading, 173 
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New Edition of a Nursery Rhyme, 205 Sa 3 dngs and Doings, 218 Want of Tact, 2T3 

New French Loan (The), 194 Scene in Clerical Life, 71 War at the Price of Pe 

New History of Inventions (A), 116 Scene in Saint Peter’s (A), 156 War News, 62, 97, 109, 

New Music, 169 Schooling for Savages, 263 Warning by the Way (' 

New Postage Stamp for France, 206 Schoolmaster at Home (A), 265 VTarning to Waiters (A 

New Postal Arrangements, 219 Science Gossip, 280 Warnmg to War-Makei 

New Saint (A), 81 ^ Scorned and Hated John Bull, 155 War Notes, 91, 96 

News, News, News/ 94 Semper Parati, 67 Watkins in Excelsis, 2 

New Songs and Music of the Future, 67 Sensible Suffolk, 119 Weeds of the Future, 1 

New Terror in War (A), 124 Serious Publication (A), 170 What o’clock is it ? 266 

Nice Cargo I (A) 169 Sewage Farming in both Sorts, 19 What Pride Swallows, 

Nicety iu Names (A), 87 Shabby Affairs, 62 Where is the German I 

“Nlobe of Nations” (The), 190 Shakspeare in Comfort, 219 ** Who know How to D 

No Bombast, 61 J ** Sic Vos non Vobis,” 154 Who 's Afraid? ” 240 

Northern Lights (The), 188 **Six of One and Half-a-Dozen of the Who would wish to Re 

No Sentimental Person NeedJApply, 262 Other,” 58 William the Serious, 21 

Not a Friend in Europe ! 167 Sketching an Empress. 195 Wine, Beer, and Spirit 

No Term for our Navy, 73 Snarl and a Sigh (A), 75 Wisdom of Parliament 

Notes from a Volunteer's Diary, 51 Some Check to Capers, 185 With a Loving Cup to 1 

Notes from the Lazy Club, 7 Song of a Solemnity, 208 Woman’s Work in the 1 

Not Loose Yet,” 222 Song of the Washed-Out Volunteer, 35 Woman “ Taking Actic 

** Nous Sommes Trahis !” 202 Sops for O’Cerberus, 97 “ Women, Beware Woi 

November the Ninth, 210 Sparring at the Station-Houses, 36 Women’s Natural Righ 

Object of Pity (An), 254 ** Speak Up 1 ” 198 Word Painters at the V 

Odious Comparison (An), 45 Special Pleaders’ Mutual Protection Word to the Wise (A), : 

(Ecumenical Hope Deferred, 30 Society, 23 Worst of Savages (The) 

Old English Song and Summer, 4 Speed the Denominational System,” 21 

On a Plagiarist, 159 Sport snd Game, IS 

Only Two Legs to Stand on, 169 Staggering Adventures, 250 LARGE ENGR. 

Ordinary Occurrences, 123 Standard of Neutrality (The), 103 

Our After-Dinner Songsters, 184 Stock Market (The), 187 Battle of the Amazi 

Our Calculating Girls, 239 Strawberry Leaves, 232, 244, 261, &c. “ Demand thy Life ! 

Our Christmas Comer, 280 Susceptible Students, 270 Duel to the Death (A 

Our Cliristmas that Might have been. Surprising Novelty, 271 Duel Decided (The), : 

275 TABLBsnot Mahogany, 32 Education Pi oblem ( 

Our Continental Supenors, 200 Telegram from Taurus (A), 146 England’s Christma 

Our Count-out and our Colliers, and Move Telegram with a Twist (A), 197 277 

Power to them, 25 Tempus Fugit, 20 ' England’s Interventi 

Our Educationists, 244 Thanks, Mr. Dryden, 134 France, Sept. 4, 1870 

Our Military Understanding, 134 “ The Harp that Once,” &c., 279 Following a Bad Lea 

Our National and Personal Enemies, 265 Theory and Practice, 14 Gaul to the New Csbe 

Our Need of Armed Neutrality, 145 Thoughts for Talkers, 114 Germany’s Ally, 246 

Our Reserve Force, 103 Thoughts of Great Men, 18, 22, 39, Ac. Italy in Rome, 141 

Our Ritualist Poor Relations, 7 Three British Blunders, 253 Niobe of Nations ” i 

Our Roughs and Rulers, 217 Three Cheers for the Ladies, "252 Not Loose Yet,” 22 

Oxford Commemoi-ation, 1870, 8 Thunder and Lightning, 160 ' Obstructives, 5 

Ozokerit : A Plant, 143 Titular on Spills (A), 136 Paris, 1870, 99 

pAiTACBA for the Wounded (A). 96 To ArgyH from Iona, 271 Quarter of a Million ( 

Panic in the Marriage Market, 210 To Correspondents, 123, 166, 216,»’&c. (Real) German Defea 

Parallels from a Pulpit, 167 Tolerable Tiaraful (A) 160 “ Russian Garotter (T1 

Par Ballon Mont^, 183 Tongue-tied Postmen (The), 170 ** Six of One and H 

Pastoral to Mr. Mackonoohie & Co., 249 Too Good to be True, 26 • Other ! ** 59 * 

Paterfamilias on the War, 88 Total Abstinence Tried, 178 ** Trust Me,” 69 

Paying your Shot, 54 Tourists and The Thames (The), 91 Two Mothers, 79 

Peace with Honour, 188 Tragical Tale (A), 273 Versailles, Oct. 6, 181 

Penal Economy of the Future (The), 148 Truism of the Time (A), 143 Very High Farming, 

People we have Not Met, 275 Two Doves (The), 243 Vision on the Way : 

Perplexing, 289 Two Plagues in the Papers (The), 30 Unwelcome Stranger 

Philosopher’s J oy (The), 231 Two Secret Despatches, 221 Word to the Wise (A) 

Philosophy and Science of Fashion, '241 Union Promoted in Ireland 26 
Pity the Sorrows of a Vacation Judge, 75 Unlucky Appointment (An)* 232 

Placets and Non-Placets, 57 Use of the New Forest (The), 85 SMALL ENGRi 

Plea for the Pibroch (A), 261 “ Vje Victis,” 44 ii. or 

Pleasantry of Irish Papers, 149 Verdict— in, re Captain, 273 Abvantagb of a M 

Pleasures of Memory, 174 Vision of Babylon (The)^ 81 240 

Poached Eggs and their Poachers, 12 “ Vive la Rdpublique I ” 135 Affectionate Parishic 

Poetic Trade Jutelh'gence, 163 Voice from the Weird Sisters (A), 199 Angel of Mercy (An), 

Poetry and Puffery, 211 Vote for the Ladies 219 Angling Extraordina 

Pontifical Union (The), 21 9 Vow of the Bath (The), 66 " Appreciation of Natv 

Poor Look-Out for Pudding, 260 
Pope and the Pig (The), 166 
Popedom and the Peoples, 40 

1 ^ ' 

Prussian Pot and French Kettle, 36 

Public Servants and Paupers, 185 | j ; - 

Pun^Biddeu Province (A), 155 

P^d^s Essence of Parliament, 1, 11, 24, 

Questions for^Hshop’s Examination, 85 

Remhaiscences of Drawing-room Ballads 

RJ^me and^Noj^aso^whatever, 273 ! i 

Royal Marriage (The), 168, 185 
^ Bad Disclosure (A), 222 

Ooiaty <rfMiddle«x 


Want of Tact, 273 

War at the Price of Peace, 275 

War News, 62, 97. 109, 117, 194, 242, &c. 

Warnmg by the Way (The), 46 

Warnmg to Waiters (A), 22 

Warnmg to War-Makers, 253 

War Notes, 91, 96 

Watkins in Excelsis, 263 

Weeds of the Future, 195 

What o’clock is it? 266 

What Pride Swallows, 28 

Where is the German Loafers’ Band ? 134 

** Who know Howto Die,” 127 

Who 's Afraid? ” 240 

Who would wish to Read them ? 250 

William the Serious, 275 

Wine, Beer, and Spirits, 193 

Wisdom of Parliament (The), 46 

With a Loving Cup to Louise, 180 

Woman’s Work in the East, 273 

Woman “Taking Action,” 77 

“ Women, Beware Women,” 205 

Women’s Natural Rights, 260 

Word Painters at the Wars, 127 

Word to the Wise (A), 130 

Worst of Savages (The), 107 

LARGE ENGRAVINGS;— 

Battle of the Amazons (The), 151 
“ Demand thy Life ! ” 203 
Duel to the Death (A), 37 
Duel Decided (The), 111 
Education Pi oblem (The), 27 
England’s Christmas Bombardment, 
277 

England’s Intervention, 89 
France, Sept. 4, 1870, 123 
Following a Bad Lead, 267 
Gaul to the New Csesar, 265 
Germany’s Ally, 246 
Italy in Rome, 141 
“ Niobe of Nations ” (The), 191 
“ Not Loose Yet,” 224, 226 
Obstructives, 5 
Paris, 1870, 99 
Quarter of a Million (A), 171 
(Real) German Defeat (A). 181 
Russian Garotter (The), 235 
“ Six of One and Half-a-Dozen of the 
Other! ”59 * 

« Trust Me,” 69 

Two Mothers, 79 

Versailles, Oct. 6, 1870, 161 

Very High Farming, 16 

Vision on the Way : “Beware 1 ” 48, 49 

Unwelcome Stranger (The), 213 

Word to the Wise (A), 131 


SMALL ENGRAVINGS 

Abvantagb of a Musical Education, 
240 

Affectionate Parishioner (An), 228 
Angel of Mercy (An), 186 
Angling Extraordinary, 242 
Appreciation of Nature, 194 
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Astonishing Fact, 263 
At our Croquet Club, 92 
Aware of the Crisis, 82 , - . 

Awful Suspense. Where is the Lunch 
Basket? 136 
Awful Warnmg, 156 
Awkward, 146 ^ 

Beauties of North London, 246 
Behind Time, 137 
Benevolent Neutrals, 231 
Bereaved, 238 
Bhghted Hopes, 140 
Boon Companions, 201 
Brilliant Idea, 164 
Brutum Fulmen. 175 
Capital Answer <aX .^4 
Castigation under Difficulties, 68 
Caught at Lord’s, 26 
Christmas over the Border, 271 
Climax (A), 4 

“Comparisons arc Odious,” 120 
Convenient, 31 

Country House Accomplishments, 243 
Cousinly Affection, 134 
Cricketiana, 36 
Degenerate Daughter (A), 110 
Delicate Consideration, 212 
Delightful for Undo Tom, 62 
Delightful Mount, 216 
Dignity, 188 
“ Durance,” 52 
Echoes at Killamoy (The), 18 
Evidence of the Senses (The), 88 
Excusable Wrath, 114 
“ Familiarity Breeds Contempt,” 222 
“ Far Gone,” 94 
Foreigners in France, 107 
Four-Wheeler vtuwt Hansom, 78 
Friendly Deal (A), 184 
Full 1 127 
Full Stop (A), 266 
“Game ” in the Highlands, 174 
Growing Weather for Conviction, 272 
Height of Bliss (The), 85 
High Jinks, 55 
Hush-sh-sh-ah ! 202 
“ In Forma Pauperis.” 102 
Inside and Outside, 33 
Innocent, 207 
Jetsam and Flotsam, 84 
Last Now “ Sen ” from Paris (The), 53 
Latest Fashions, 221 
“ Life on the Ocean Wave,” 164 
Literal I 234 
Little Failing (A), 220 
Luncheon by the Sea, 160 
Lusus Maohiner-eo (A), 180 
Master of the Situation, 130 
More Revenge for Flodden* 22 
Mr. Punch’s DoMans after Nature, 0 
“Nae that Foul” 160 
“No such Luck,” 253 
Not so Fiat as he Looks, 196 
Officious Interference, 28 
On the Moors, 115, I '0 
Our Pretty Loci' u, r IS 
Ovcrsiglit (An), 117 
Pu.stor.'il Rebuke (A), 166 
Penahy of Greatness (The), 280 
Pleasures of Imaglnatiott (The), 14 
Police Tyranny, 260 
Portrait (The), 170 
Post Card (The), 177 
“ Prepare to Resist Cavalry 1 ” (Wim- 
bledon, 1870)42 
Pursuit uf Soieucc (Thu), 231 
Quite Safe (.V Pail: ^tudy), 10 
Real Daring, 229 
Real Tolcnincc, 190 
Refrigerated Tuurihts, 75 
Rivals (The), 29 

Science iu^ Government OfficA 262 
Scotch Philistim* (.V), l»,j 
Sea-NympHs, 147 
Self-Denial in Excelsis, B 
“SeU”(AX 276 
Sensitive, 187 

Some Recruits for the South Qmnm 
Army. 65 

So said ter Rival, 96 
Standing on his 209 

Stodge’s Studio, 64 
Tame Bird (A), 144 
“Terms— Cash/' 218 
That Classical Curve Agtin { 199 
“Those Cool Hall#,” die., 45 
Too Bad, 46 

Tw Sides of the Questfee, 167 


DtantfA) m 
Unco Gmd (The), 157 
Unyamlshod Truth. 167 

V^DomQu*, 

Wha* Next Indeed? 93 
“mere Prayer* Cmsa," 40 

J* Walter, which Ke«t 1 74 
M Shaving.” 272 

“ Oenwatlin,” m 

Witch (Thei 11 
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